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\HAT raiſes are 1 8 laviſhed on. 
the dead, and that the honours due only to 
excellence are. paid to antiquity, is a complaint 
likely to be always continued by thoſe, Who, being 
able to add nothing to truth, hope for eminence- 
from the hereſies of paradox; or thoſe, who, 
being forced by diſappointment upon conſolatory 
expedients, are willing to hope from poſterity what: 
the preſent age refuſes, and flatter themſelves that 
the regard which is yet denied by envy, will * at \ 
en 2 


Antiquity, like every other _ we * 
the notice of mankind, has undoubtedly votaries 
that revetence it, not from reaſon, but from pre- 
judice. Some ſeem to admire indiſcriminately what- 
ever has been long preſerved, without conſidering 
that time has ſometimes co- operated with chance; 
all perhaps are more willing to honour paſt than 
preſent excellence; and the mind contemplates ge- 


nius through the ſnades of age, as the eye ſurveys 5 


Vor. I. | [A] the 


TP R E 1 4 c E. | 
the ſun Sh artificia opacity. The great con- 


derns, and the beauties of the ancients. While an au- 
thour is yet living we eſtimate his powers by his worſt 
performance, and when de 1s dead We rate. them by 
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'Ta mts, however, of which 5 excellence i 1s 
not abſolute and definite, but gradual and compara- 


tive and ſcienrifick, but appealing wholly to obſer- 
vation and experience, no other teſt can be applied 
than length of duration and continuance of eſteem. 
What mankind have long poſſeſſed they have often 
examined and compared, and if they perfift to va- 
we the poſſeſſion, It is becauſe frequent cotnpariſons 
have confirmed opinion in its favour.” As among 
the works of nature no man can properly call a river 


many mountains and many rivers; ſo in the produc- 
tions of genius, nothing can be ſtiled excellent till it 
has been compared with other works of the ſame 


years ; but works tentative and experimental muſt be 
Eſtimated by their — to the general and col- 
lective ability of man, as as it is diſcovered in a 
long ſucceſſion of endeavours. Of the firſt building 
that was raiſed; it might be with certainty determin- 
ed chat ir was round or n but whether it was 

4 THE een 


TIT 


r 
- re = cn ro 7 9 


tention of criticiſm is to find. the faults of the mo- 


tive; to works not raiſed upon principles demonſtra- 


deep or a mountain high, without the knowledge of 


kind. Demonſtration immediately diſplays its power, 
and has nothing to hope or fear from the flux of 


as Wy nd as. ws ea ia 


.-—— 4 


r 
ſpacious or lofty muſt have been referred to time: 
The Pythagorean ſcale of numbers was at once diſ- 
covered to be perfect; but the poems of Homer we 
yet know not to tranſcend the common limits of hu- 
man intelligence, but by remarking, that nation af- 
ter nation, and century after century, has been able 
to do little more than tranſpoſe his incidents, new 
name his nent, and * his nl 


The reverence due to writings chat have long fub- | 


ſiſted ariſes therefore. not from any credulous con. 
dence in the ſuperior wiſdom of paſt ages, or gloomy 
perſuaſion of the degeneracy of mankind, but is 
the conſequence of acknowledged and indubitable 
poſitions, that what has been longeſt known has been 
moſt conſidered, and what Is moſt conſidered i is beſt 


| underſtood. 


VP 4 4 
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The Poet, of oa dis 1 have undertaken' the 

reviſion, may now begin to aſſume the dignity of an 
ancient, and claim the privilege of eſtabliſhed fame 
and preſcriptive. veneration. He has long outlived 
his century: the: term commonly fixed as the reſt or | 


derive from 3 allyGons, local cuſtows,. or 1 | 
porary: opinions, have for many. years been loſt; and 
every topick of merriment or motive of ſorrow, which 
the modes of artificial life afforded him, now only ob- 
eu os they once illuminated. The ef- 
. | [A 2] . fects 


N 4 went Lode i. x 


* = . 
OO S_— —— — — 111 
— 0 
2 


8 

33 
——œn—— ——— — —2— ——— — — —— — 

— — = — 

9 
7 « — 
9 i * 
* . 9 


0 * 9 * 9 7 
10 . * * 
— % 
= 


2 — "ar "Re | * 6 . | 
6 4 - ” * 
ea 
* - — = 


| fefts of favour and competition are at an end; the 


tradition of his friendſhips and his enmities has pe- 
riſhedy': his works ſupport no opinion with argu- 
ments, nor ſupply any faction with invectives; · they 
ean neither indulge vanity nor gratify malignity, but 
are read without any other reaſon than the defire of 
pleaſure, and are therefore praiſed only as pleaſure 
is ohtained; yet, thus unaſſiſted by intereſt or paſ- 


ſion, they have paſt through variations of taſte 


and changes of manners, and, as they devolved 
from one generation to 28 have received new 
33 at ee tranſmiſſion. | 


But es RIA 3 8 it * gra- 
8 gaining upon certainty, never becomes infal- 


ble; and approbation, though long continued, may 


yet be only the approbation of prejudice or faſhion; 


it is proper to inquire, by what peculiarities of ex- 


cellence Shakeſpeare, has gained. and kept the favour 
of his countrymen. 4 


7 5 5 * 14 - "3 : 
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Nothing can pleaſe | many, and pleaſe long, but 
juſt repreſentations of general nature. Particular 
manners can be known to few, and therefore few 


| only can judge how nearly they are copied. The ir- 


regular combinatibns of fanciful invention may de- 
light 2-while, by that novelty of which the common 
ſatiety of life ſends us all in queſt; but the pleafures 


of ſudden wonder are ſoon exhauſted, and the mind 
can only fepole on the ſtability of truth. 


* 2 IS. as 


K. HSbaleſpeare 


L 


* EFA 8 E. 
Shakeſpeare: is. above all writers, at lea above all 


modern writers, the poet, of. nature 3 che pet abet 
holds up to his readers a faithful mirrour of manners 
and of life. His characters are not modified by the 


cuſtoms of particular places, unpractiſed hy the 
xeſt of the world; by the peculiarities of ſtudies 
or profeſſions, which can Operate but upon {mall 
numbers; or by the accidents. of tranſient faſhions 
or temporary opinions: they are the genuine pro- 
geny of common humanity, ſuch as the world will 
always ſupply, and obſeryatign: will always find. His 
perſons act and ſpeak by the influence of thoſe ge- 
neral paſſions and principles by which all minds 
are agitated, and. the whole: ſyſtem, of life is con- 
tinued in motion. In the, writings. of other poets 

a character is too often an individual; in thoſe af 
wanne e, rw Dig 
1 n 

n this nds nee — 
2 inſtruction is derived. It is this which fils 
the plays of Shakeſpeare with practical axioms and da- 
meſtick wiſdom. It was ſaid of Ruripides, that every 
_ verſe was a precept; and it may be ſaid of -Shakef- 
; peare, that from his works may be collected a y 
tem of civil and oeconomical prudence, Tet his 
real power is not ſnewn in the ſplendour of parti- 
[cular paſſages, but by the progreſs of his; fable,” an 
the tenour of his dialogue; and he that tries to re. 
cormend him by ſelect quotations, will ſucceed ike 
N FEW peg} -  ""_ 


Tl 


850 R 1 FAC BY 
the-pedant-in Hierocles, who, when he" offered” his 


houſe to ſaley carried a brick in n ats /a ſpe- 
cimen. ** it 1 i. A 0 + --4aÞÞ;} Ei; * n 1 => 
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I will not eafily be imagined how Aer Shake. 
Nee in accommodating his ſentiments to real 
life but by comparing him with other authours. It 
was obſerved of the ancient ſchools of dechimgtiett, 
that the more diligently they were frequepted, the 
more was the ſtudent diſqualified' for the world, Be. 
cauſe Ke found nothing there which he fhduld ever ' 
meet in any other place. The fathe femark flay be 
applied to every ſtage but that of Shake/prare. 2 
theatre, when it is under any other directibh, I pe. 
ple& by ſuch characters as were never feen, conver- 

ſing in a language which was never heard, upon to. 
picks which will never ariſe in the commette vf 
mankind. But the dialogue of this authour is often 
ſo-evidently determined by: the incident wich pro- 
dees it, and is purſued with ſo much eaſe and ſim- 
plicity, that it ſeems ſcareely to cl am the metit of 
fiction, but to have been gleaned by dikgent ſelec- 
tion out of common converſamon and common oc- 
curreives. 0 f e 925. 27903; do peſt vo. ot 
„dc ven ne e s Hats: 7 D | 


mwpon every orher ſtage the univerſalagtht is ve, 
by Whoſe: power all god amd xbil is diſtribüted, And 
every action quitkened or retarded." To bring u ver, 

2 My and a rival mo the e 
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in eoberadictory obligations, perplen them with op- 
poſitions of intereſt, and harraſs them with violence 
of deſires inconſiſtent with each other; to make 
them meet in rapture and part in agony; to fill their 
mouths with hyperbolical joy and outrageous ſorrow; 
to diſtreſs them as nothing human ever was diſtreſ- 
ſed; to deliver them as nothing human ever was de- 
livered, is the buſineſs. of a modern dramatiſt. For 
this probability is - violated, life is miſrepreſented, 
and language is depraved. But love is only one f 
many paſſions, and 4s it has no great influence 
upon the ſum of life, it has little operation in the 
dramas: of a poet, who caught his ideas from the 
living world, and exhibited only what he ſaw before 
him. He knew, that any other paſſion, as it was - 
8 Was, a en W or 
1 8 | Aa | 3 ff 3 


— and 3 yet 1 no Post 
ever kept his perſonages more diſtin: from each 
other. I will not ſay with Pope, that every 
ſpeech may be aſſigned to the proper ſpeaker, be- 
cauſe many ſpeeches there are which have nothing 
characteriſtical; but perhaps, though ſome may be 
equally,adapted to.cyery. perſon, it will be. diffeult 
tq,fpds, any chat can be properly transferred from 
the.preſeqs polleſſor to another claimant. The choice 
is gight,, when, there is reaſon for choice. 
», Bt | [A 4] Other 


„„ 
* only — 


— — emellencs « or depraviy, as the writers 
f harbaxous romances invigorated the reader by a 


— .. ˙⅛ Oo — 


- Slant and a dwaff; and he that ſhould form his ex- 
peRations, of human affairs, from the play, on from 
ul. the tale, would be equally. deceived, , ; Sheke/peare 
4 has no heroes; his ſcenes are occupied, only by.men, 
7 Who act and ſpeak as the reader thinks that hedhould 
himſelf have ſpoken or acted, on the ſame -agcalion.: 
Even where the agency is ſupernatural, the dialogue 
is level with life, Other writers diſguiſe che. moſt 
natural paſſions and maoſt frequent incidents ; ſo that 
he who contemplates them in the book will not know 
them in the world : Shakeſpeare approximates the re- 
mote, and! familiaxizes the wonderful; the event 
which he repreſents will not happen, but if it were 
polſſible, its effects would probably be ſuch as 
he has aſügned and it may be ſaid, that he has 
gk, only ſhewn human nature as it acts in real exigen- 
dee, but as it would be bund 3; trials, n which 
e ve . enen e 1 00 0 
29 1. | a bps 96. ta 
An This 6-6 vet is dee ese Pf 
A Ann is che mirrour of life; that he who. has mazed 
his imagination, in following the phantoms which 
bother writers raiſe up before him, may here be cured 
of his delirious extaſies, by reading human ſenti- 
ments in bie kuatzüager by ſcenes from Which 
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a hermit may eſtimate the tranſactions of the world, 
and a confeſſor ere er the R _ 
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| His adherence to reel Mattl has 9 him 
to the cenſure of criticks, who form their judgments 


upon narrower principles. Dennis and Nxymer think 
his Romans not ſufficiently Roman; and Voltaire cen- 
ſores his kings as not completely royal. "Demis is 
offended; that Menenius, a ſenator of Rome, Thould 
play the buffoon; and Yoltaire perhaps thinks de- 
cency violated when the Daniſb Uſurper is repreſented 
as a drunkard. But Shakeſpeare always makes nature 


predomiĩnate over accident; and if he preſerves” the 


eſſential character, is not very careful of diſtinctions 
ſuperinduced and adventitious. His ſtory requires 
Romans or kings, but he thinks only on men. He 
knew that Rome, like every other city, had men f 
all diſpoſitions; and wanting a buffoon, he went into | 
the ſenate-houſe for that which the ſenate-houſe 


| would certainly have afforded him. He was melined 
to ſhew,an uſurper and a murderer not only odious 
but, deſpicable, he therefore added drunkentieſs to 


his other qualities, knowing that kings love wine 


like other men, and that wine exerts its natural power 


upon kings. Theſe are the petty cavils of pett) 


minds; a poet ' overlooks the caſual diſtinctiom of 


country and condition, as a nw tene with 
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| Abe be nbung Huch her incurred by werchg ee 


.  mick, and agick e we mends 8 af W : 


works, deſerves more conſideration. Let the fact 


be:firſbſtated, and then examined. 264 t 
„ 260.1 zudem n ai oo 160 wonet bas wage 


| Shakaſpeart's plays are not in the rigorous and ett. 
tien Lene biber wügedies or comedies, but Compo. | 
fitiong of a diſtinct Kind; exhibiting he real tate of 
ſablunary nature, which partakes of good and evil, joy 
and ſorrow, mingled with endleſs variety vf propor 
tion and innumerable modes of combination ; and 
expreſſing the courſe of the world, in which the Jofs 


of one is the gain of another; in which, at the ſame 


time, che reveller is haſting to his wine and the 
mouruer butying his friend; in which che taligtity 
of one is ſdmetimes defeuted by the froick bf In. 
others und many miſchicfs and mahy benefits ure 


32 done and hindered without deſign 259; b 50d #01: 
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b. _— — mingled SAR.” 
alties the antient Poets, Kg 1775 un ic f 
cultem Hüd Fedde, Kd feld ne N crimes , 
of men; und fm their àbfürülties; he de Rog 
mentous viciſſitudes of life, and ſome the lighter 
octurrences; ſome the terrburs o diſtreſo, And fm 
-changapetiesoCiÞroſperity. „u Thus role che Ww Wa r80U = 
of amitation known by the umeb of trabt# lid" d 
nah, obmpoſitions intended to promote uiffefefit os 
b cor f means, and Cônfide red 4s ſo Here IIe, 
et 210i; 99! ol zi gHνẽEꝛ! 21 'T uso e 
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chat] db at recoliedt-among-che ce or Romike | 
a fog. waiter ho atte mpteck hot. bne x: Myer: 
Ser c e crib upobiing) r et eagle ate 
Shakeſpeare has PETTY PEPE of exciting 
| WH laughter and ſorrow not only in one mind but in one 
compoſition. Almoſt all his plays are divided be- 
T tween, ſerious: and Audicrous characters, and, in the 
J ſugcellivp evolutions of the delign, ſometimes pros 
auce ſeriouſaeſs e eee ch 
f and Jaugher: v1 eee dry 3b vertot dr * 7 
ns 7 nonenitieeds woe borer Stef dj,ẽmu⸗ Dos 2 
That this 4.4 practice eontrary io the roles of cri 
ticiſm will be readily allowed but there is always 
an appæal open from criticiſm to nature. The end 
of vriting is to inſtruct; the end of poetry is to inn 
ctruct by pleaſing. That che mingled drama ma 
convey, all che inſtruction of tragedy or comedy can- 
not be denied, becauſe it includes both in its altera - 
tons of exhibition, and approaches nearer than either 


to the appearance of life, by ſhewing how great maęl- 
nations and ſlender deſigns may promote or. obviate 
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one another, and the high and the.low PWR. % 
the general ſyſtem | by wrayoitiple FERN 135 
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It is. objected, hay ah this. 4 of ſeenes ah 7 

W paſſions are interrupted in their progreſſion, and chat 

the principal event, being not advanced by la due 
gradatiog of preparatory ãneidents, wants at laſt the 
power to move, which .conſtitutes the perfection 
PO. poetry. This reaſoning i is ſo . that 


it 


| FP E FN CE 
ieigreceived a true even by thoſe who i in daily Expe- 
rience feel it to be falle. The interchanges of mingled 
ſcenes ſeldom fail to produce the intended viciſſi- 
dudes of paſſion. Fi iction cannot move io much, but 
the attention may be eaſily transferred; and 
though it muſt be allowed that pleaſing melancholy 
de ſometimes interrupted by unwelcome levity, yet 
let ãt be conſidered likewiſe, that melancholy is often 
not pleaſing, and that the diſturbance of one man 
may be the relief of another; that different auditors 
have different habitudes; and 8 upon UK Vit 
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bn The 9 1 8 Dito 1 3 
Ahour a Merles into comedies, hiſtories, and tragedies, 
ſeem mot to have diſtinguiſhed Re three. ande by 
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Ay ion, "which ended.” happily, che principal 
3 however ſerious or diſtreſsful through Rs, in- 
4ermediate incidents, in their opinion conftituted a 


ro Homedy. This idea af a .cometly, continued long 


| amongſt Us, and plays were Written, which, by Chan- 
Sos ging the cataſtrophe, We tragedies was vl co. 
| Jedies t to-morrow, 4 4 | 2 1 a : N 


of Ne, * 18. N 't x tf; P ib . 92 IF 22 


agg ec PRO in thoſe Shed 4 Pbem of more 
1 di df elevatioft than c edy it reqpired 
| £ only A c tous contlufion, ; with" hlet"the * com- 

mon criticiſm of that age was fatisfied, ;whatere 


Vghter pleaſure it afforded in its ' progres, © Lache 
Hiſtory 


2 
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Hiſtay was Was a ſeries of 1 with no other than 


4997 


chronological ſucceſſion, independent on each other, 
and vit out any tendency to introduce ot regulate 
the conclußon. It is not always very nicely diſtin- 
guiſied from tragedy. There is not much neurer 
approach t to unity of action in the tragedy of Antony 
and Chapaira, than in the hiſtory of Richard the Se- 
cond. But a hiſtory might be continued _—_ _ 
plays; as. it had no Lion it bad no avi 8 
\Ebrough al theſe Heniomigations ; of the arms, 
Shakeſpeare's mode of compoſition is the ſame ; 
interchange of ſeriouſneſs and merriment, by which 
the mind is ſoftened at one time, and exhilarated at 
another. But whatever be his purpoſe, whether to 
by gladden or depreſs, or to conduct the ſtory, without 
vehemence or emotion, through tracts of eaſy and fa- 
miliar dialogue, he never fails to attain his purpoſe; 
as he commands us, we laugh or mourn, or fit ſilent 
with quiet OPIN in Ne without in- 
bn eres Romeo 17 | 
Wen Shakeſpeare's * i Ie moſt of the 
co criticiſms of Rhymer and Voltaire vaniſh: away. The 
| play of Hamlet is opened, without impropriety, by 
two ſentinels; lago bellows at Brabantio's window, 


3 


terms which a modern audience would not ealily en- 
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without injury to the ſcheme of the play, though in 
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indulged his natural diſpoſition, and his diſpofi- 


kecity :; hut in his comick ſcenes, he ſeems to produet 


_ angedy he is always ſtruggling after ſome octaſion 


open principles ariſing fron gennine p: 
a by 'patricular” forms, their Ipleaftres 
- PAGE and 


le 
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neige engaged in Grathacicle pbetrycwitllthe 


world eben before Him the rules 6f he \anththts 
ert yer khowm to few; the publick judgaienit Ws 
-unfonntd 5 he had no example of ſuel fülnelas Wight 
rc him upon itmitation, nor criticks of ſugh avthy- 
nty as might reſtrain hib extravagance: He therefore 


won, 1 Riymer has remarked, led him do comedy. 


Ia tragedy he often writes with great appearance of 


wil and ſtudy, hat is written at laſt with little fe. 


without labour, what no labour can improve. In 


to he comick, but in comedy he ſeems to repoſe, 
or to luxuriate, as in a mode of thinking congenial 
to his nature, In his tragick ſcenes there is always 
ſomething wanting, but his comedy often ſurpaſles 


expeRation'or defire. His comedy pleaſes by the 


thoughts and the language, and his tragedy for the 
ereater part by incident and action. Hi trag tragedy 
ems to be fell, his comedy to be inſtinckk 


51! 10 His 071M03 9112 Nt 2nyet d oi Ude 


Arbe bree of Moda ſcenes tas ſuffered little 
diminution from the'changes made by a century and 
half, in manners or in Words: As His tlotiages 
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and; wf re cmpunicable.to. allaines and 
. they are natural, and therefoud! 
the adventitious peculiarities of perſonal habits, are 
only ſupesßgial dies, bright and pleaſiug ia little 
while, et ſoog fading te a dim tinct, wichout an⁰φ 
aemaing nf former luſtre; but tha: diſeriminations 
A tve : Phſſion are the, colours of nature z they c per- 
vadecths. hole maſs, and ean only periſh with the 
holy: that exhibits. them, The accidental compoſi- 
Bons ef heterogeneous modes are diſſolved hy the 
chance which combined them but the unifomm ſun- 
plicity of primitive qualities neither ;admits-increaſs, | 
nor. ſuffers decay. The ſand heaped by ont flood is 
ſcattered by another, but the rock always continues 

in its place. The ſtream of time, which is cnt- 
aually waſhing the diſſoluble fabricks of other pocts, 
paſſes without injury — vor ers » Shake» 
Hare. 0. Orton ih 10 Sbocti E vB ,238rtuutt ONO 
vawls et 51511-25095 Aids: id nl en all f 


f chere be, what I, believe. there. is, in every, — 
tien. a ſtile. which never becomes. obſolete, a, certain 
made. of phraſeology fo conſonant and congenial to 

the. analogy and principles of, its reſpectixe language 
as to remain ſettled and, unaltered; this ſtile is ꝓro : 


bably to be ſought in the common intercourſe of life, 
among thoſe who ſpęak ↄny toche underſtood with⸗ 
out: ambition of elegance The polite ata always 
eaghingmodilh innœystians, and the: learned dehart 
— «ſtabliied: farms c Hpeenhe in hope of ofinding 
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@ke.thaivulgar,whonithewulger is rights thutetbere 
is, S egation.-aboye groſſnoſs and he mee 
mant, where, propriety: reſides, and whenep2tbis>poer 
Een — | 
is therefore; mare; agreeahle to the cars uf the 
lent age than any other authout equally remote an 
among his other excellencies deſerves toi be ſtudied 
as one of che original maſters of our language 51 wid 
nn dts e boon to nonutinifith Ruyon: refer 
Theſe obſervations are to be confiderednot.os un- 
exceptionably conſtant, but as containiag general 
and predominant. truth. Sbataſpeare s. familiar dia- 
logne is affirmed to be ſmooth, and clear et not 
wholly without ruggedneſs or difneulty : as a οο,νjẽzi 
be eminently fruitful; though — 
unfit for cultivation: His characters are ptaiſel as 
natural, though their — comtinakige: | 
ced, and their actions improbable ; as the earth upon 
the, whole. is ſpherical, though its ſurſace is variet 
with Oct nts cabs nooetsbilang Wye, 
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| Shake/peare with his excellencies has likewiſe faults. 
and faults ſafficient.to Ohſeure and overwhelm any 
other merit. I ſhall ſhew them in the proportion in 
wbich abeh appear tm. me. without envious malignit7 
or ſuperſtitious, wener tion. No queſtion can be more 
innocently diſcuſſed than a dead poet's pretenſions to 
renown, and little regard is due to that bigoury which 
ſets cand f higher than truth, -., bs at T4 2273.5 
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is fieſt defeR is that to which may be imputed 
moſtof the evil in boo or in men. He facrifices 
virtue to convenience, and is ſo much more careful 
to! pleaſe chan to inſtruct. chat he ſcems to write 
without any moral purpoſe. From his writings 
indeed a fyſtem of ſocial duty may be ſelected, for 
his precepts and axioms drop caſually from him; he 
makes no juſt diſtribution of good or evil, nor is al- 
ways careful to ſhew in the virtuous a diſapprobation 
of the wicked; be carries his perſons indifferently 
through right and wrong, and at the cloſe diſmiſſes 
them without further care, and leaves their examples 
to operate by chance. This fault the barbarity of his 
age cannot extenuate; for it ĩs always a writer's duty 
to make the world better, 1 a wn 
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en are often fo iba that bony 
Migkroonfiddnition, may: improve thain, and ſo care- 
lefsly purſued, that he ſeems not always fully to 
comprehend his own deſign. He omits opportuni- 
tics of ĩnſtructing of delighting which the train of 
his ſtory ems to force upon him, and apparentiß 
rejecta thoſe exhibitions which wou be more _ 
ings _ — ee der are . Fe | 


271 


0 ini, eee Me the 
latter part is evidently neglected. When he found him 
ſelf gear the end of his work, and, in view of his e- 
Vos, I. LB] ; ward, 
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d Ur lene he labour, to Match the pft: Ele 
therefor rents His efforts Where he ſhob Wade Holi 
Ny Exert theth, r 
21 7 PB 62 — A eur 1 2 > IVES 
e had no regard 70 diſtinction of lid brit 
but gives to one age or nation, without ſcruple, the 
_ Uſtoms, inffitytions,> and opinions of another, at 
the enpence not only” of: likelihood, but of *polfibi 
ley" These faohs” Pope has endeavautred;” with 
more zeal than judgment, to transfer to iis imiagintd 
| Interp6lators. We need nor wonder: ta find Helfur 
quoting A forte, when we ſee the les of T be/th: 
RY end: Fippolyte combined with the Gothic roytho» 
bgy of faities. Sbaleſpoare, indeed, was not the 
dy vielator of chtonology, for in the ſame age v 
Sidney, who wanted not-the advantages « of learning, £ 
has, in bis Arcadia, confounded the paſtoral with a 
me feudal times, the days öf inhocence; quiet and 
ſfeeutith, N of turbulence, violence and od. 0 
tl 
H 


venzüre. 20 2051 5 2 30 I 35 2 25 W "Viet 
4 þ N 8 118 2228 ** 88 175" on 448 G Je 71, | 
"2518" 516 öl eee [is Eidem very TucGelfal, 


when he engages. his! che ns of $ 
fmartneſs and colfteſts of farealny; their jefts fl ar ecm. hi 
monly greſs, and theif pleaſantty Some 'neicher i ff 
his gentlemen nor his ladies have much c nor 
de ſulficiently diſtinguiſhed kram his his clowns 1 755 
 Ippeatince of refined manners. Welter ther, | 
ferred dhe reaf oberen of his line Sie 910 
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others, and a pln ought to chuſe the bel. 
Sil: i DAE WOR ail & 3009Bt0 16 
trage p his performance 1 ks 
wotſe, as his Jabour is more. The! effulions of paß 
ſion; which, enigenco forces out ane; for the molt pare 
ſteiking adch energetick ; but whenever he ſolicits his 
ingentien, of ſtrains his faculties, the offiprivg, of us 
ak is WONT meanneſs, . rediouſneſs,: and ob- 
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of. Co a weariſome train of cireumlocution, 
and tells, the. incident. imperfeQly- in many worde, 
which might haye, been more plainly; delivered: in 


&: 15 Nakrgtiom 3 in dramatick. poetry is naturally te- 
2 loud, as it is unanimated and inactive, and obſtnudts 
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de rapid and enkyencd by frequent interruption, 
prove Foundrir an encumbrance,] and inſtead of 
lightening it by btevity, e ro recommend 
it by sn ee 
[ Oh ie En r 2 
| EL lamations 9 0 t e are Wenke 2 
. cole} and wea eak, for eee fer of "Da | 
RY FO © SHINS ES ns 
er. 21 ters, 


the progreſs of the action; it ſhould therefore always 8 
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ities o dc ange 
biting What the leidet debit, 
Wh 2 of Ke Hege Cid g. 
ply he ſeldom cſeapes wichour GU 


ment of his reader. 1 4 Jg 
ent e ey" eee oy MW, 255 Addigp. w 


"Jes Heiden tö him to be now and then etarighe 
Vith af vhwicldy feittimett,” which he cannot Well 
Exprels, inf wür nat reject 3 he firutglel dit . 
while, and if it continues ſtubborn; compriſes it in 
words foch as vecur, and leaves it tor be Aiſenrangled 
and evo d by -chole who have more leiſüre tö be. 
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Not that Aways bene the langt guage 78 e the 
G fodtle, or the 8 1 dvays gent wikere 
the Une is bulky; the equality of words to“ things l 
very often negliected, and trivial ſentimeftts and vl 
Ser ideas difappoint the attenri6n, to wHith (they urs 
recoinmiended* by norte ſnorous* epithets and“ om 
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(i But eee this great poet have never leſt 
reaſon to indulge a peo probe es 
chan when he ſeems fully refgtvea © any 
dejection, and mollify them Wende h 
cke fi f f"preatnels, : the” Gang er of 10 80 ji 
the croſſes of love; He e bong bott and packte. 
tick wida ſome idle ee or ee 
beine. rie 80 Wooget begins ib work, 
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counterads himſelf; and terrour. 
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2h quibble is to Shakeſpeare, what to uminous va- 
pqurs.are to the traveller; he follows, it at all adyen- 
greg. it is ſure to lead bim out of his Way, and dure 
to engulf him in the mire. ; * It has ſome malignant 
power yer, his mind, and its faſeinations are irrefiſt- 
ible... Whatever be the dignity or profundity of his 
diſquyition,. whether he be enlarging knowledge or or 
exalting affection, whether he be amuſing. attention | 
with incidents, or enchaining it in ſuſpenſe, let but a 
quibble ſpring up before him, and he leaves his work 
unfiniſhed. A. quibble i is the golden apple for which 
he will always turn aſide. from his career, or ſtoop rom 
his elevation A. quibble, poor and barren. as it is, 
gave him ſuch delight, that he was content to Pur- 
chaſe it, by the ſacrifice of reaſon, propriety and truth. 

quibble was to him the fatal Cleopatra for which 
he loſt the world, and was content to loſe 1 It. wi 
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It will be, thought. Qrrange, ther, | in rr 
the defects of this writer, L have not yet mentioned 


his neglect of the unities ; his violation of thoſe laws 
which, have been inſtituted and ey * the 
We af of Pts: and of RN. ic 
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For bis other deviations from che art o gli any | 
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refign him to critical juſtice, without making any 
| [B 3] other 


e 
e a Bae agu . 
1 5 ee 3/tha? his Bree be 
Ln wil e Pub, from tbetechſube Whith 
is Irres gularity 11 Big upoti Kit T aH, Wick 
. fee 18/hae tig: wider f. ben p pv 
e to By un can defend binn 60 
ee 202,03 TWAENG e 0 40 
"Hig hiſtories ws neither tragedies nor come- 
Cs ae not-ſubjeft to any of their laws; nothing 
mort is neceflary to all the praſſe whieh A erpad 
chan chat the changes of action be ſo Prepatecl as to 
be underſtood, that the incidents he yarious'and af. 
fectiog,. and the charactets conſiſtent, natural and 
distinct. No other unity i intended, 45 therefore 
bone Is 15 de N 4K 7 4 bar 92 


tec 02 bt A 91! 
"I his MY works W 15 welt ought eee 
«© unity of aftion. He has not, -ihdeed;' ar intrigue 
_ regularly perplexed and regularly anfavelled';hedoes 
not [endeavour to hide his deſign only to diſcover it, 
for this is ſeldom the order of real events, -atid-Shake- 
HPeare is the poet of nature: But his plan has com- 
' manly what Alle requires, a beginting. æ middle, 
dd an end) one event is concatenatetl with another, 
2nd che © concluſion” follows by -eaty orileutnce. 
"There art perhaps ſome icitlentsthatmight he ſpared, 
8 in other poets there is möch talk tar oily Ell 
up time upon the tage; but toe general ſyftoa Hake 
graduaf advance and the end is ke End 
eee eee 
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ee de winde of ae and, place he has Hrn 90. 


regargh and. perbaps.a nearcr view.,of che Pre 
on Which, they.. Rand x ill &iminiſh, their . and 
withdraw/fipm;them the veneration which, from the 


the poet, Toa n to the auditor. 
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The neceſſity of PER the —— — fe time 


8 ariſes from the ſuppoſed neceſſity of making the 


drama credible. The criticks hold ĩt impoſſible, that 


an action of months or years can be poſſibly believed 
to paſs in three hours; or that the ſpectator can ſup- 
poſe. himſelf to ſit in the theatre, while ambaſſadora 
go and return between diſtant kings, while armies are 
levied and towns befieged, while an exile wanders 
and returns, or till he whom they ſaw ; courting his 


miſtreſs, ſhall lament the -untimely fall of his ſon. 
The mind revolts from evident falſehood, and fiction 


joſes e when it ie from the relemblinge 


| * 3 
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of reality. 
R 1 he. narrow „nnen of time n 
ariſes the contraction of place. The ſpectator, who 
knows that he ſaw the firſt act at Alexandria, cannot 


Juppoſe that he fees the next at Rome, at a diſtance 


to which, not the dragons of Medes could, in fo ſhort 
a cime, have tranſported him; he knows with cer- 
. ainty that he bas not changed his place; and he 
* that place cannot change itſelf; that hat was 
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Ins Corneille; they have very generally received, 
by diſcovering, that they have giyen more We to 
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ng the firſt hour at, Hexandria, and the next at Rome, 
. ſuppoſes, that wben the play opens the ſpectator teally 
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that he lives in the days of Antony and Cecpalra. 


d and Gefars that à room illuminated with: candles 
is the plain of Phanſalia or the bank. of Giauings! 
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is the; trump ich which. a it 
Arien the miſery, af 3n.irregular,pprh and 
57 ts commonly witho eapf ENU; It. is 
time therefore to tell him, by the authority of Shake- 
egres that he aſſumes, ag an ungueſtionable; princi- 
les a pc tion, which, while his breach is forming it 
into words, his underſtanding pronounces to be. falle. 
Ir is falſe, chat any repreſentation is miſtaken for-red- 
lity; chat any dramatick fable in ita materiality was 
ann for a ſingle moment, was ever ores 
duced. T3 17 8 a3912Htut: Mr 30G {5281 g Sol my 50 
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146 The ohjection aug Gans of impoſũbility of paſ⸗ 
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imagines himſelf at Alexandria, and believes that his 
walk to the theatre has been a voyage to Egypt, and 


Surely he that imagines, this may imagine more. He 
that can take the ſtage, at one time for the palage of 
the, Pralemigs, may take it in half an hour fot the pro- 
montory of dium Deluſion, if deluſion. be admit · 
ted, has g certain limitation j if che ſpecta dor: can he 
once perſuaded, that his old-acquaintante; ape. Aran. 
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PA RV ERH FAT AA CAEA 
fair vg truthʒ und from heb Heights oP empyrdtuc 
poetry, may deſpiſe the circumſerignions of terreſtrial 
nature. There is no reaſon why a mind thus wan- 
defini "i err Isel ebulit he 66K" or why © 120 
koidr (81d nor be 4 Century in that ealenkole d Þ 
brails that can make the Rage 3 a field." poet ps 
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ce to yirmodiys 307 vd im HS of 510 Jh ; 


"The rthih', chat the ſpettators ate en cha 
ſenſ;"antl know, fromm the firſt act to the laſt, that 
theNaze is only a ſtage, and that the players are only 
players} They come to hear a certain number of lines 
recited! with Juſt geſture: and elegant modulation. 
The lines relate to ſome action, and an action muſt 
be in ſome place; but the different actions that com. 
pleat a ſtory may be in places very remote from each 
other; and Where is the 'abfurdity of allowing that 
ſpace to repreſent Grit Hrbens, and then Sicily, which 
was always known to 185 neither Ws nor r Abe, 
but a modern theatſe. ih gh: Hh 
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By ſoppoßtion, as place is beg time may 
be extended ; the time required by the fable elapſes 
for the moſt part between the acts; for, of ſo much 
of the Action as ig Saler the real and poetical 
duration ische fame.” If, in the firſt act, pre- 
parations for war abaloſt Mirbridates are repreſented” 
to de ade in Rome; the event of the wat may, with 
out abſurdity, be repreſented, in the cataſtrophe, as 
happening in Fonts; we know that there is neither: 
War; non preparation for war; :we know chat we art 

no! neither 
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ee ain Ring nor Pontur; that neither Vithi9dates 


nor Farullus are before us. The drama exhibirs ſue- 
be iwitations of Tucceffive actions, and. why: may 
not the 1 ſecond imitation repreſent an action that hap- 
nell years after the firſt; if it be fo connected y 1 
it, that nothing but time can be ſu poſed to inter- 
vene. Time 1 is, of all modes of exiſtence, .1 moſt ob- 
ſequious* to the imaginatian ; : 4 lapſe of years. is 15 
WY conceived as a paſſage of hours. In cogtem 
tion we eaſily contract the time of real actions, 15 
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bo aregt permit it to Fi £ e when 
e ir imitati Ay - 

N on apo Yr mita pn. 88 ad 27 14 er Hale 


It will be aſked, how che gra moves, E is not | 
credired;” It i is credited with all the credit due 10 a 
drama. It is credited, whenever i it moves, as à ju L 

| pifture of a a real original; as 3 to this a0. 
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ſuffer what is there feigned wk ſuffered or © be 
done. The reflection that ſtrikes the heart is not, 
that the evils before us are real evils, but that they 
are evils to "which we ourſelves may 'be expoſed. If 
there be any ' fallacy, 1 It is not that we fancy the play: 


114) 
1 14001 Wee Wi 1613 


ers, hat we xt ourſelves unhappy. for a, mo- 
ament the poſſibility than ſup- 


Pole 4 pc of miſery, as a mother weeps over 
"Fer babe, when The rememnbers that cath Hp 
it from her. The delight of tragedy proceeds from 
gur conſciguſneſs.of tion ; if we thought, murder 


* 1 .trealons. Teal, they would pleaſe PG Da 
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they act ARE kor Yedlicies, but beckille ey Dri 12 
Wa pc, Wheii'the IniagiHatioh i Febre 
55 paigted lTandfraþe,” the Ha ate not 


1 70 we ns how we mold Be pleased with 
ſuch fountaits Playing belitle us, and ſuch wits 
waving” over us. We are agitared in readibg ths 
vil of Hihry the" Fifth, yet ho man takes bis 888 
for the feld of” Aptncoutt. A dramatick exhibſtioh 18 
4 Völk feclted with concbmitants that encreaſe ot di- 
miniſh its effect. Familiar comedy is is often more 
powerful on the theatre, than in the page; imperial 
tragedy is always leſs, The humour of Petruchio may 
be heightened by grimace but what voice or what 


geſture. can hope to add digpity o or force to the 6 
57 of Cato. Ar 115 e 
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A play ad, "affeds, the mind The a play added. 
It is therefore evident, that the action is not ſup- 
poſed. to be real, and it follows that between the acts 


a longer or ſhorter time may be allowed to paſs, 


and that no more account of ſpace or duration is 


to be taken by the auditor of a drama, th an by the 
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b of 
reader of a 5b ales before whom may paßß ir in an 
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| hour the life of a hero, or the revolutions of an cm- 


Nabe, mpyboren 0 Hab 2&T a mad Nn 


- Whether "Shakeſpeare Knew the unfties, and fe- 
jected chem by defign, or deviated from them by 


happy 


caphble ro Wives us ſhade; of the kuntzins cen! 
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2 655 55 i HE 2 55 hs F an Friticks, 
n 
kice, which By mig] ht haye 5 un by che chance, As 
nathiog 1 is  effeptial to, the 0, but unity. of ation, 
and a as the unites oft time and pl l pl ace ariſe : exidently from 
falle alfumptions, and, by circumſcribing rhe extent 
of IJ drama, In its variet) 1 cannot think it 11 


to be lamented, that they v were not known by h 
or n not © obſeryed: Nor, if ſuch another 15 — 
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ariſe, ſhould ! yery vehemently reproach bub. bat 


his firſt at paſſed ; at Venice, and his next, in Cyprus, 

Such violations of rules merely poſitive, became 
the comprehenſive genius of, Shakeſpeare, and ſuch 
cenſures are ſuitable to the minute and lender critts 
eim of Yalaire: by, 
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Vt "when Tip eak thus gia Han ry 655 
1 canhôt but Fate Ie ach wit 3 Se 
ing may be Produced aga int "ine; before 15 * 
efibtitics'T Arm Afraicd to fand, TT 02 1 f 
by reſent” queſtion! one of then that are to ps 

Well authority, tut becaute it is 15 ME, d. 
that theſe eee have not been ſo eall] e 
but 


_ 


1 


. tee yet been "able. to 
0 fa enquiries in In. which jt Von 


mpartiality, ! is, that the un 
i 25 ee e een , f 
md, that though they may ſometimes Gino to > plea- 


ſore; they a are aways t to be facrificed tot e Bobleg 


beute "of 1 variety and | nſtry&ion,; and 2 75 
written with n nice bee of critical rules, 1s to. be 
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eofrethp lated ; as an elaborate curioſity, as the e produc 


0 e de entatious a art, by which 18 1 5 | 
2 18 Hons ible, than bat! i eee 


ift 
He that! without Genen of any other 243 
lence; (hall preſerve all the unities unbroken, deſerves 
che'fike applauſe with the architect, who ſhall dif- 
play all the orders of architefture | ina eitel without 
any deduction From its ſtrength; but the plincip al 
beauty of A citadel is to exclude the enemy; and the 
greateſt graces of a play, are to copy 1 nature and in- 
druck life. [9663792 e ee e w eee 
8 SIX AO I en e ne 

- Prebaps"Whke 1 Bede here not dogi gabe but 
deliberative written, may recal the principles of the 
drama to a new examination. I am almoſt fright⸗ 
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4 rh 1175 5 remerity ; ;, and when 1 eſtimate, the 


the ſtrength, of. thoſe. that maintain, =; 
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beg whom mV arguments cannot perſuade 10 
give their approbatinn Woche judement af Shake/poarg, 
Sill eas, if | hex wont the conditiog t his life, 
ms ſome 2 4199Þrity 6:14 
*. 7091. 108 * Mary; | rwe uns, NP! Sd. n 
performances,; to, be rightly , ${timay 
pared with the tate, of :the age. in 

: which he lived, and with, his own particular oppor⸗ 


tunities; and though. to the. readex-.a book he not 
worle , or better for the circumſtances of the authour, 


yet as there. is always a flent reference .of .human 
works to human abilities, and as the enquiry, how 
fat man may extend his deſigns, or hom high he ra 
date his native force, is of far greater dignity than in 
aal we ſball. place any particular performance; 
gurigfity is always buſy to diſcover. the inſtruments, 
KM well. as, to ſurvey. the workmanſhip,,, ro. know 
much is to be aſcribed to original powers, and 
how much to.caſual and. adventitious help... F he pa 


laces of Pery or Mexico were certainly mean and ig: 
commodious habitations, if compared to the houſes 


| of Eurapean monarchs; yet who copld forbear t view 
them, with aſtoniſhment,.,who, remembered; that they 
| nere built without che xe t iron? HOP 16 Gets 


I 1 25 * 21D 7 Hina dee 77 Ban be H, 15 9 
_ [ de 1 nagon, in the time, of Sbateſg 70 
1 | : | 1 9 75 tp emerge frm barb: bariry. hi 
pf 4 Þology F had. b been ue 1 0 15 
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Mertz by Pole, (lebe, and Gartiiner; an afterwards 
be 4 Curt, Haden „ And Aſr bam. Breele was 


5 taught to boys in the Pede ſchools; aid thöſe 


who united elegance With Tearhingy read Wirt great 
diligence, the Talian and Spaniſh poets. But literature 


worieh öf high rank. The publick” was groß and 
durlt aßd'to be able to read and writs, Maß an Ye! 


ae Rill valued for Wel bis 891: Hall 
222d lan 


ile like individdals, have their infancy. A 
people newly awakened" to literary curioſity, be- 
ing yet unge quainted with the true ſtate of 


knows not how to judge. of that which is propoſe@ ab its \ 


reſemblance. Whatever is remote from commons 
pearatices is Aways welcome te vulgär, as tö Chit 
diſh tredulity”; and of 'a wrap drm nog 
learning,” the Whole people is the vilghr.” "THE 
of thoſe who then afpired to plebeian learning was laid 
out updt adventürös, griots, dragons, andtenthant- 
metits. T5 Deurb / bur was the favourite volume: 
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"The thind, which has feaſteq on tlie Antutibiis'#or 
ders of fiction, has'tiv tate of the infpidiry of truth. 
A play which imitated only the common occurretices 


of the world, would, ee the admirers of 'Palmerin 


ind 600 of el, Ry ul UG 122; FAR 


ke th fete fo rn was Vide EYE. 
catity" of 1 Io Gg al for Ran ge Kent afld fübch 
be. ag, Vinions, and anc that in ec by wh 
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was yet confined to pröfeſſed ſcholary, of 6 mew and | 
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8 plors are generally borrowed, from 
novels, and it is reaſonable to ſuppoſe, that he, choſe 


b thread. of the. Rory. in fe 
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The fable of As you like it, which is ſuppoſed to be 
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the moſt popular, ſuch. as were read by many, and 
related by more; for his audience could not have 
followed him through the intricacies of the drama, 


hands. 
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"The ſtones, which, we e now « bod only in 
were in his time acceſſible and ae 


copied from Chaucer's Gamelyn, was a little pamphlet 
of thoſe times ; and old Mr. Cibber remembered the 


tale of Hamlet in plain Eugliſb proſe, L e wn 
= hve nA] * in Sexo Grammaticus. 
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"His Engl kiftories ke took jan, * chro- 
nicles and Eg ballads ; and as the ancient writers 
were made known to his countrymen by verſions, 


they ſupplied him with new ſubjects; he dilated ſome 


re 
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ii plows, whether i tae” ge al, 
ways crouded with incidents, by which the attention 


of 2. rude people was more. eaſily caught than by 


8 N and ſuch is the * 
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chatvevery mitt he” fs md ofs frog g f fe 
+ the l of e than of any other wri- 


jet . all but Homer in ſecuking the firſt 

df a Writer, bye exciting reſtleſs and unquench= 
able kurfofity, and „ him that reads His 
work to read it through. | ood 


The ſhows and buſtle with which his playsabound 
have the fame original. As knowledge, advances, 
pleaſure paſſes f from the eye to the car, but returns; 
as it declines, from the. ar. to the eye; Thoſe to 
whom out authour's Jabours were e exhibited had more | 


"FE FELL. 


and perhap $ wanted fome- viſible and diſcriminated: 
events, as comments on the dialogue. He knew how 


he ſhould moſt fort =? and whether his prafticeus 


more a grecable  hature, or whether his example has- 


ARES the nation, we. ſtill find that. on. our, ſtage.- 


002 


ſomething muſt, be d gong. a8 well as ſaid, and inacg⸗ 


l. 


tive dechmation is is very coldly heard, however ade 
cal or elegant, paſſionate e or r fublime. d bana 


Valtaire expreſles his wonder, that our. authour's 5 
extfavigatices are endured. a nation, which has, 
ſcen che . of. Cate. IE. him be anſwered, , 

that Alen Peaks the language of poets, and Shake- » 
Raft, of thett, „We fund in Cato innuwerable — 
or. I. [C] ties 


"PREFACE * 


Gen wbb endmdur us of its.authour, but we ſeeing: 
———— us with human ſantiments or 
human actions; we place it with the b faireſt and 
das nableſt progeny which judgment propagates: by 
cConjunction with learning, but Otbella is the vigo- 
3 _ Tous and vivacious offspring of obſervation impreg. 
nated by genius. Cato affords a ſplendid exhibition 
ol artificial and fictitious manners, and delivers juſſ 
and noble ſentiments; in diction eaſy, elevated and 
harmonious, but its hopes and fears communicate 
no vibration to the heart; the compoſition refers us 
only to the writer; we pronounce the name of Cate, 
but ne 4 10 8 1 10 271 IKE $8 bus 19936 ra 
8 019135 Jl 23H obo inc © tc 

\The 1 0 of a N and 1 writer * gan ci 


| 5 . accurately formed and diligently planted, - varied Ml fo 
with ſhades, and ſcented with flowers; the compoſi- ö 


tion of Shakeſpeare is a foreſt, in which oaks extend 
their branches, and pines tower in the air, inter- de 
ſperſed ſometimes with weeds and brambles; and th 
ſometimes giving ſhelter to myrtles and to roſes fill- WM dr 
ing the eye with awful pomp, and gratifying the mind Wl ſu 
with endleſs diverſity. Other pdets diſplay cabinets Wl all 
of precious rarities, minutely finiſhed; -wrought/ into ff on 
ſhape; and poliſned unto brightneſs: | Shakeſpeare WM fat 
opens a mine which contains gold and diamonds in pr 
unexhauſtible plenty, though clouded by incruſta· '* 
tions, debaſed by imputfties and mingled with 2 


maſs of meaner minerals: WY e 9205207 Bl fer 
Aten, i811 5 12 18987 0 II [1 ; nds dg \ * of, 
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„Ar hase been much / :difpuced, whether Shakeſpeare 
owetthis ente llence to ſtis on native forces''orawhe- 
ther he had the common dielps of ſcholaſfick eduea- 


lion the precepts of critical —_— and the he \cnapits 
of ancient aurhours. md „gail dw notÞBny;ng: 

Jen AGNEVING 0 garn Elo susi has ehe 

There has aas prevailed. a tradition; that Shake- 
ſpeare wanted learning, that he had no regular edu- 
cation, not much ſxill in the dead languages. Jobn 
ſar; his friend, affirms, that be bad ſmall Latin, and no 
Greek who; beſides that he had no imaginable temp- 
tation to falſehood, wrote at a time when the cha- 
racter and acquiſitions of Shakeſpeare were known 
to multitudes. His evidence ought therefore to de- 
cide the controverſy, unleſs m We of W ä 
me n be „ 4 


ee dh 4 they have: diſcovered | 
deep learning in many imitations of old writers; but 
the examples which I have known, urged, were 
drawn from books tranſlated in his time; or were 
ſuch eaſy coincidencies of thought, as will happen to 
all ho oonſider the ſame ſubjects; or ſuch remarks 
on life or axioms of morality as float in conver- 
ſation, and are tranſmitted through. the world in 
proverbial ſentences- Hs 19 f2OAW SOT 8 ae 


Hen 
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I have found it remarked, that, in che mporand 
ſentence, Go before, I'II follow, we read, a, tranſlation ' 
of, I prae, ſeguar. I have been told, that when 
[C 2] Ca- 


/ 


, 1 
1 
1 

4 
[ : f 
me 
=_ 

1 
[ 

= 

5 

A = 

= 
'B 
r 

—— 
- 
1 
= 
g 


N EY 4 8 5. 1 0 E. 
Cuban, after a pleaſing| dream; fays, 7 07/4 to Jen 


ain, the authour imitates; Auacreon, who. had, like 
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There are a few paſſages Which may 155 for im 
tations, but ſo few, that the exception only confirms 


the rule; he obtained them from accidental quota 
| tions, or by oral communication, and as he uſed what 
uy had, would have uſed more BY TY) obtained i. 


The Conc of Errors is confelſedly taken FOR 


Menechmi of Plautus; from the only play of Planiu 
Which was then in Enghſs. What can be more pro- 


bable, than that he who copied that, would have co- 
pied more; but that thoſe_which were not tranſlated 


2 were inacceſſible a 


ee, Weid at nd as gilib HI, 
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Whether he knew the modern Me is un. 
certain. That his plays have ſome French ſcenes 


proves but little; he might eaſily procure them to be 
Vritten, and probably, even though he had known 


the language in the common degree, he could not 
have written it without alliance. In the ſtory of 
Romeo and Juliet he is obſerved to have followed the 


Engliſh tranſlation, where- i it deviates from the He- 


Luan; but this on the other part proves nothing againſt 
his knowledge of the 6riginal. He was to copy, not 
What ke Knew bitnſels, Bot 'what was known to hi 
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Ir 4s wölt Likely that be had zeatned Luis ſuffq- 


cientiy to make him acquainted with conſtruction, but 
wat He fever advanced to an cafy perufal of the Ro. 


en authours. Concerning his {kill' in modern lan- 


guages, | can find no ſufficient ground of determi- 
nation 3 bur as no imitations of French or Tralian au- 
thours have been diſcovered, though the Halian poes. - 
try. was then high in eſteem, I am inclined to be- 
lieve, that he read little more than Engliſh, and choſe 
for his fables only ſuch tales as he —— tranſlated. 


That tk Wels is ſcattered over his works 
is very juſtly, obſerved by Pope, but it is often ſuch 
knowledge as books did not ſupply, He that will 
underſtand Shakeſpeare, mult not be content to ſtudy 
him in the cloſet, he muſt look for his meaning 
ſometimes among the ſports of the field, and ſome- 


times i the manufactures of the ſhop. 


There is 510 proof « enough that he was a very 
diligent reader, nor was our language then fo indi- 
gent pf books, but that he might very liberally 
indulge his cutioſity without excurſion into foreign 
literature. Many of the Roman authours were tranſ- 
lated, and ſome of the Greek ; the reformation had 
filled the kingdom with theological learning ; moſt 
of the pick of human dicquilition had found Eng- 
ih x writers; z and, poetry had been cultivated, not 
only with diligence, but ſucceſs, This was a ſtock 
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Baut the greater part of his excellence was the pro. 
duct of his own genius. He found the Engliſo ſtage ill - 
inaftate of the utmoſt rudeneſs; no eſſays either in 

tragedy or Comedy had appeated, from which: 
could be diſcovered to what degree of delight either 
one or other might be catried. Neither chatacte 

1 nor dialague were yet underſtood. Sue may 

| be truly faid to have introduced them both among 

us, and in ſome of his happier ſcenes to have ae 

them both w the würden derne ad 


55 in as of. . Stocenidal 
is not eaſily known; for the chronology of his works 
is yet unſettled. Rowe is of opinion, that perbaps 
ve are not o look far his beginning, | like tbeſe ef otber 
writers, in bis lic perfe2t works ; art bud fo ani an 
| E nature ſo large a ſhare in what he did, that for ought | 
| Fu, ſays he, the performances of bis youth, as thy 
| were the moſt vigorous, were the beſt” But the power 
of nature is only the power of uſing to any certain 
1 - purpoſe the materials which diligence procures, ot 
opportunity ſupplies. Nature gives no man know- 
edge, and when images are collected by ſtudy and 
Experience, can only aſſiſt in combining or apply- 
ing them. Shakeſpeare, however favoured by nature, 
could impart only what he had learned; and as he 

0 increaſe his ideas, like . mMorals:by gra- 
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dual, acquiſition, be, like em, grew Wiſer as he . 


grew older, could diſplay life better, as. he knew 
it more, and inſtruct. with more efficicy, as he was 


biqlelf mare -amplyantavces: 11918912 50 108 
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| There is a vigilance, of obſervation and accuracy 
of diſtinction which books and precepts cannot con- 
fer ʒ from this almoſt all original and native excel - 
lence proceeds. Shakeſpeare muſt have looked upon 
mankind with perſpicacity, in the higheſt degree cu- 
rious and attentive. Other writers borrow their cha- 
tacters from preceding writers, and diverſify them 
only by the accidental appendages of preſent man- 
ners; the dreſs is a little varied, but the body is the 
ſame. Our authour had both matter and form to 
provide; for except the characters of Chaucer, to 
whom I think he is not much indebted, there were 
no writers in Exgliſb, and perhaps not many in other 
modern languages, whught ſhewed life | in its native 
colours. Wa vil ss | Fo 
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lignity of man had not yet commenced. Specula- 
tion hacꝭ not yet attempted to analyſe the mind, to 
trace the paſſions to their ſources, to unfold the ſe⸗ 
minal principles of vice and virtue, or ſound the 
depths of the heart for the motives of action. All 

thoſe: enquiries, which from that time that human 
nature became the faſhionable ſtudy, have been made 
ee with r but often with idle 


PREFACE "A 


-ſubtiley;n ers yet Unseren pd, „The. tales, With 
Which che anfang of learning was atisfied, exhibited 


: 


2 1 "et be that would know the world, was under 


te neceſſity of gleaning his own remarks, by ming- 
In ing as he could in its b buſineſs and ef ' 


E 3515 3 18. 1 


=... 26 Boyle "copgratulated himſelf upon bis high bi rth, 
becauſe it favoured his curioſity, by facititating his 
=... acceſs, Shakeſpeare had no fuch advantage; he carne 
| 2Y to London 4 needy adventurer, and lived for a time 
by very mean employments. "Matiy wotks of genius 
and learning haye been performed in ſtates of life, 
5 that appear very little favourable tö thought or to 
| enquiry ; ſo many, that he wo conſiders them ls 
” «inclined-to think that he ſces enterpriſe and per- 
_ ſeverance predominating -« over all external agency, 
=> and bidding help and hindrance vaniſh before them. 
© © The genius of Shakeſpeare was not to be depreſſed by 
= the- weight of poverty, nor limited by the harrow 
- Pn verfassen to | which men in want are inevitably 
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= hitle affiſtance to ſurmount them, he has been 
1 Able 


enn abe ſuperficial, appearances of aktion, related 
5 See E ee and og ene 


ig! PS had d ſo. many difficulties, to EPCQUAIET, - 
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imitated by: all ſucceeding writers; and it may be 


doubred, whether from all his ſucceſſors more e 


a 


tical e can be collected, chan he alone has | 


. to his country. 


No ar was 5 his a attention confined to the actions of 


. 


men; he was an exact ſurveyor of the inanimate | 
world; his deſcriptions have always ſome peculi- 
wities, gathered by contemplating things as they 
really; exiſt. | It may be obſerved, that the oldeſt 
poets of many nations preſerve their reputation, 


and that_ the following generations. of wit, after a 


ſhort celebrity, fink into oblivion. The firſt, who- 
ever they be, muſt take their ſentiments and deſcrip- 


tions immediately from knowledge; the reſemblance 
is therefore juſt, their deſcriptions are verified by 


every eye, and their ſentiments acknowledged by 
eyety breaſt. Thoſe whom their fame invites to the 
ſame ſtudies, copy partly them, and partly nature, 
till the books of one age gain ſuch authotity, as to 
dad in the Place Ws to another, and imitation, 
55 always 


able to Cbtain an exact knowledge: of many modes 
e mam cafts'of native diſpofitions'; to vary 
them wit greüt multiplicity ; © to mark chem by 
nice diſtinctions; and to ſhew them in full view hy 
proper combinations. In this part of his perform- 
ances he had none to imitate, but has himſelf been 
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c cdder mind z the ignorant feel his repreſentations to 
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 alwapsdeviating little, beoames, a};laſt; capricious 


anos eee eee WE; 9f; aafpre. pe 


| on eyes ke gives dhe image which he. receives, | 


'notweakenet ur diſtorted by the interyention of any 


be juſt, and the learned ſee that they are cam 


A8 219i lieg Jen >04tats Home mid or 

91 „en would not © eaſy, to find. any authour, 
- .extedb Homer, who invented ſo. much as Shakeſpeare, 
ho ſo much advanced the ſtudies which he culti- 
,yated, or effuſed ſo much novelty upon his age or 


und the 0b. the Engl drama wb. He 
fem, ſays Dennis, to have been the very original of our 
Enguliſn gragical harmony, that is, the harmany of blank 
verſe, diverſified often by diſſyllable and triſſyllable ter- 


_minations, For the divenſity diſtinguiſbes it from heroict 


 barmong, and by bringing it nearer to common uſe wakes 


2 more proper to. gain attention, of more fit for action 
| and dialogue. Such verſe ye. mak e when We are z 


C wes con „ co n. 
FEES moke ſuch ve f 10 comer onuerſation, 


h Bi Son ans le Rye 719000 yl 
"Phe ict nabe tel mipatio, which the cee >ktly 
Apfögnateb 70 che drama, is 40 be found, «ROW, 
n Her in Cn Bed WHICH Iv cönfelkcly before 
een duf Her in Hefon pmb, of wick t th" She 3s 
yo Ata, Blk ich there l Yealbii' tc Belle 
r le aſt 


ar 
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alt 48 bd 48 his eatheſt plays. This however is er- 
klin, tat He is the HE Who tauglit either trügedyer 
comedy to Pleaft, there being bo #hedtricat Pete Ef 
any older writer,” of Which the name is knowny' ex- 
cept to antiquaries and collectors of boots, which 


ure ſought becauſe they are ſcarce, and would not 


have been ſcarce, had tliey been much eſteemed. 
1019 
To him we muſt aſcribe the praiſe, unleſs Spenſer 
may divide it with him, of having firſt diſcovered to 
how much ſmoothneſs and harmony the Exgliſb lan- 
guage could be ſoftened.” He has ſpeeches, perhaps 
ſometimes ſcenes, which have all the delicacy of 
Notoe, without his effeminacy. He endeavours in- 
deed commonly to ſtrike by the force and vigour 
of his dialogue, but he never executes his purpoſe 
Wet res When he aeg to _ wa n 

et it Wut be * llt NY that as we ehe 

iy 10 him, he owes ſomething to us; "that, 
Tf much of his praiſe i is paid by perception and Judge. 
ment, much is Iikewile given by cuſtom and venera- 
tion. We fix our eyes upon his graces, and turn 
them from h his deformities, and ; endure in him yu 

Mal ſhould in another Joath or deſpiſe, e, I w 0 

dured without ping. reſpe& for the faber of our 
& n Fee Feu, be but I haye ſeen, in the book 
of, ſome, modern, critick, a collection of anowaljes, 
ieh chen that be has corrupted language: by 855. 
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mode wr dall Lag eee mY in ba et 
W  manumens of honous. VAL JON Bib? 


Ile fas Kees of ab and e exe 
ſence, but perhaps not one Play, which, if 1 it were 
now exhubited. as the work of a contemporary Iri- 
tet, yould be heard t to the concluſion. Tam indeed 
far from thinking, that his works were wrought to his 
own. ideas of perfection; .. when they were Tuch, as 
. would farisfy the audience, they fatisfied the writer. 
= f is ſeldom that authours, though more ſtudious of 
fame than Shakeſpeare, riſe much above the ſtandard 
* their own age; to add a little to what is belt will 
always be ſufficicat for preſent. praiſe, and thoſe wha 
kind themſclyes exalted into fame, are willing to cre- 
dit their encomiaſts, and ere labour of con- 


It does not e that Shakeſpeare thonghe his 
works worthy of, poſterity, that he levied, any ideal 
tribute upon future times, or had any further, proſ- 
pect, than of preſent popularity and preſent proſit. 
Wben his plays had been acted, his hope was at an 
end; he ſolicited no addition of, honour from the 
reader. He therefore made no ſcruple to repeat the 
ſame jeſts in many dialogues, or to entangle differ 
ent plots by the ſame knot of perplexity, which may 
be at leaſt forgiven) him, by thoſe who. recollect that 
of Congreve's four comedies, typ are concluded. by a 
— marriage in a i by a deception, which perhaps 
0 never 


LS 
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never happened, and we ene or not 


he did not invent, 
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8 Pry was this great poet of future fame, 
thats though, he retired to eaſe and plenty, while he 
was yet little declined into the. vale of Years, before he 
could be diſguſted with fatigue, or diſabled by in- 
firmityy he made no collection of his works, nor 
deſired to reſcue thoſe that had been already publiſh- 
ed from the depravations that obſcured them, or ſe- 
cure to the reſt a better deſtiny, by giving chem 70 
the world 1 in their genuine ſtate, 


Of the Fe which bear the name af: Shalevars 
in the late editions, the greater part were not pub- 
liſhed till about ſeven years after his death, and the 
few which appeared in his life are apparently thruſt 
into the world without the care of the authour, and 
en e without his. knowledge. 


'Of « F the publiſhers, clandeſtine or profelicd; 
their negligence and unſkilfulneſs has by the late re- 
viſers been ſufficiently ſhown. | The faults of all are 
indeed numerous and groſs, and have not only eot· 
rupted many paſſages perhaps beyond recovery, but 
have braught others into ſaſpicion, whieh are dur 
obſcured by obſolete phraſeology, or by the writers 
unfkilfulneſs and affectation. To alter is more 
eaſy tian to explain, and temerity is a more com- 


non quality wan dingence. Thoſe e 


48d f 


dus fremity, with the appendages of a life andbre- 
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eos 48; 8Cextgin-degted, ware 
willing torindalge it 2 little furthers - Hadrntheodur 
thour publiſheci his o works; we ſhould have fat 
Quietly down to diſeutangle his intricacies; ande cleur 
mii obſcurities; but now we tear What we cannot 
_ ard eject what we happen not to underſtands 
4 obe 10 Ker 78117 E Hofe bun 2t CDi.) 
ö eee have happened 
without the concurrence of many cauſes. The ſtile 
of Sbaledeare was in itſelf ungrammatical, perplexed 
and obſcure; his works were tranſcribed for rhe 
players by: thoſe who may be ſuppoſed to have fel 
dom underſtood them; they were tranſmitted by co- 
piets equally unſkilful, who ſtill multiplied errours; 
they were perhaps | ſometimes' mutilated by AS hc: 
tors, for the ſake ' of: ſhortening the ſpeeches y- and 
Vere at laſt printed without ep ue preſs.” 
onen . 5d. of wad a trilw eon 293601 


In this tate: they remained, not 8 


"= ſuppoſes, becauſe they were unregarded, but becauſe 


© the editor's art was not yet applied to modern lan- 
guages, and our - anceſtors: were accuſtomed to ſo 
much negligence of -Zxg/h printers, that they 
eduld very patiently: endure it. At laſt an edition 
was undertaken by Rote not becauſe a pot was 


e be publiſbed by a pace, fon!Keeve ſeems to. have 
'  thavghbvery)little on correction or explanation; but 


* thagiour.authour's, works might! appear like thoſe c 


+ INE :Rowechas' been clamorouf˙νU 
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" "PREFACE. 
blamedfopnot performing what hο⁰ dot under- 
take und t is time that Juſtice he dae him hy cbn- 
feſlingſ thar tlibugh he ſeems to have halli no thought 
of corruption beyond the printer's errouts, yer he 
has made many emendations, if they were mot made 
before, which: his ſucceſſors have received without 
acknowledgement, and which, if they had produced 
them q v)uld have filled pages and pages with cen- 
ſutes of the ſtupidity by which the: faults were com- 
mittedʒ with difplays of the abſurdities which they 
involved; with oſtentatious expoſitions of the ae 
reading, and ſelf — —— on * Wh a 1 


et e BT Mr en 


eon bailq dium lat odge jutuhiany vis po ten 


Of Rowe, as of e In a 
preface; and have likewiſe: retained the authour's life. 
though not written with much elegance or ſpirita it 
relates however what is now to be known, and 
9%. IG Ry all erg, _ 
lications: Dots gin #4 1115539 Ma 

at 1719born 03 boilqqs 124 307 25%. 31s 2 104179 | 

The nation tha i 
vith Mr. Rotue's performance, when Mr. Pope made 
them acquaĩnted with the true ſtate of Shakeſpeard's 
text, ſnewed that it was extremely corrupt, and gave 
reaſon to hope that there were means of ' reforming 
it. He collated the old copies, which none had 
thought to examine before, and reſtored many lines 
to thoir integrity; but, by a very compendious cri- 
tim he rejected hate ver he diſliked, and thought 
mere of amputation than of cure. 


I know 
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Aeon nos why. he is commended, by, Dr. Mar. 
8 2 — fa 
| ous plays. In this choice be ererted ng judgement, 
of his ownz the plays which he received, were 
— ginenbyHemings. and Condel, the firſt; editors; and 
' thoſe ich he rejected, though, according t9 the, li. 
centiouſneſß of the preſs in thoſe times, they were 
printed during Shabeſpeare's life, with his name, had 
been omitted by his friends, and were, neyer added to 
his works before. the edition of 1664, ha e 

5 a mn 124 


1 This was nh which Pope Gems: to have 255 
unworthy of his abilities, being not able to ſuppreſs 
his contempt of the dull duty of an editor. He under- 
ſtood but half his undertaking... The duty of a oollator 
is indeed dull, yet, like other tedious taſks, is very 
neceſſary; but an emendatory.critick would ill. diſ- 
| = charge his duty, without qualities very different from 
J f dultefs: In peruſing a corrupted piece, he muſt have 
| before him all poſſibilities of meaning, with all poſſibi- 
mies of expreflivn. Such muſt be his comprehenſion 
of thought, and ſuch his copiouſneſs of language. 
Out of many readings poſſible, he muſt be able to ſe- 
| Ie chat which beſt ſuits with che ſtate, opinions, and 
ww .- modes of language prevailing in every age, and 
With his authour's particular caſt of thought, and 
turn of expreſſion. Such muſt. be his knowledge, 
and ſuch his taſte. Conjectural criticiſm demands 
| 5 e 
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with mol | praiſe: has very frequent end of date : 
pence.” Let ws now be told. no mere of the du 
ban cane {gp 5d lon 1 10 e 317 1 
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Confidence is 390 ccm „ LRGR, of W 0 8 
hey whoſe, excellence of any kind has been loudly 
celebrated, are ready to condude; that their powers 
are univerſal, Pope's edition fell below his own ex- 
pectations, and he was: ſo much offended; when he 
was found to have left any thing for others 0 dog 
that he paſt the latter part of his R 
s = with verbal EIN 
= Wi have eines abt his notes, 8 3 
* of ſo great a writer may be loſt; his. preface, valu- 
able alike for elegance of compoſition and juſt- 
oc of remark, and containing a general criticiſm on 
0 bis authour, ſo extenſive that little can be added; 
n aud fo exsct, that little can be diſputed, every edi · 
0 tor has an intereſt to ſuppreſs, e ary gg 
1 yould JR 8 I l N 

"a Kegel by Tl la tine of nas, 
comprehenſion and fall acquiſitions, with no native 
and intrinfick ſplendour of genius, with little of che 
artificial light of learning but zealous for minute a c- 
curaey, and not negligent in purſuing it. He coll 
ted the ancient copies, and reftified many errors. '4 
A man ſo angioufly. ſerupulous might have been ex- 
pected to do morey; but Wan 
monly right, a 
_ You, 3 1D) . WS In. 
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In his reports, of copies an 
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dhe e copies, When be has, oply "op 
his $ enumeration of © 1 7A 7 7 LE 
ks olics as of hig b, and th the 
die ziithority "bu ce truth is is, 10 i oy is IO 
valent to all others, and that the reſt only PRs 
from it by the printer's negligence, Whoever. has 
any of the folios has all, excepting thoſe res 
_ which mere feierten of editions will 'produce, . 
eollated them all at the 1 inn 0g, bu Aer 
ale only the 1 85 77 wth * 
ner, 92204 a eee e cet 
Of his notes T "ay le retained thoſe which 
he retained himſelf in his 80 cond edition, excep 
when they were confuted by ſubſequent annotarors 
or were tod minute to merit pfeſervation. 4 1 have 
ſometimes adopted his reſtoration of a comina, with. 
Oct inſerting the panegyrick in Which he celebrated 
Hirſelf 18 Sens The exuberant . 1 
Ereſcence of His dition 1 have often lopped, . 
triumphant exultations over Pepe and owe have 
' Toinetimies ſuppreſſed, and his contemptible « oſtenta- 
tion I have Fell conceated ; but T have jn ſome 
Places ſhewñ Him, as he would ie ſhewn hi Be 
Tor thie reader's diverhion on, that th the inflated d ep 
nes or font nötes 1 Juſt For er -uſ ik dhe con on. 
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mas Hine. the Oxforg 785 a man, in my opi- 
nion, 6 pinently 
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ticiſm, that intuition by which the poer's intention 


tellect wW. ch deſpatches its Work by the eaſieſt 


pf means. He had undoybredly read much; his acquain- 


rs, 071 Oft 15 


t ave been Jar ; and 18 often learned without 
b OLE e leldom, p afſes 1125 


i an attempt to find or to make a meaning, 
44 115 Ws baſtil | makes \ what 2 ittle more atten- 


Wo be... youl d have fo ou! d. Hei 43 ſ licitous to reduce 
ve 10 f 1 po 9 2 be could not 10 ſure that his au- 
0 Al ea intend L ed tc he Srammatical. ' Shakeſpeare re- 
Ce nh hs ee of ies. than, fond 
T's Jan age, not ! ein g deſigned # for the reader's 
F os was all that he ed it to be, If in conyepe — 
. Mining 6 the aödience. 
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l zbthöur fell then into che bands of + Sir * The: | 


qualified 1. by natute for ſuch ſtudies, | 
He bad, what, 1 is the firſt requiſite to emendatory cri- 


is immed Gy diſcovered, and that, dexterity of in- 


tan de with cultoms, opinions, and traditions, ſeems 
the does not, uaderſtand, 
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editors, 
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thought himſelf allowed toicexfend; a Jitthe! farther 
the licenſe which had already been carried ſo far 
| without! reprehenfion ; and of "is" ebttöctiohs The. 
4s neral, it won be hf, "That they are ofteti'juft! 
Ins and made commonly with the keaſt pollible YO 


| 3 1.139 it! } 13 3 
tion of the text. W 
rain. * ob 03. 7 | 


be, by keting e 8 Wdether il; 


vientedd or WB ed, into the Page; without any HS. 
- rice” of varying copits, he nee tlie Ja. 
bbur of His predectfiors, ald made his wn" edition 
of lictle warb 2 Girls Lofidentr ideen Bosh i 
hirnfelf and others, was' too great; he ſuppoſes Ali to 
be right that was done by Pope and Throbald ;” e 
ſms not to fuſpe& à critick of falliility, ' and ir Was 
bur reaſonable that * thould claim what He" 1⁰ ts 
wa e I, it 7 #2 JO 3112 30: 


As he never writes without keen 8008 5 0 
| Foent conſitferation, 1. have received. 0 n 8 6001035 
act believe iir ac reader will with for 282 * 5 
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: - Oftthe Watt Gatter it is | more difficilt to peak RE: 
ſpect is due to high place, , feriderneſs to living repu⸗ 
_eation, and veneration- to genius and learning; but 
he cannot be jultly offended It that bete) ef which 
he has himſelf ſo frequently | ven an exatnple, nor 
bery folicitors” what is thought of notes, which he 
6ught rome hos. en part of his ſetipus 
0 n ſince , 


withuete flent! acduieſcende of the beſte that, he 
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of cortipoſition ix emitted, Nene longer wende. 
among hiv Ruppy effuſions bowolls Y Emir 11h 
1 ot. D512 0390 be ils bed dige, A 51f f 


The original and-predominant errour of FIVE com- 
mentarys./is. acquieſcence in. his firſt thoug irs; that 


precipitation which 1s Produced, by ll alk of 
quick diſcerninent ; and that confidence which x pre- 
ſumes to do, by ſurveying the ſurface, what labour 


only, can perform, by. penetrating the bottom. His 
notes exhibit ſometimes perverſe 1 interpretations, and 
ſometimes improbable conjectures ; he at one time 
gives. the, authour more profundity of meaning, than 
the ſentence admits, and at another diſcovers abſur- 
dities, Where the ſenſe is plain to every other reader. 

But his emendations are likewiſe often happy and 
r * n ed Kar- 
ed and: ſagacious. A 46845 bt 


Of his notes, I "EX commonly reje&ed thoſe, 
I againſt which the, general y voice of. the publick has 
? ger which their own incongruity imme - 
diatel e onde nns, and which, E ſuppoſe, the au- 


' WI thour himtelf would: deltre to be forgotten. Of the 
ref, Gade art, J have given the bigheſt approbation, 
by inſerting the of cred. reading in the text; part I 
haye left. to. the Judgment « of the reader, as doubr- 


ful, e (prior A and; Part! 1 have cenſured with- 
out Agi Bil ut I am ſure. without bitterneſs of ma- 


lice, And, ' 1 hope, withour wantonneſs of infult, "IR 

. 0 i N38 120, eee wier 
| | 4 0 rig pleaſute to me; in reviſing my volumes, 
, ble how much paper is [waſted in confutation. 
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Whbdever cunſide rn the revolutions. of: lamings af 
the yarious quaſtigns ef grbater or Jeb importance, 
upon which / wit and reaſon lava corciſed theirppwers, 


muſt lament the unſucceſofulneſs of enquiry,and be 
Now advances of truth, when he reflects, that great 


part of the labour of every writer is only the deſtruc. 
tion ofithoſe that went before him. The Hrſt Cate 
of the builder of a new ſyſtem, is to:demoliſh! the 
fabricks which are ſtanding. The chief deſire of him 
that comments an authour, is to ſnew how much 
other commentators have corrupted and obſcured 
him. The opinions prevalent in one age, as truth 
above the reach of controverſy,” are confuted and v0. 
jected in another, and riſe again to reception in re. 
moter times. Thus the human mind is kept in imd 
tion without progreſs. T hus ſometimes truth and 
errour, and ſometimes gontrarieties of ertvur, take 
Cech others place by reciprocal invaſion.” Tbe tide of 
ſeeming knowledge which is poured over one ge. 
neration, retires and leaves aorher” naked Abd bar- 
ren; the ſudden meters of intelligence "WHICH" for 
4 While appeat to ſhoot their Pan into the reg ion 
of obſcurity,” on a ſudden withdraw their 1 fn „ and 
leaye mortals again to-grope their way. | noi 


Theſe elevations and & ran of retiown; andlthe 
contradictions to Which im provers of knowledge 
muſt for ever be expoſed, 9 — th ot eſcaped 
by the highelt an d brig ht alt « 0 ane PIG 77 
be endured with patience by cxiticks 25 annotatons 
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i nd one bel 5 So ſhewn acuteneſs 
þficient” in bh a They of FN and have both 
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who can funk themſelves but as tho ſatbllites of elt 
avthoufs(' How canſt thou beg for life, ſays Achil- 
to his captive,” when thou knowelſt'that thou art 
det apetanc 'whar muſt another oy be en 5 
N 1 901 B/ 1 N 


ab or -vino ei n 9549 
Dr: Warburton had a name Cafficient PIR ce- 
ebrity on thoſe who could exalt themſelves into an · 
tagoniſts, and his notes have raiſed a clamour too 
loud co be diſtinct. His chief aſſailants are the au- 
ours of the Canons of criticiſmm and of the Review. 
of Shakeſpeare's ext; of whom one ridicules his er- 
tours wich airy petulance, ſuitable enough to the levity 
of the controverſyʒ the other attacks them with gloo- 
my malignity, as if he were dragging to juſtice, an 
aſaſſig, or, incendiary. ,, The one ſtings, like, a fly, 
ſucks a little blood, takes a gay flutter, and returns, 
for more; the other bites like a viper, and would 
be glad to leave. inflammations and gangrene behind 
him. When I think. on one, with his confederates, 
| remember che d anger of Corialanus, who was afraid 
that girls, with [pits, and boys with ſtones, Haul ay 
n in um battle; when the other crofles my imagi-. 
nation, 1 remember the prodigy, in in Macheth, | * 


An eagle touring in his pride of place 
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_evanced, forde: probable interpretation of cobſtun 
paſſages zuchut when they alpire tac cohjecture. ?att 
emendation, it appears how falſely we all eſtimat 
ur org ahilities, and the little hich they have bern 
able to perform might have taught them mote ein 
* endeavours: OS w 31 mai mon 

A e. 01s 18 


"petore pr. Warburton s t ie! oblarwatin jon 
ont Shakeſpeare had been publiſned by. Mr. Upton, af 
man ſkilled. in languages, and acquainted with books 
but who ſeems: to have had no great vigour of ge- 
nius or nicety of taſte. Many of his explanations ar 
curious and uſeful, but he likewiſe, though he pro 
feſſed to oppoſe the liceritious confidence of editors, 
and adhere to the old copies, is unable to re: 
| rain the rage of emendation, though his. ardow 
is ill ſeconded by his ſkill. Every cold, empirick, 
when his heart is expanded by a ſucceſsful exper. 
| ment, ſwells i into a theoriſt, and the laborious collator 
| 1 ſome uplucky moment frolicks 1 wy ee - 
VI 3 21 31 415110 | 
tical, biftorical 1 explanatory 2205 have been 
10 publiſhed upon Shakeſpeare. by Dr, 7 
| whoſe diligent peruſal of the old Znglihh writers bas 
enabled him to make ſome uſeful obfervations 
What he undertook he has yell enough performed, 
but as he neither attempts Judicial, not emendaton 
criticiſm, . "he employs'r rather his memory than bis fa 
gacity. It were to be wiſhed. that all would. ende: 
Your, to imitate his modeſty, \ who have not been able 
9 for his knonledge, 8 
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* * * * x 0 "= 
10 Lcnn lay with: grear ſincerity of all my predeceſ. 
lors, Wat I hope will hereafter be Faid of me, that 
not one has left Shakeſpeare without improvement, nor 
i there bne to whom” T have not been indebted for 
affitance antt information. Whatever 1 have taken 
from them it was my intention to refer to its origi- 
nal authour, andi it is certain, that what I have not 
given to another, 1 believed when I. wrote it 0 be 
my own. In ſome perhaps T have been "anticipa; 
ted; but if Tam ever found to encroach upon the 
remarks of any other eommentator, Iam willing that 
the honour; be it more or leſs, ſhould be transferred 
to the firlt claimant, for his richt, and his alone, | 
ſtands above diſpute ; the ſecond can prove his pre- 1 
tenſions only, to himſelf, nor can himſelf always 
diſtinguiſh invention, with ſufficient e ep 
recolleBtion, * | | 


: * 
i * 72 2 TY - * _ 1 : 


u They have all been treated by me "with candour, 
V» dich they haye not been careful of obſerving to one 
another. It is not eaſy to diſcoyer from what cauſe 
en the acrimony of a ſcholiaſt can naturally proceed, 
N The abe to be diſcuſſed by him are of very ſmall 
has imp6rtance ; they involve neither property nor li: 
n. berty ; nor favour the intereſt of ſet or party. The 
ch bn oe readings of cop ies, and different interprera-. 
YH tions of a paſſage 112 Py be. queſtions. that might 
exerciſe the 10 Wirhur light the paſſions. But 
7 whether it be, hlt Fall things male mean men proud, | 
vic and Vanity catches ſtall occaſions ; or that alle con: 
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tiye and 'eoniternipt, more "ger and” venomous 175 
Mere in lt 


| 447 7 "ag gainſt thoſe whom! he is hired te Paten N. 
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Acer e lig fitneſs of the matter may Cböcllee N 


= the veliemence of the agency; ; when 5 trüch t to 
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be inveſtig ated i is ſo near to W as to eſcape 


in its A hole, may attract notice lr the fate 
of a name is appended to it. A conitilentator Has 
indeed great ; temptations wy ſupply 'by "tirbillence 
What he wants of dignity, to beat His Til 5 Sold to a 
ſpacious ſurface, to work that to foam 'whith'no art 
— — . ani 28] 
Toe notes which T have horrowed or written are 
cer ilfuſtrative, by "which, Gele 5 ate expl ain- x 
; Ol or judicial, by which Jo Its and bea auties are re- 
e or emendarory, by which depravations are 
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Th Fe anayions. tranſcribed from others, if, I. 
N Join any other eee 
commonly N e b 
ais 3 ane * that I, have nothing N to 
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trarlety e bziaon even ill dete dt en Web! 
age makes prov men gy, thels i” 8fili 
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Alert the lahoura gf allithe editars,;1 foupd;many- " 
paſſages ae appeared te me likely to opſtruct the 
gester N. A Be ls apdthoughr.ic my duty ro. 


a, FP wp 28 oh © Mrs for. a LEP; 
ir, not. to Write 200. little f for ſome, and x00. 2 
hers. He can on ly judge. What is neceffary b by. 
2 own ene ener; atid bo long ſoever he may 
deliberate, will at Jaſt explain many lines Which 
the 1 will think impoſſible to be miſtaken, and, 
omit many for which the ig norant will want his help. 
Theſc are cenſores. merely relative, and muff be Wy. 
ly endured, . I have. endeavoured to be neither 
fluouſly copious, nor ſcrupulouſly reſeryed, and hope 
chat 1 þ have made my authour's meaning acceſſible ro. 


many, who. before were frighted from petuſing him he 
wi . 


and contributed ſomethihg to. the w 0 d 


Yung dt and kagge Fes. 


it © 83221 
The compleat explants n fc an authour Pg 
N and conſequential but deſultory and vagrant, 
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a Ts caſt gal ally ons, and light hints, is not 
to be expected pul 7 ſingle! ſeholiaſt. "All perſonal 
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reflections enn rd ſup preſſed, 2 be 1 in a 
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few years Br coverabl bbnteraed; and cuſtoms,” too 


minute to attract the Foun of law, ſuch as modes of 
dreſs, formalities of converſation, rules of viſits, dif. 


8 Ad practices er Ceremony, 

whithitiarorally find places in familfar diälogué, d 
ſs fgſeive and unfubftäntfal, kat they are nt Calliy 
eine o ebe Wut tan be kuchen, will be” 
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| olleGedby habe fon the reviefſes of Obſchre ind 
obſolete papets//perifſed cemmotily with ſotfe 6th 
_ view. Of g Knowledge every" man Has fötne, ay 
nonthas mueh; but whent an agthbiar has engeged th 
publicks attention, thoſe dhe can add any ein 1 
his illuſtration, communicate æheir diſcevefles, 4nd 
time produces what had eluded diligen ee. 
« '- al babbs 27%; LN 14 Nom, 10+: bud oa oT. 
Ta time 1 have: been obliged to reſign many” paſ 
ſages, which, though I did not underſtand them, 
Will perhaps hereafter be explained, having, I hope, 
Iiluſtrated ſome; which others have neglected or miſ 
taken, ſometimes by ſhort remarks,” ar marginal di 
x£&tions, ſoch as every editor has added at his wil, 
and often by comments more laborious than the 
matter will ſeem to deſerve; but that which it 
moſt difficult is not always moſt impottant, and 
to an editor mind: is a trifle we which his authour Wl - 
eee 1 n 116 36 4 34, * 
i . oni en 41044 5 fic 
"The poctical beauties or dete L have not been ge 
very diligent to obſerve, Some plays haye more, and ta 
ſome fewer judicial obſeryations, not in proportion to I en 
#heic difference of merit, but betauſe I geye this I i 
part of my deſign to chance and to caprice. The BY of 
reader, I belieye, is ſeldom pleaſed to findahis opi- I be 
nion anticipated; it is natur alto delight more in 
what we find or make, than in- hat. m receive 
1 Judgement, like other faculties, is improyed by prac- | 
pee, and its advancement js hindered by ſubmiſſion WI + 
Eo” [9 * 
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19 2 uſg of «ale book Some irijtiation ig hows; 


yer neceffery; öf all Mill, Part i infuled by pte. 
ceptʒ and part is obtained by Habit; I havye-thezefors- ** 


denn fo wöch a5 may cage 105 ate er 
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N hy, — $56 ney To's 2 Athy 


2” S693 1 


To the end ef A plays, TINT added ſhort. 
ſtrictures , containing a general cenſure of faults, or 
praiſe/of exbellence; in which I Know not how mach 
I have concurred with [the current opinion j but 1 
have not, by any affectation f ſingularity, deviated 
from it: Nothing is minutely and partieularly ex- 
athined; and therefort it is to be ſuppoſed, that im 
the plays which are condemned there is much to be 
praiſed, TN pr are * mo to be 
e Negev e | 1 bers 

rn I . 21 * TY by » by. 245 COT EIS #2 Ait 

The patt of criticifm in which OY T_ ele 
fion of editors has laboured with the greateſt dili- - 
gende, Wiel has occAEOned the moſt arrogant bſten- 
tation,” and excited the Reeneſt aerimony, is the 
emendatzn ef corruptet paſſapes; to which the pub- 
lick attetition traving been fiſt dran by the violence 
of the contenrion between Pope and Theobald, has 
been continued by the perſecution, Which, with a 
kind of conſpiracy; has been finee raiſed againſt all 
the pabliſters of Sbateſpeürrrt . 
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tedeby delhation of topics or leit) 7 


© The-obllaray'©provitice is Tafe and 6afy; che a 
turer's perilous and difficult. "Yet Shue ls Keats 


part of the" plays are extant only i in one e 1 
eee be RY, nor the diffi t e rute 
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bat hitherto: Rk 100 at 5 Wai 


eb es I have advanced into the dent; 
| thoſe/are to be cbnſideted as in my opinion fuck 
dientiy ſupported ; ſome I have rejected withour f men 
tiots as evidently. erroneous ;' ſome 1 have left! in the 


notes/witliout cenſure or approbation, as teſting in 
equipoiſe between objection and defence; and fon, 


ich keene ſpecious bur not right, I tae idler 
uk i W ig 25177150!t mol 
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ic Aug called the obſerVatiolts Gf" bhets, tai 


at laſt to try what IL could ſubſtitute for their milk 


takes, and how I could ſupply their omiſſions, I col- 


| lated ſuch copies as I could procure, ati Wilhed for 
more, but have not found che collectors bf thete'ra 


rities very communicative. Of the editions which 
chance; or kindneſs put into my hands T Rave givei 


an enumeration, that I may not be blamed for ne- 
glecting A 


what I * not the power to do. 
3 Br 
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By, examining the, old copies, I ſoon found. that 
the, 5 ubliſhers, Vith all beit boaſts. of. dili- 
on © 1 x1 apy paſſages. o Rand unauthoriſed, | 

d contented theraſclycs, with Rowe's regulation of 
the tex even where they knew it to be arbitraty, 
and ith. a little conſideration might have found ĩt to 
be wt ong, Some * theſe alterations are only the 
ee or one that appeared to him more 

r more intelligible. Theſe corruptions I 


x wen en reQtified z for the hiſtory of our 
language, and the true farce, of our words, can 
Foa be preſerved, by keeping the text of authours 


Mi free from adulteration. Others, and. thoſe very. fre- 
7 


"Wl quent, ſmogrhed the cadence, or regulated, the mea- 
fur on theſe I have not exerciſed the fame rigour; | 
u if only. a word was tranſpoſed, or a particle inſerted or 

* omitted, 1 have ſometimes ſuffered. the line to ſtand; _ 
05 for the inconſtancy of the copies is ſuch, as that 
dome liberties may be eaſily permitted. But this 
practice J have nor ſuffered to proceed far, having 
77 reſtored the, primitive: FIR e it could for 
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The. e which, FIT f copies. 
ſupplies, +1 have. inſerted in the text; ſometimes 
where the. i improyement was ſlight, without notice, 
and ſometimes with an account * che xcafons of che 
changes bagmld Fi n {HUT 11 „ eien oh; 
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and that cherefo ore d max be. properly. gt. 


tween ö preſuropition and ti timig N 


„Where avy paſſage appeared ipextricably perplexed, | 
db ſenſe, with. leaſt. violence... But my 


if there be any interſtice, through which: Wu | 
find its way ; not would 16 | 
me, as refuſing the troubl c of reſearch, 1 
bition of alteration, In this modeſt induſtry 1 have 


; Hot been. unſucceſsful. - 1, have reſcued. many lines 
from tlie violations of. temerity, and ſecured, many ' 
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ted dae Roman ſentiment, that it is more hongurable 
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che Ancient books is probab DOE? 
de "difturbed_ for th 5 elegance, per 
= ö mere 1 — 5 25 he ſenſg. Fog, 
IT 1 85720 credit is Dot due 0 the Bdelity, gor 
+ of. the firlt, publiſhers, yet, 


11 * 


e co belore ot eyes were more 
likely to read i it ficht, than we who read it ably. by. 
itnagihation.. But it it is evident that they. have, often, 
made range miſtakes by jgnorance, or, negligence, 


tempted by ei critici 5 n che e V2F. Ry. 
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194 n orion ct s te 


RN 8 T haye. attempted, to ꝑtactiſe, and 


have endeayoured to, diſcover how it may be recalled. | 
* labour is, 
try 0 


always to turn the old text on every 
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ſcenes. from the inroads of correction. I, have dop- 


e 2; 12:94 beileibe v4 ö 5d diode 


20 
» 1938 7 1 
* 2 4 : } N 2 d 4 * 
* — - 


= & 
5 KR ”_ r A C E. 

to five 4882 4. Fo An OAT 7; l eee | 

15 A aze , than ill, a an enemy. and have 0 

3" bes 09S. ** ul 9 pr E373! than to attack. N Care 


rar pa er common diflribution of the” 
plays into as, though T believe i it to be in almaſt 
allthe plays void of authority. "Some of thoſe which 
are divided in the later editions have no diviſion in_ 
the firſt folio” and fome that are divided i in the folio, 
have'no diviſion in the preceding copies. The ſet⸗ = 
tled mode of the theatre requires four intervals in 
the play, but few, if any, of our authour's compoli- 5 
tions can be properly diſtributed in that manner. An m1 _ 
Xt is ſo much of the drama as paſſes without inter-: 

— of time or change of place. A pauſe makes 
a new act. In every feal, and therefore in every x 
imitative action, the intervals may be more or fewer, 

he reſtriction uf five acts being accidental and Abl. 
tray. This &. Bakeſpeare knew, and this he practiſed; 
his plays were written, and at firſt printed in one 
nbroken continuity, and ought now to be exhibited 
vith ſhort pauſts, interpoſed as often as the ſcene is 
hanged, or any conſiderable time is required to paſs, 
n would at onee quell a rr egg abfur- 
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That be * * d 


e We l to their er ſp 
b ebnfidered the punctuntion as "wholly" in my 
oer; for what could be their care of colons and 
. omits, who corrupeed words and ſentences. What- | 
er could be done by adjuſting points is therefore * 
We. [ leni 
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As I practiſed conjecture more, I learned to trult 


irclefs Send After L. pad prinjed, a H fes Tage 
0 insert none of my gwn readings. in;the xt, Upon WY ft 
\thig.caxcige.T now. congratulate myſelf for ET 9 pe 

Sngreales: my doubs of my ERA 07. bio- * 
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5% Singe 1 have, caphned Py, imagination g th 551 4 


Ein, it myſt, not he OT" as very repreh enſible 
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-fiithate-fuſfeved it ud qphry dbme freakwingry lw 
domnidn.0) There? is no daugtr in odjecture, ifi 
berpropofed 129 xonjet neg and uilebtht text weed 
mains uninjured;- Thoſe changes may hben ſaſalyr og 
fered, 2 1 are not conſidered even by him that 
offs them as' neceffary r ſafe. ens! 4 
mol gved 1 i ndglt to zb1ow 1900 10 221015 
J ang ure of little value, they Have mar. 
Sean oled k volt diſplayed dr importunatelyobttud⸗ 
64: 14 could have written longer notes / for the art of 
writing notes is not of difficult attainment Tie work 
is performed, firſt by railing at the ſtupidity, negti- 
ven: IWYSrahce; And aſimihe taſtelelfdeꝶꝭ f che former 


re 


that follotos, tlie inelegatte and abſurdlty of the oc. 
reading een dy Pröpondg ſomething, which to ſus 
il ” readers / would ſeem ſperious? but lwhith 
De Sand res with AIndignation ; then by "pro 
doeing the tie reading, With a long paraphraſe, and 
tonchiding With loud acelamations on the diſco- 
very, and a ſbber wild fon the advancement —_ 
Perity of genuine criticiſm. x 
an on oH I % 9103291009 o b 2A; 

Kk dis che) Be- de; anck perkape done dbtne- Tome- 
times wWithbüt ithpropriety.” But I haveralwa — 
peed that the resting le right; which — 


words to prove it wore, Unt che eendation %. 
that Canhor without ſo much labour appear to be 
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To dread the ſhore which he ſees ſpread with 
Wieks, is natural to the fler, 1 Hl befofe my 
: ye, f many critical advefitüres ended! in miſtar 
ige, that caution was forced upon me. Tencoun⸗ 
2 in every page Wit ſtruggling w its On 
ſophiſtry, and Learning confuſed by the multiplicity 
of its views. I was forced to cenfure thoſe Whom I 
admired, and could not but reflect, while I was diſ. 
poſſeſſing their emendations, how ſoon the ſane fate 
might happen to my" own, and how” many of the 
readings which I have corrected _— de by ſorne 
other editor ageing and eſtabliſhed.” bert 


2 6 rs *> dt. Gere 6 2d 511 id e 2 (43 On: 


cCxiicbi, 755 yy other's names effute, © 2. 43115; 
Aud five their own, with labbur, in the plate; Ig 
Their own, like others, ſoon their plate refigh LAM 1 
Or diſippeard, and left the firſt bebind. Por . 
ict 94 0921 0, 251907079) aon Slow 
That a conjetury<dncitrtiontl often be miſ- 
taken, cannot be wonderful, either to others or him- 
ſelf, if it be conſidered, chat in his art there is no 


ſyſtem, no principal and axiomatical truth that regu- 


lates ſubordinate poſitions, His chance of errobr is 
renewed. at every attempt; an oblique view of che 


paſſage, a ſlight miſapprehenſion of ia Phraſeg ia ca 
ſua] inattention to the parts connected, is" ſufficient 


Eon not only Ty faib ridicubouſſy and 
when 
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when | bed bag, be produces perhaps bun 
one reading of many prabable, and bee ghefnfogmt 
another will always be able to diſpute his claims. 
d Desi 2599} Sf Hide moch 2dr BS O 
vlt is an unhappy ſtate, in which danger is hid under 
pleaſure. The allurements of emendation are ſcarce- 
ly. xeſiſtible. Conjecture has all the joy and all the 
pride of 1 invention, and he that has once ſtarted a 
change, is too much delighted to e 
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et conjectural criticiſm. has been of great ae in 

the learned world; nor is it my intention to depre- 
ciate a, ſtudy, that bas, exerciſed ſo many mighty 
minds, from the reviyal, of learning to our own. 5 
from the Biſhop of Aleria to Engliſh Bentley. 

critics on ancient authours have, in the _—_— - 
their ſagacity, many aſſiſtances, which the editor of 
Shakeſpeare is condemned to want. 7 hey are em- 
ployed upon grammatical and ſettled languages, 
whoſe conſtruction contributes ſo much to peripicu- 
ity, that Hamer has fewer paſſages unintelligible than 
Chancer. be words. have not only a known regi- 
men, bus invaxiable quantities, which direct and con- 
ſine the choice. There are commonly more manu- 
ſcripts than one and they do not often conſpire in the 
lame miſtakes. Net Scaliger could confeſs to Salma 
Jas how little ſatisfaction his emendations gave him. 
Allditnt nobis iconjeflure noſtra, quurum nos pudet, poſe 
ſeaſuam in meliores codices | ingidimus. And Lipſius 
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Süd- uomplxnzo that eriticks were. 2omk ing fault 
by trying to remove thom U olim vituid im m 
remediis laboratur. And indeed, where mere con- 
jecture is to be uſed, the emiendations of. Scaliger and 
Linus; notwithſtanding their wonderful ſagacity and 
ange attend ang diſputable, like mite 
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12ifferhohaEcrddy nat be more cenſured. for doing 
wrong, chan for doing little s for railing} in hs pub. 
lick expectations, which at laſt L have not anſwpred. 
— CEA 9 
ofknowledge'is:oftantyrannical. It is hard g ſatisf/ 
thoſe who know not what to demand, or thaſe wh 
demand by deſign what they chin immpoſftple 50 
We done. I have indeed diſappointed nos opinign 
more chan my.own ; yet J hae endeauoured th: per- 
form my tafk with no flight ſoliditude:¶ Not a inge 
paſſage in the whole work has appeared to me cor- 
- eupt;-which I have nqꝶ attemptedi to reſtore; of ob- 
eme, which I have not endeavoured to, illuſtrate 
An many I have failed like, others; and from mam, 
aſter all my efforts, I have retreated, and; confeſſed 
*the repulſe. 1 have not paſſed overs. wich affected 
ſuper what is equally. difficult to the, geader 
and to myſelf, but where I could not inſtruct him, 
ve ned my jgnorance., II might cafily have ac 
geumulated 2 'wafs, of ſeeming. me n_ 
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age, that, where * was nece) ; Nothin 
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s ben done, r thut, niathett other thave ſaid N 
e LZrve ſald 20 mer worn ogni vd 
o Sm H, basbat bare: We Ns 
Notes. are often neceſſary; but they are neceſſary 
eil. Let him; that is qt unacquainted wir the 
Powers of -Gluleſpenre, and geh deſires to fen the 
higheſt pleaſure that the drama can give, read vt 
play from the firſt ſcene to the laſt, with utter ne- 
gligenee of all his commentators. When his fancy 
Bonet on the wing , let it not ſtoop at correction or 
explanation When his attention is ſtrongiy engaged. 
. —— N- 
aint 9/9506 hr a — cetrup- 
tion; let him preſerve his oompre henſion of the dis- 
Jogbr and He intereſtb In che fable. And when the 
pkaſures of novelry haue ceated, lot him attempt ex- 
Ates, ufd read the-commentaters.. Al. _ mat? 
-192 All 03 eee 25d e Sig dg gi eg 
© Bariiler prlkages bte cleared" by noms, but the 
genre feof” the work" is weakened,” The mind 
A Yrifiefarell by "Trblctruption 8 ehe choughrs are di- 
vera” from ehe principal fubjetzo the reader is 
— he fuſpetts not h and-at laſt throws away 
kh bösk, Which He hat too diligently ſtodied-. 
min Botfai 3 zona bigod. I 512dw 1ud Aya 03 bas 
2 Parts UE höt to be cxathitiedstil"the whole Hes 
"Re H Nreytcr bt 32% Kind" Er intellecrusk re- 
ede Na Heccfäry ver the compreticibn e hy 


Nee 2. Saidon 1 781 „9 dat 
288. ; 87 


ts, 
Nef 
n. 
ad 
ad 
ie 
od 
2 
8 
d- 
d, 
at 
ly 
0 
0 
n 
2 
e 
* 
* 
1 


very 


nA pigs cApgi 


— deligu and its true proportion; 


&-cloſe approach ſhews the Fixer niceries] But che 
beauty .oþ the whole 5 is diſcerned $0 RSQ II 


ei not very: gratefub'to conſider. low little the 
ſurceſſiom of editors has added to thisauthour's power 
ef pleuſing- He was read, admired, ſtudied, and 
itmitated; while he was yet deformed with all the 
improprieties which ignorance and neglect could ac 
cumulate upon him; while the reading was yet not 
rectiſied; nor his alluſions underſtood ; yet 
Dryden pronounce ** that Shakeſpeare was the man; 
<2 who, of all modern and perhaps ancient pots 
had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive ſdul. Al 
<4/the images of nature were ſtill preſent to him,; 
* and he drew them not laboriouſly, but luckily: 
«When hie deſeribes any thing, you more than ſee 
« jt, you feel it too Theſe who accuſe him to 
* have wanted learning, give him the greater com- 

i mendation: he was paturally learned: he needed 
not the ſpeRtacles of books to read nature; "he 
6e looked inwards, and found her chere. "Fea not 
«ſay he is Eve where ale; were he 67 J mould 
= him ibjury to compa Fi Witt ie ep 
mankind. 10 He is man times flat and in fpi 1 


1 ile 50 0] H iN 10195 30 1075 id; 
21 comic "og degenerating i into c 9 5 7 
ing 


«,rious ſwelling into bombaſt. But he is 4 5 
4 great, when ſome great occaſion is preſented to 
bim No man can ſay, he ever had a fit ſubject 
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for his wit and did nt. chen raiſe himſelf as high, 
60  SDQVE the xeſt of poets, 5 253d 12801qQs Sola 


6 Canin ld Folent inte Nuibünd Aura 4020 


93 


want a commentary; that his language ſhould be- 
come obſolete, or his ſentiments obſcure. But ĩt is 


things; that which muſt, happen to all, has happen- 
ed to 1Shakeſpeare, by accident and time; and more 
than has been ſuffered by any other writer fince 
the uſe of types, has been ſuffered by him through 
his ow negligence of fame, O perhaps by that ſu- 
periority of mind, which deſpiſed its own perform 
ances, when it compared them with its powers, and 
judged thoſe works unworthy, to be preſerved, which 
the criticks of following ages were to contend for 
che fame of reſtoring and explaining. 


Among th th zee candidates | of inferiour fame, Iam, 
now to ſtand the judgment of, the publick ; and wiſh, 
that 1 4 5 onfidenely produce my commentary as 
equal. don th E, Cl encoura ITagement | which, [ have had the 
honour « of "receiving. Every, work of this kind, i is by 
its nature, deficient, and 1 ſhould feel little ſolicitude 
about the ſentence, were it to be prondunced only 
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It is td be lamented, that ſuch: a writer ſhould 


vain to carry wiſhes beyond the condition of human 
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To Hs Mos onen 


> | AND 
INCOM ARABLE PAIRE 
© OF BRETHREN, | 


reer 


Earle of PPM RRNOK E, Sc. Lord Chamberlaine to 
the Kings moſt excellent Majeſtie. 


AND 


Pp HIL I 5 


Earle of MonTGomMERry, &c. denen of his 
Majeſties Bed- Chamber. Both Knights of _ 
the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, | 
and our fingular good LORDS. 


Right Honourable, 

HILST we ſtudy to be chankefall:| in our 
particular, for the many favors we have 

received from your L. L. we are: falne 

upon the ill fortune, * two the moſt divers 
ig that can be, feare, and raſhneſle ; raſhnefſe in 
the enterprize, and feare of the ſucceſſe. For, when 
we value the places your H. H. ſuſtaine, wee cannot 
but know their dignity greater, than to deſcend to the 
reading of theſe trifles: and, while we name them 
rifles, we have depriv'd ourſelves of the Defence of 
our Dedication. Burt, fince your L. L. have been 
pleas'd to. thinke theſe trifles ſomething, heretofore ; 
and have proſequuted both them; and their Author 
arr with ſo much favour: we hope, (that they 
out- 'ving him, and * not having the fate, common 


4 1 THE PLAYERS DEDICATION. 


with ſome, to be Exequutor to, his owne writings) 
you will uſe the ſame indulgence toward them, you 
have done unto their parent. There is a great diffe- 
rence, whether any Booke chooſe his Patrones, or finde 
them: This hath done both. For, ſo much were 
your L. L. likings of the ſeverall parts, when they 
were acted, as before they were publiſhed, the Vo- 
lumne afle'd to be yours. We have but collected 
them, and done an office to the dead, to procure his 
Orphanes, Guardians; without ambition either of 
ſelfe- profit, or fame: onely to keepe the memory of 
- ſo worthy a Friend, and Fellow alive, as was our 

SHAKESPEARE, by huinble offer of his Playes, to 
your moſt Noble Patronage. Wherein, as we have 

juſtly obſerved, no man to come neere your L. L. 
but with a kind of religious addreſſe; it hath been the 
height of our care, who are the Preſenters, to make 
— Preſent worthy of your H. H. by the Perfection. 
But, there we muſt alſo crave our abilities to be con- 
ſidered, my Lords. We cannot goe beyond our owne 
powers. Countrey hands, reach Prth Milke, Creame, 
Fruits, or what ES have : and many Nations (we 
have heard) that had not Gummes and Incenſe, ob- 
tained their requeſts ' with a leavened Cake; It was no 
fault to approach their gods, by what meanes they 
could: And the moſt, though meaneſt, of things, 
are made more precious, when they are dedicated to 
Temples. In that name therefore, we moſt humb'y 
conſecrate to your H. H. theſe remaines of your ſer- 
vant SHAKESPEARE ; that what delight is in them, 
may be ever your L. L. the reputation his, and the 
faults ours, if any be committed, by a paire ſo care- 
full to ſhew their ne, both to the livings and che 
585 8 5 


Your Lord 1higs moſ bounden 
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To the great variety of Readers. 


There you are number'd, we had rather you 
L were weigh'd. Eſpecially, when the fate of all 
Bookes depends upon your capacities : and not of 
your heads alone, but of your Purſes, Well, it is 
now publike, and you will ſtand for your priviledges, 
we know: to reade, and cenſure. . Doe ſo, but buy it 
firſt. That doth beſt commend a Booke, the Statio- 
ner ſayes. Then, how odde ſoever your braines be, 
or your wiſedomes, make your licence the ſame, and . 
ſpare not. Judge your fixe-penny'orth, your ſhil- 
lings worth, your five ſhillings worth at a time, or 
higher, ſo you riſe to the juſt rates, and welcome. 
But, whatever you doe, buy. Cenſure will not drive 
a Trade, or make the Jacke goe. And though you 
be a Magiſtrate of wit, and ſit, on the Stage at Black- 
Fryers, or the Cock-pit, to arraigne Playes dayly, 
know, theſe Playes have had their triall already, and 
ſtood out all Appeales ; and doe now come forth quit- 
ted rather by a Decree of Court, than any purchas'd 
letters of commendation. - . | 
It had been a thing, we confeſſe, worthy to have been 
wiſhed, that the Author himſelfe had liv'd to have ſet 
forth, and. overſeene his owne writings ; But ſince it 
5 a 2 hath 


Fi ker the moſt able, to him that can but ſpell : 
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hath been ordain'd otherwiſe, and he by death depart- 
ed from chat right, we pray you doe not envy his 
Friends, the office of their care, and paine, to have 
collected and publiſh'd them; and fo to have publiſht 
them, as where (before) you were abus'd with divers 
ſtolne, and ſurreptitious Copies, maimed and deformed 
by the frauds and ſtealths of- injurious Impoſtors, that 
— — them: even thoſe, are now offer d to your 
view cured, and perfect of their limbes; and all the 
reſt, abſolute in their numbers as he conceived them, 
Who, as he was a happy imitator of Nature, was a 
moſt gentle expreſſer of it. His minde and hand went 
together : And what he thought, he uttered with that 
caſineſſe, that we have ſcarce received from him a blot 
in his papers. But it is not our Province, who onely 
ther his workes, and give them you, to praiſe him. 
is yours that reade him. And there we hope, to 
1 divers capacities, you will finde enough, both to 
draw, and hold you : for his wit can no more lie hid, 
then it could be loſt. Reade him, therefore ; and 
-againe, and againe: And if then you doe not like 
him, ſurely you are in ſome manifeſt danger, not to 
underftand him. And fo we leave you to other of 
tis Friends, who, if you need, can be your e 
f you neede them not, you can leade A en 
others. And ſuch . we with him. 
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MR. P O-P E's 2 
PREFACE. 


1 this Author; tho to da it effectually and not ſu- 
perficially, would be the beſt occafion that an 
juſt Writer could take, to form the judgment 
taſte of our nation. For of all Eb Poets Shake- 
ſpear muſt be confeſſed to be the faireſt and fulleſt 
ubject for Criticiſm, and to afford the molt nume 
rous, as well as moſt conſpicuous inſtances, both of 
Beauties and Faults of all forts. But this far exceeds 
the bounds of a Preface, the buſineſs of which is only 
to give an account of the fate of his Works, and the 
diſadvantages under which they -have been tranſmitted 
to us. We ſhall hereby extenuate many faults which 
are his, and clear him from the imputation of many 
which are not: A deſign, which tho' it can be no 
guide to future Criticks to do him juſtice in one way, 
will at leaſt be ſufficient to prevent their doing him an 
injuſtice in the other. | 6333 

I cannot however but mention ſome of his principal 
and characteriſtic Excellencies, for which (notwith- 
ſtanding his defects) he is juſtly and univerſally ele- 


T is not my deſign to enter into a Criticiſm upon 


vated above all other Dramatick Writers. Not that 


this is the proper place of praiſing him, but becauſe 
[ would not omit any occaſion of doing it. 
If ever any Author deſerved the name of an Ori- 


ginal, it was Shakeſpear. Homer himſelf drew not his 
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art ſo immediately from the fountains of Nature, it 
proceeded thro' AZgypiian ſtrainers and channels, and 
/ came to him not without ſome tincture of the learn- 
ing, or ſome caſt of the models, of thoſe before him. 
The Poetry of Shakeſpear was Inſpiration indeed: he 
is not ſo much an Imitator, as an Inftrument, of Na- 
ture; and 'tis not ſo juſt to ſay that he ſpeaks from 
her, as that ſhe ſpeaks thro? him. 
His Chara#ers are ſo much Nature herſelf, that 
tts a ſort of injury to call them by ſo diſtant a name 
as Copies of her. Thoſe of other Poets have a con- 
ſtant reſemblance, which ſhews that they receiv d them 
from one another, and were but 'multipliers of the 
ſame image: each picture like a mock-rainbow is but 
the reflexion of a reflexion. But every ſingle charac- 
ter in Shakeſpear is as much an Individual, as thoſe 
in Life itſelf; it is as impoſſible to find any two alike; 
and ſuch as from their relation or affinity in any reſpe& | 
appear moſt to be twins, will upon compariſon be found 
remarkably diſtinct. To this life and variety of Cha- 
Tater, we muſt add the wonderful preſervation of it; 
which is ſuch throughout his Plays, that had all the 
3 Speeches been printed without the very names of the 
= Perſons, 1 believe one might have app Vd them with 
certainty to every ſpeaker. 
| The Power over our ' Paſſions was never poſleſs'd 
in a more eminent degree, or diſplay d in fo different 
inſtances. * Yet all along, there is ſeen no labour, no 
\ pains to raiſe them; no preparation to guide our 
ueſs to the effect, or be perceiv'd to lead toward it: 
Bur the heart ſwells, and the tears burſt our, juſt at 
"the proper places: We are ſurpriz d the moment we 
.- weep; and yet upon reflection find the paſſion ſo juſt, 
that we ſhou'd be ſurpriz d if we had not wept, and 
wept at that very moment. 
» _© How aſtoniſhing is it again, that the Paſſions di- 
rectly oppoſite to thefe, Laughter and Spleen, are no 
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M. POP EZ PREFACE N 
the Great than of the Ridiculous in human nature; of 
our nobleſt tenderneſſes, than of our vaineſt foibles ; 
of our ſtrongeſt emotions, than of our idleſt ſen- 
ſationss al BW 

Nor does he only. excel in the Paſſions : In the cool- 
neſs of reflection and Reaſoning he is full as admira- 
ble. His Sentiments are not only in general the moſt 
pertinent and judicious upon every ſubject ,. but by a 
talent very peculiar, ſomething between Penetration 
and Felicity, he hits upon that particular point on 
which the bent of each argument turns, or the force 
of each motive depends.) This is perfectly amazing, 
from a Man of no education or experience in thoſe 
great and publick ſcenes of life which are uſually the 
ſubject of his thoughts: So that he ſeems to have 
known the world by Intuition, to have look'd thro” 
human nature at one glance, and to be the only Au- 
thor that gives ground for a very new opinion, That 
the Philoſopher and even the Man of the world, may 
be Born, as well as the Poet. | 

It muſt be own'd that with all theſe great excel- - 
lencies, he has almoſt as great defects; and that as he 
has certainly written better, ſo he has perhaps written 
worſe, than any other. But I think I can in ſome 
meaſure account for theſe defects, from ſeveral cauſes. 
and accidents ; without which it is hard to imagine 
that ſo large and fo enlighten'd a mind could ever 
have been ſuſceptible of them. That all theſe Con- 
tingencies ſhould unite to his diſadvantage ſeems to 
me almoſt as ſingularly unlucky, as that ſo many va- 
rious (nay contrary) Talents ſhould meet in one man, 
was happy and extraordinary. | 

It muſt be allowed that Stage-Poetry of all other, 
is more particularly Jevell'd to pleaſe the Populace, 
and its ſucceſs more immediately depending upon the 
Common Suffrage, One cannot therefore wonder, if 
Shakeſpear, having at his firſt appearance no other aim 
in his writings than to procure a ſubſiſtence, a 


| 


n Me, POPE PREFACE. 


his endeavours ſolely to hit the taſte and humour that 


then prevailed. The Audience was generally com- 
poſed of the meaner ſort of =; and therefore the 
Images of Life were to be n from thoſe of their 
own rank: accordingly we find, * not our Author's 
only but almoſt all the old Comedies have their Scene 
among Tradeſmen and Mecbanicks: And even their 
Hiſtorical Plays ſtrictly follow the common Old So- 
ries or Vulgar Traditions of that kind of people. In 
Tragedy, nothing was fo ſure to Surprize and cauſe 
Admiration, as * moſt ſtrange, unexpected, and con- 
2540 moſt unnatural, Events and Incidents; the 
rated Thoughts; the moſt doe and 
beſt Bos mon; he moſt pompous Rhymes, and 
ring " Verfification. In Comedy, nothing was 
ſo fure to Pleaſe, as mean buffoonry, vile ribaldry, 
and ummannerty jeſts of fools and clowns. Yet even 
in theſe, our Aron: s Wit buoys up, and is born 
above his ſubject: his Genius in thoſe low parts is 
like ſome Prince- of a Romance in the diſguiſe of a 
Shepherd or Peaſant ; a certain | Greatneſs and Spirit 
now and then break out, which manifeſt his higher 
extraction and qualities. 

It may be added, that not only the common Au- 
dience had no notion of the rules of writing, but few 
even of the better fort piqu'd themſelves upon any 
ng degree of knowledge or nicety that way; till 

Jabnſen getting poſſeſſion of the Stage, brought 
critical Tearning into vogue: And that this was not 
done without difficulty, may appear from thoſe fre- 
quent leſſons (and indeed almoſt Declamations) which 
he was forced to prefix to his firſt plays, and put into 

the mouth of his Actors, the Grex, Chorus,” &c. to 
remove the prejudices, and inform the judgment of 
his hearers. Till then, our Authors had no 1 5 
of writing on the model of the Ancients : their io 
genes \ were I Hiſtories in Dialogue and their Co- 
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Mr. PO PER PREFACE Ah 
medies followed the thread of any Novel as they found 
it, no leſs implicitly than if it had been true Hiſtory. 
Io judge therefore of Shakeſpear by Ariftotle's rules, 
is like trying a man by the laws of one Country, who 
ated under thoſe of another. He writ to the People; 
and writ at firſt without patronage from the better fort, 
and therefore without aims of pleaſing them: with- 
out aſſiſtance or advice from the Learned, as without 
the advantage of education or acquaintance among 
them: without that knowledge of the beſt models, 
the Ancients, to inſpire him with an emulation of 
them; in a word, without any views of Reputation, 
and of what Poets are pleas'd to call Immortality: 
Some or all of which have encourag'd the vanity, or 
animated the ambition, of other writers. * 
Yet it muſt be obferv'd, that when his performances 
had merited the protection of his Prince, and when 
the encouragement of the Court had ſucceeded to that 
of the Town; the works of his riper years are ma- 
nifeſtly raiſed above thoſe of his former. The Dates 
of his plays ſufficiently evidence that his 
improved, in proportion to the reſpect he had for his 
auditors. And I make no doubt this obſervation 
would be found true in every inſtance, were but Edi- 
; tions extant from which we might learn the exact time 
when every piece was compoſed, and whether writ for 
the Town, or the Court, | 
. 
[ 


* 


— 


£4 = Cd 


> TY. 5 a ww 1» 05 cog dd TO I CD > re 


Another Cauſe (and no lefs ſtrong than the former) 
may be deduced from our Author's) being a Player, 1 
and forming himſelf firſt upon the judgments of that 
body of men whereof he was a member. They have 
ever had a Standard to themſelves, upon other prin- 
ciples than thoſe of Ariſtotle. As they live by the 
Majority, they know no rule but that of pleaſing the 
preſent humour, and complying with the wit in faſhion ; 

a conſideration which brings all their judgment to a 
ſhort point. Players are juſt ſuch judges of what is 
right, as Taylors are of what is graceful, And in this 


MI. POꝶ P Es PREFACE. | 
wie it will be but fair to allow, that moſt of our 
Author's faults are leſs to be aſcribed to his wrong 
judgment as a Poet, than to his _ Judgment as a 
Player. 2 
By theſe Men it was thought a praiſe to Shake ſpear, 

that * ſcarce ever blotted à line. This they induſtri- 
ouſly propagated, as appears from what we are told 
by Ben Johnſon in his Diſcoveries, and from the pre- 
face of Heminges and Condell to the firſt folio Edition. 
But in reality (however it has prevailed) there never 
was a more groundleſs report, or to the Contrary of 
which there are more undeniable evidences. As, the 
Comedy of the Merry Wives of Windſor, which he 
entirely new writ ; the Hiſtory of Henry the 6th, which 
was firſt publiſhed under 2 title of the Contention of 
York: and Lancaſter; and that of Henry the 5th, ex- 
tremely improved; that of Hamlet enlarged to almoſt 
as much again as at firſt, and many others. I be- 
lieve the common opinion of his want of Learning 

. proceeded from no better ground. This too might 
be thought a Praiſe by ſome, and to this his Errors 
have as injudiciouſly been aſcribed by others. For 
tis certain, were it true, it could concern but a ſmall 
part of them; the moſt are ſuch as are not properly 
Detect, but Superfoerations : and ariſe not from want 
of learning or reading, but from want of thinking or 

, Judging : or rather (to be more Juſt to our Author) 
from a compliance to thoſe wants in others. As to a 
wrong choice of the ſubjcct. a wrong conduct of the 
incidents, falſe thoughts, forc'd expreſſions, Sc. if 
1 theſe are not to be aſcrib'd to the foreſaid accidental 
; xeaſons,' they muſt be charg'd upon the Poet himſelf, 
and there is no help for it. But I think the two Diſ- 
advantages which I have mention'd (to be obliged to 
pleaſe the loweſt: of people, and to keep the worſt of 
company) if the conſideration be extended as far as it 
teaſonably may, will appear ſufficient to miſlead and 
depreſd the greateſt Genius upon earth, Nay the 
WA more 
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Mr. PO PES PREFACE. mu 
more modeſty with which ſuch a one is endued, the 
more he is in danger of ſubmitting and conforming 
to others, againſt his own better judgment. | 

But as to his Want: of Learning, it may be neceſ- 
fary to ſay ſomething more: There is certainly a vaſt 
difference between Learning and Languages, How far 
he was ignorant of the latter, I cannot determine; 
but tis plain he had much Reading at leaſt,. if they 
will not call it Learning, Nor is it any great matter, 
if a man has Knowledge, whether he has it from one 
language or from another. Nothing is more evident 


than that he had a taſte of natural Philoſophy, Me- 


chanicks, ancient and modern Hiſtory, Poetical learn- 
ing and Mythology : We find him very knowing in 
the cuſtoms, rites, and manners of Antiquity. In 
Coriolanus and Julius Ceſar, not only the Spirit, but 
Manners, of the Romans are exactly drawn; and ſtill . 
a nicer diſtinction is ſhown, between the manners of 
the Romans in the time of the former, and of the lat- 
ter. His reading in the ancient Hiſtorians is no leſs 
conſpicuous, in many references to particular paſſages: 
and the ſpeeches copy'd from Plutarch in Coriolanus 
may, I think, as well be made an inſtance. of his 
learning, as thoſe copy'd from Cicero in Catiline, of 
Ben Johnſon's. The. manners of other nations in ge- 
neral, the Egyptians, Venetians, French, &c. are drawn 
with equal propriety. Whatever object of nature, or 
branch of ſcience, he either ſpeaks of or deſcribes ; it 
is always with competent, if nor extenſive knowledge: 


his deſcriptions are ſtill exact; all his meraphors ap- 
propriated, and remarkably drawn from the true na- 


ture and inherent qualities of each ſubject. When he 


_ treats of Ethic or Politic, we may conſtantly obſerve 
a wonderful juſtneſs of diſtinction, as well as extent 


of comprehenſion. No one is more a maſter of the 
Poetical ſtory, or has more frequent alluſions to the 
various parts of it: Mr. Waller (who has been cele- 
brated for this laſt particular) has not ſhewn more 


learn- 


elf, and dedicated to his noble 
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learning this way than Shakeſpear. We have Tranſla- 


tions 7 Ovid publiſhed in his name, among thoſe 


Poems which paſs for his, and for ſome of which we 
have undoubted authority, (being JO by him- 

atron the. Earl of 
Seuthampton :) He appears alſo to have been conver- 
fant in Plautus, from whom he has taken the plot of 
one of his plays: he follows the Greek Authors, and 
particularly Dares Phrygius, in another: (altho' ] 
will not pretend to ſay in what language he read them.) 
The modern 7taliaz writers of Novels he was mani- 
feſtly acquainted with; and we may conclude him to 
be no les converſant” with the Ancients of his own 
country, from the uſe he has made of Chaucer in 
Troilus and Crefſida, and in the Two Noble Kinſmen, 
if that Play be his, as there goes a Tradition it was, 
(and indeed it has little reſemblance of Fletcher, and 


more of our Author than ſome of thoſe which have 


been received as genuine,) 
I am inclined to think, this opinion proceeded ori 
ginally from the zeal of the Partizans of our Author 


and Ben Johnſon; as they endeavoured to exalt the 


one at the expence of the other. It is ever the nature 


of Parties to be in extremes; and nothing is ſo pro- 
Þable, as that becauſe Ben Jobnſon had much the more 
Jearning, it was faid, on the one hand that Shateſpear 
had none at all ; and becauſe Shakeſprar had much 
the moſt wit and: fancy, it was retorted on the other, 
that Jobnſan wanted both. Becauſe Shake/pear bor- 
yowed nothing, it was ſaid that Ben Jobnſon borrowed 
every thing. Becauſe Jobnſon did not write extem- 


pore, he was reproached-with being a year about every 


piece; and becauſe Shake/pear wrote with eaſe and ra- 
pidity, they cry'd, he never once made a blot. Nay 
ide ipirit of oppoſition ran ſo high, that whatever 
. thoſe of the one fide objected to the other, was taken 
at the Fs and turned into Praiſes ; as injudi- 
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cioully, as their antagoniſts before had made them 
„„ © GETTING oY 18 2 
Poets are always afraid of Envy; but fure ws | 
have as much reaſon to be afraid of Admiration. They _ ' 
are the Scyila and Charybdis of Authors; thoſe who 
eſcape one, often fall by the other. Peſimum genus 
mumicorum Laudantes, ſays Tacitus: and Virgil deſires 
to wear a charm againſt thoſe who praiſe a Poet wich- 
out rule or reaſon. — | | 
I ultra placitim laudirit, baccare frontem 
Cingito,” ne Vati noceat———— N 
But however this contention might be carried on by 
the Partizans on either ſide, I cannot help thinking 
theſe two great Poets were good friends, and lived on 
amicable terms and in offices of ſociety with each other. 
It is an acknowledged fact, that Ben Johnſon was in- 
troduced upon the Stage, and his firſt works encou- 
raged, by Sateſpear. And after his death, that 
Author writes To the memory of bis beloved Mr. Wil- 
liam Shakeſpear, which ſhows as if the friendſhip had 
continued thro” life. I cannot for my own part find 
any thing Invidiaus or Sparing in thoſe verſes, but 
wonder Mr. Dryden was of that opinion. He exalts 
him not only above all his Cotemporaries, but above 
Chaucer and Spenſer, whom he will not allow to be 
great enough to be rank'd with him; and challenges 
the names of Sopbocles, Euripides, and Æſcbhylus, nay 
all Greece and Rome at once, to equal him ; and (which 
is very particular) expreſly vindicates him from the 
imputation of wanting Art, not enduring that all his 
excellencies ſhould be attributed to Nature. It is re- 
markable too, that the praiſe he gives him in his 
Diſcoveries ſeems to proceed from a perſonal kindneſs ; 
he tells us, that he lov'd the man, as well as honoured 
his memory ; celebrates the honeſty, openneſs, and 
frankneſs of his temper ; and only diſtinguiſhes, as he 
realonably ought, between the real merit of the Au- 
| thor, 
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thor, and the filly and derogatory applauſes of the 
Players. Ben Fobnſen might indeed be ſparing in his 
Commendations (tho? certainly he is not ſo in this in. 
ſtance) partly from his on nature, and partly from 
Judgment. For men of judgment think they do any 


man more ſervice in praiſing him juſtly, than laviſhly. 
I fay, I would fain believe they were Friends, tho 


dhe violence and ill-breeding of their F ollowers and | 


Flatterers were enough to give riſe to the con 
report. I would hope that it may be with Parties, 
both in Wit and State, as with thoſe Monſters de- 
ſcribed by the Poets; and that their Heads at leaft 
may have ſomething 28 tho“ their Bodies and 
Tails are wild beaſts and ſerpe 

As I believe that what I Live R gave riſe to 
the opinion of Shakeſpear's want of learning; ſo what 
has continued it down to us may have been the many 
blunders and illiteracies of the firſt Publiſhers of his 
works. In theſe Editions their ignorance ſhines in 
| almoſt every page; nothing is more common than 
Aus tertia. Exit omnes. Enter three Witches ſolus. 
Their French is as bad as their Latin, both in con- 
ſtruction and ſpelling : Their very Fel is falſe. 
Nothing is more likely than that choſe palpable blun- 
ders of Hefor's quoting Ariſtotle, with others of that 
groſs kind, ſprung from the ſame root : it not being 
at all credible that theſe could be the errors of any 
man who had the leaſt tincture of a School, or the 
leaſt converſation with ſuch as had. Ben Jobnſon 
(hom they will not think partial to him) allows him 
at leaſt to have had ſome Latin; which is utterly in- 
conſiſtent with miſtakes like theſe. Nay the conſtant 
blunders in proper names of perſons and places, are 
ſuch as muſt have proceeded from a man, who had 
not ſo much as read any hiſtory, in any language : ſo 
could not be Shakeſpear's. 


I ſhall now lay before the reader ſome of thoſe al- 


moſt innumerable Errors, which have riſen from one 
| ſource, 
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e, the ignorance of the Players, both as his actors. 

— his Editors. When the nature and kinds of 

theſe are enumerated and conſidered, I dare to ſay 

that not Shakeſpeare only, but Ariſtotle or Cicero, had 

their works undergone the ſame fate, might have ap- 
d to want ſenſe as well as learning. 

It is not certain that any one of his Plays was pub 
liſhed by himſelf, During the time of his employ- 
ment in the T heatre, ſeveral of his pieces were printed 
ſeparately-in Quarto. What makes me think that 
moſt of theſe were not publiſh'd by him, is the excel- 
five careleſſneſs of the preſs : every page is ſo ſcanda- 
louſly falſe ſpelled, and almoſt all the learned or un- 
uſual words fo intolerably mangled, that it's plain there 
either was no Corrector to the preſs at all, or one totally 
illiterate. If any were ſuperviſed by himſelf, I ſhould 
fancy the two parts of Henry the 4th, and Midſum- 
mer-Night's Dream might have been ſo : becauſe I find 
no other printed with any exactneſs; and (contrary to the 
reſt) there is very little variation in all the ſubſequent 
editions of them. There are extant two Prefaces, to 
the firſt quarto edition of Troilus and Crefſida in 1609, 
and to that of Othello; by which it appears, that the 
firſt was publiſhed without his knowledge or conſent, 
and even before it was acted, ſo late as ſeven or eight 
years before he died: and that the latter was not 
printed 'till after his death. The whole number of 
genuine plays which we have been able to find printed 
in his life-time, amounts but to eleven. And of ſome 
of theſe, we meet with two or more editions by dif- 
ferent printers, each of which has whole heaps of traſh 
different from the other : which I ſhould fancy was 
occalion'd by their being taken from different copies, 
belonging to different Play-houſes. 

The folio. edition (in which all the plays we now 
receive as his, were firſt collected) was publiſhed by 
wo Players, Heminges and Condell, in 1623, ſeven 
years after his deceaſe. They declare, that all the other 
= FS editions 


printed text, and all ſtand bee upon 
He himſelf complained of in Hamlet, where 


editions of Romeo and Juliet there is no hint of a 


ſtretching an Author, to make him your fit for their 


Copies ; I believe they meant thoſe which had lain ever il che 
* fince the Author's days in the play-houſe, and had I out 
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editions were ftolen and fur and affirm theiry 
to be purged from the errors of the former: This is 
true as to the literal errors, and no other; for in all 
elſe it is far worſe than the 's. 
irſt, r 
paſſages are in this edition far more numerous. For 
whatever had been added, ſince thoſe Quarto's, by 
the actors, or had ſtolen from tbeir 3 into the 


written parts, were from thence conveyed into the 
— Author. 
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he wiſhes that 0 who play the — wou'd ſpeak 
n more than is ſet down for them. (Act 3. Sc. 4.) 
But as a proof that he could not eſcape it, in the old 


number of the mean conceits and ribaldries now 
to be fourid there. In others, the low ſcenes of Mobs, 
Plebeians and Clowns, are vaſtly ſhorter than at pre- 
ſent: And I have ſeen one in particular (which ſeems 
to have be to the play-houſe, by having the 
divided with lines, and the Actors names in the 
margin) where ſeveral of thoſe very were 
— hand. which are ſince to be found in 
the folio. | 
In the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages 
which are extant in the firſt ſingle editions, are omit- 
ted in this: as it ſeems without any other reaſon, 
* willingneſs to ſhorten ſome ſcenes: Theſe | 
men (as it was ſaid of Procruſtes) either lopping, or 


This edition is ſaid to be printed from the Origine 


from time to time been cut, or added to, arbitrarily. 
It appears that this edition, as well as the Quarto's, 
was printed (at leaſt partly) from no better copies 


han N Prompter's Bock, or Piecemeal Parts written 
| 8 out 
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out for the uſe of the actors: For in ſome places their 
very; names are thro* careleſſneſs ſet down inſtead 


of the Perſone Dramatis : And in others the notes of 


direction to the Property-men for their Moveables, and 
to the Players for their Entries, are inſerted into the 
Text, thro? the ignorance of the Tranſcribers. bo 
The Plays not having been before ſo much as diſ- 
tinguiſned by 4s and Scenes, they are in this edition 
divided according as they play d them; often where 
there is no pauſe in the action, or where they thought 
fit to make a breach in it, for the ſake of Muſick, 
Maſques, or Monſters. | 
Sometimes the®ſcenes are tranſpoſed and ſhuffled 
backward and forward; a thing which could no other- 
wiſe happen, but by their being taken from ſeparate 
and piece meal - written parts. | 
Many verſes are omitted entirely, and others tranſ- 
poſed ; from whence invincible obſcurities have ariſen, 
paſt the gueſs of any Commentator to clear up, but 


Juſt where the accidental glimpſe of an old edition en- 


lightens us. | 

Some Characters were confounded and mix'd, or 
two put into one, for want of a competent number of 
actors. Thus in the Quarto edition of Mid/ummer- 
Night's Dream, Act 5. Shakeſpear introduces a kind 
of Maſter of the Revels called Ph:iloftrate : all whoſe 
part is given to another character (that of Egeus) in 


che ſubſequent editions: So alfo in Hamlet and King 


Lear. This too makes it probable that the Promp- 
ter's Books were what they call'd the Original Copies. 
From liberties of this kind, many ſpeeches alſo were 
put into the mouths of wrong perſons. where the Au- 
thor now ſeems chargeable with making them ſpeak 
out of character: Or ſometimes perhaps for no better 


Mach ado about nothing. 4. Cowley, and Kemp, conffam- 
Aq 2. Enter Prince Leonato, by thro* a whole Scene. 
Claudio, and Jack Wilſon, i- Edit. Fol. of 1623, and 1632. 
fead of Bal Aud in 24 ? ] 
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reaſon, than that a governing Player, to have tha 
mouthing of ſome favourite ſpeech himſelf, would 
ſnatch ir from the unworthy lips of an Underliog. 
Proſe from verſe they did not know, and they 
_ accordingly printed one for the other throughout the 
volume. 
Having been forced to fay ſo much of the Players, 
T think I ought in juſtice to remark, that the Judg- 
ment, as well as Condition, of that claſs of people 
was then far inferior to what it is in our days. As 
then the beſt Playhouſes were Inns and Taverns (the 
Globe, the Hope, the Red Bull, the Fortune, &c.) ſo 
the top of the profeſſion were then meer Players, not 
Gentlemen of the ſtage: They were led into the But. 
tery by the Steward, not plac'd at the Lord's table, or 
Lady's toilette: and conſequently were entirely de- 
priv d of thoſe advantages they now enjoy, in the 
familiar converſation of our Nobility, and an intima- 
cy (not to ſay dearneſs) with people of the firſt con- 
don. 
From what has been ſaid, there can be no xe 
but had Shakeſpear publiſhed his works himſelf (eſpe- 
cially in his latter time, and after his retreat from the 
ſtage) we ſhould not only be certain which are ge- 
nuine; but ſhould find in thoſe that are, the errors 
leflened by ſome thouſands. If I may judge from all 
the diſtinguiſhing marks of his ſtyle, and his manner 
of thinking and writing, I make no doubt to declare 
that thoſe wretched plays Pericles, Locrine, Sir Jobn 
Older ftle, Yorkſhire Tragedy, Lord Cromwell, The Pu- 
ritan, and London Prodigal, cannot be admitted as his. 
And I ſhould conjecture of ſome of the others, (par- 
ticularly Love's Labour's Loft, The Winter's Tale, and 
Titus Andronicus) that only ſome characters, ſingle 
ſcenes, or perhaps a few particular paſſages, were of 
his hand. It is very probable what occaſioned ſome 
Plays to be ſuppoled Shake/pear's was only this; that 
they were pieces — by unknown authors, 5 
| fitte 
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fitted up for the Theatre while it was under his admi- 
niſtration: and no owner claiming them, they were 
adjudged to him, as they give Strays o the Lord of 
the Manor: A miſtake which (one may alſo obſcrve) 
it was not for the intereſt of the Houle to remove. Yet 
the Players themſelves, Heminges and Condell, after- 
wards did Shakeſpear the juſtice to reject thoſe eight 
plays in their edition; tho? they were then printed in 
his Name, in every body's hands, arid ated with ſome 
applauſe; (as we learn from what Ben Jobnſon ſays of 
Pericles in his Ode on the New Inn.) That Titus Au- 
dronicus is one of this claſs I am the rather induced to 
believe, by finding the ſame Author openly expreſs his 
contempt of it in the Induction to Bartholomew- Fair, 
in the year 1614, when Shakeſpecr was yet living. 
And there is no better authority for theſe latter ſort, 
than for the former, which were equally publiſhed in 
his life-time, - DFE | 
If we give into this opinion, how many low and 
vicious parts and paſſages might no longer reflect upon 
this great Genius, but appear unworthily charged upon 
him? And even in thoſe which are really his, how 
many faults may have been unjuſtly laid to his account 
from arbitrary Additions, Expunctions, Tranſpoſi- 
tions of ſcenes and lines, confuſion of Characters and 
Perſons, wrong application of Speeches, corruptions 
of innumerable Paſſages by the Ignorance, and wrong 
Corrections of em again by the Impertinence, of his 
firſt Editors? From one or other of theſe conſidera- 
tions, I am verily perſuaded, that the greateſt and the 
groſſeſt part of what are thought his errors would 


vaniſh, and Jeave his character in a light very different 


from that diſad vantageous one, in which it now ap- 

pears to us. | 
This is the ſtate in which Shake/pear's writings lye 
at preſent ; for ſince the abovementioned Folio. Edi- 
tion, all the reſt have implicitly followed ir, without 
having recourſe to any * former, or ever making 
? 2 en 
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the compariſon between them. It is impoſſible to re- 
pair the Injuries already done him; too much time 
has elaps'd, and the materials are too few. In what 


I have done | have rather given a proof. of my willing- 
neſs and deſire, than of my ability, to do him juſtice, 


J have diſcharg'd the dull duty of an Editor, to my 


beſt judgment, with more labour than I expect thanks, 
with a religious abhorrence of all innovation, and 
without any indulgence to my private ſenſe or con- 


jecture. The method taken in this Edition will ſhow 
- itſelf. The various Readings are fairly put in the 


margin, ſo that every one may compare them; and 
thoſe J have. preferr'd into the Text are conſtantly ex 
fide Codicum, upon authority. The Alterations or 
Additions which $Shakeſpear himſelf made, are taken 
notice of as they occur. Some ſuſpected paſſages 
which are exceſſively bad, (and which ſeems Interpo- 


_ lations by. being ſo inſerted that one can entirely omit 


them without any chaſm, or deficience in the context} 


are degraded to the bottom of the page; with an 


Aſteriſk referring to the places of their infertion, The 
Scenes are mark d ſo diſtinctly that every removal of 
place is ſpecify d; which is mote neceſſary in this 
Author than any other, ſince he ſhifts them more 
ſrequently: and ſometimes without attending to this 
particular, the reader would have met with ob- 
ſcurities. The more obſolete or unuſual words are 
explained. Some of the moſt ſhining paſſages are 
diftinguilhyd by comma's in the margn; and where 
the beauty lay not in particulars but in the whole, a 
ſtar is prefix d to the ſcene. This, ſeems to me a 


ſhorter and leſs oſtentatious method of performing 


the better Ralf of Criticiſm (nam-ly the pointing out 


an Author's excellencies) than to fill a whole paper with 
Citations of fine paſſages, with general Applauſes, or 


empty Exclamations at the tail of them. There is alſo. 
ſubjoined- a Catalogue of thoſe firſt Editions by which 


the greater part of the. various readings. and of the 
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corrected paſſages are authoriſed, (moſt. of which are 
ſuch as carry their own evidence along with them.) 
Theſe Editions now hold the place of Originals, and 
are the only materials left to repair the deficiencies or 
reſtore the corrupted ſenſe of the Author : I can only 
wiſh that a greater number of them (if a greater were 
ever publiſhed) may yet be found, by a ſearch more 
ſucceſsful than mine, for the better accompliſhment } 
of this end. | ITs 1 — 

I will conclude by ſaying of Shakeſpear, that with 
all his faults, and with all the irregularity of his Drama, 
one may look upon his works, in compariſon of thoſe 
that are more finiſh'd and regular, as upon an ancient 
majeſtick piece of Gothick Architecture, compar'd 
with a neat Modern building : The latter is more 
elegant and glaring, but the former is more ſtrong and 
more ſolemn. It muſt beallow'd, that in one of theſe 
there are materials enough to make many of the other. 
It has much the greater variety, and much the nobler 
ments; tho we are often conducted to them by 
dark, odd, and uncouth Paſſages. Nor does the 
Whole fait to ſtrike us with greater reverence, tho? 
many of the Parts are childiſh, ill-plac'd, and un- 
equal to its grandeur. | 
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[ HE Attempt to write upon SHAKESPEAR is 
like going into a large, a ſpacious, and a 
ipl endid Dome thro* the Conveyance of a 


narrow * obſcure Entry. A Glare of Light ſud- 
denly breaks upon you beyond what the Avenue at 


firſt promis d: and a thouſand Beauties of Genius and 


Character, like ſo many gaudy Apartments pouring 
at once upon the Eye, diffuſe and throw themſelves 
out to the Mind. The Proſpect is too wide to come 


Within the Compaſs of a ſingle View: *tis a gay Con- 


fuſion of pleaſing Objects, too various to be enjoyed 
but in a general Admiration ; and they muſt be . 
rated, and ey'd diſtinctly, in order to give the proper 
Entertainment. 

And as in great Piles of Building, ſome Pers are 
often finiſh'd up to hit the Taſte of the Connoiſſeur ; 
others more negligently put together, to ſtrike the 
Fancy of a common' and unlearned Beholder : Some 
Paits are made ſtupendouſly magnificent and grand, 
to ſurprize with the vaſt Deſign and Execution of the 


Architect; others are contracted, to amuſe you with 


his Neatneſs and Elegance in little. So, in Shakeſ/ ear, 
we may find T7ci7s that will ſtand the Teſt of the ſe- 
yereſt Judgment; and Strokes as carelefly hit off, to 
the Level of the more ordinary Capacities : Some De- 
ſcriptions rais'd to that Pitch of Grandeur, as to aſto- 
piſh you with the A Lp and Elevation of his 


Thought 
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Thought: and others copying Nature within ſo nar- 
row, ſo confined a Circle, as if the Author's Talent. 
lay only at drawing in Miniature. | 5 "4 
In how many points of Light muſt we be obliged 
to gaze at this great Poet! In how many Branches of 
Excellence to conſider, and admire him ! Whether 
we view him on the Side of Art or Nature, he ought 
equally to engage our Attention: Whether we reſpect 
the Force and Greatneſs of his Genius, the. Extent of 
his Knowledge and Reading, the Power and Addreſs. 
with which he throws out and, applies either Nature, 
or Learning, there is ample Scope both for our Won- 
der and Pleaſure. If his Diction, and the cloathing 
of his Thoughts attract us, how much more muſt we 
be charm'd with the Richneſs, and Variety, of his 
Images and Ideas! If his Images and Ideas ſteal intq 
our Souls, and ſtrike upon our Fancy, how much are 
they improv'd in Price, when we come to reflect with 
what Propriety and Juſtneſs they are apply'd to Cha- 
rater! If we look into his Characters, and how they 
are furniſh'd and proportion'd to the Employment he 
cuts out for them, how are we taken up with the 
Maſtery of his Portraits ! What Draughts of Nature! 
What Variety of Originals, and how differing each 
from the other! How are they dreſs'd from the Stores 
re of his own luxurious Imagination ; without being the 
- Apes of Mode, or borrowing from any foreign Ward- 
he robe! Each of them. are the ſtandards of Faſhion for 
* themſelves : like Gentlemen that are, above the Di- 
d, rection of their Tailors, and can. adorn themſelves. 
he without the aid of Imitation. If other Poets draw 
th more than one Fool or Coxcomb, there is the ſame 
r, Reſemblance in them, as in that Painter's Draughts, 
e- who was happy only at forming a Roſe: you find 
to chem all younger Brothers of the ſame Family, and 
e- all of them have a Pretence to give the ſame Creſt; 
o- MW But Shakefpear's Clowns and Fops come all of a dif- 
is WM ferent Houſe : they are no farther allied to one another 
+ N b 4 | than 
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than as Man to Man, Members of the fame er 
but as different in Features and Lineaments of Cha- 
rafter, as we are from one another in Face, or Com- 
plexion. But I am unawares lanching into his Cha- 
racter as a Writer, before I have ſaid what I intended 
of him as a private Member of the Republick. 
Mr. Rowe has very juſtly obſerv'd, that People are 
fond of diſcovering any little perſonal Story of the 
Great Men of Antiquity ; and that the common Ac- 
cidents of their Lives naturally become the Subject of 
our critical Enquines : That however trifling ſuch a 
Curioſity at the firſt View may appear, yet, as for 
what relates to Men of Letters, the Knowledge of an 
Author may, perhaps, ſometimes conduce to the bet- 
ter underſtanding his Works : And, indeed, this Au- 
thor's Works, from the bad Treatment he has met 
with from Copyiſts and Editors, have fo long wanted 
a Comment, that one would zealouſly embrace every 
Method of Information, that could contribute to re- 
over them from the injuries with which they have fo 
bn lain o'erwhelm'd. | | 
Fi certain, that if we have firſt admir'd the 
in his Writings, his Caſe is ſo circumſtanc'd, that we 
muſt naturally admire the Writings in the Man: That 


4 


if we go back to take a View of his Education, and 
the Employment in Life which Fortune had cut out 

for him, we ſhall retain the ſtronger Ideas of his ex · 
tenſive Genius. RS Ca 

His Father, we are told, was a conſiderable Dealer 
in Wool ; but having no fewer than ten Children, of 
whom our Shake/rear was the eldeſt, the beſt Educa- 
tion he could afford him was no better than to qualify 
him for his own Byſineſs and Employment. I can- 
nor. affirm with any Certainty how long his Father 
ivd; but I take him to be the ſame Mr. Jabn Shake- 


er who was living in the Year 1599, and who then, 


in Honour of bis Son, took out. an Extract of his 
.'P amily-Arms from the Herald's Office; by which it 


> Pest 
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that he had been Officer and Bailiff of Strar- 
ford upon Avon. in Warwickſhire ; and that he enjoy'd 
ſome hereditary Lands and Tenements, the Keward 
of his Great Grandfather's faithful and approved Ser- 
vice to King Henry VII. 

Be this as it will, our Shakeſpear, it ſeems, was 
bred for ſome Time at a Free-School z the very Free- 
School, I preſume, founded at & raiſerd: where, we 
are told, he acquired what Latin he was Maſter of: 
but, that his Father being oblig'd, thro? Narrownefs 
of Circumſtance, to withdraw him too ſoon from 
thence, he was thereby unhappily prevented from mak- 
ing any Proficiency.in the Dead Languages : A Point, 
that will deſerve ſome little Diſcuſſion i in the Sequel of 
this Diſſertation, 

How long he continued in his Father's Way of Bu- 
ſineſs, either as an Aſſiſtant to him, or on his own 
proper Account, no Notices are left to inform us: not 
have I been able to learn preciſely at what Period of 
Life he quitted his native Stratford, and began his 
Acquaintance with London and the Sage. 

= order to ſettle in the World after a Family-man- 
ner, he thought fit, Mr. Rowe acquaints us, to marry 
while he was yet very young. It is certain, he did fo: 
for by the Monument, in Stratford Church, erected 
to = Memory of his Daughter Sanna, the Wife of 
Jobn Hall, Gentleman, it appears, that died on 
the 2d Day of Juby, in the Year 1649, aged 66. So 
that ſhe was born in 1583, when her Father could noe 
be full 19 Years old; who was himſelf born in the 
Year 1364. Nor was ſhe his eldeſt Child, for he had 
another Daughter, Judith, who was born before her, 
and who was married to one Mr. Themas Quiney. So 
that Shakeſpear muſt have entred into Wedlock by that 
time he was turn'd of ſeventeen Years. 

Whether the Force of Inclination merely, or ſome 
concurring Circumſtances of Convenience in the Match, 
22 him to marry ſo early, is not eaſy to be de- 


termin d 
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' termin'd at this Diſtance: but ' tis probable, a View 


of Intereſt might partly ſway his Conduct in this Point: 
for he married the Daughter of one Hathaway, a ſub- 
ſtantial Yeoman in his Neighbourhood, and ſhe had 
the Start of him in Age no leſs than eight Years. She 
furviv*d him notwithſtanding, ſeven Seaſons, and dy'd 


that very Year in which the Players publiſh'd the firſt } 


Edition of his Works in Folio, Anno Dom. 1623, at 
the Age of 67 Years, as we likewiſe learn from her 
Monument in Sratford-Church. 


How long he continued in this kind of Settlement, 


upon his own Native Spot, is not more eaſily to be 
determin'd. But if the Tradition be true, of that 
Extravagance which forc'd him both to quit his Coun- 
try and Way of Living; to wit, his being engag d, 
with a Knot of young Deer-ſtealers, to rob the Park 
of Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot near Stratford : the 
Enterprize favours ſo much of Youth and Levity, we 
may reaſonably ſuppoſe it was before he could write 
full Man. Beſides, conſidering he has left us fix and 
thirty Plays, at leaſt, avow'd to be genuine; and con- 
ſidering too, that he had retir'd from the Stage, to 
ſpend the latter Part of his Days at his own Native 
Stratford; the Interval of Time, neceſſarily required 
for the finiſhing ſo many Dramatic Pieces, obliges us 
to fuppoſe þe threw himſelf very early upon the Play- 


houfe. And as he could, probably, contract no Ac- 
quaintance with the Drama, while he was driving on 


the Affair of Wool at home; ſome Time muſt be 
loſt, even after he had commenc'd Player, before he 
could attain Knowledge enough in the Science to qus- 
lify himſelf for turning Author. 5 

It has been obſervd by Mr. Rowe, that, amongſt 
other Extravagancies which our Author has given to 


his Sir John Falftaffe, in the Merry Wives of Windſur, 


he has made him a Deer: ſtcaler; and that he might 


at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire Proſecu- 
_ __ the Name of Juſtice — he has given 
4 him 
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him very near the fame Coat of Arms, which Dag- 
Jale, in his Antiquities of that County, deſcribes for 
a Family there. There are two Coats, I obſerve, in 
Duzdale, where three Silver Fiſhes are borne in the 
Name of Lucy; and another Coat, to the Monument 
of Thomas Lucy, Son of Sir William Lucy, in which 
are quarter d in four ſeveral Diviſions; twelve little 
Fiſhes, three in each Diviſion, probably Luces. This 
very Coat, indeed, ſeems alluded to in Shallow's giv- 
ing the dozen White Laces, and in Slender ſaying be 
may quarter. When ] conſider the exceeding Candour 
and Good-nature of our Author, (which inclin'd all 
the gentler Part of the World to love him; as the 
Power of his Wit obliged the, Men of the moſt deli- 
cate Knowledge and polite Learning to admire him ;) 
and that he ſhould throw this' humorous Piece of Sa- 
tire at his Proſecutor, at leaſt twenty Years after the 
Provocation given; I am confidently perſuaded it muſt 
be owing to an unforgiving Rancour on the Proſecu- 
tor's Side : and if This was the Caſe, it were Pity byt 
the Diſgrace of ſuch an Inveteracy ſhould remain as 
a laſting Reproach, and Shallow ftand as a Mark of 
Ridicule to ſtigmatize his Malice. CRT ON: - 
It is ſaid, our Author ſpent ſome Years before his 

Death, in Eaſe, Retirement, and the Converſation of 
his Friends, at his Native Stratford. I could never 
pick up any certain Intelligence, when He relinquiſh'd 
the Stage. I know, it has been miſtakenly thought 
by ſome, that Spenſer's Thalia, in his Tears of his 
Muſes, where ſhe laments the Loſs of her Willy in 
the Comic Scene, has been apply'd to our Author's 
quitting the Stage. But Spenſer himſelf, 'tis well 
known, quitted the Stage of Life in the Lear 1398; 
and, five Years after this, we find Shake/pear's Name 
among the Actors in Ben Johnſon's Sejanus, which 
firſt made its Appearance in the Year 1603. Nor, 
ſurely, could he then have any Thoughts of retiring. 
ſince, that very Year, a Licence under the Privy-Seal 

. was 
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was granted by K. James I. to him and Fletcher, Bur. 
| Gage, Phillippes, Hemings, Condel, &c. authorizing 
them to exerciſe the Art of playing Comedies, Tra. 
gedies, Sc. as well at their uſual Houſe call'd the 
Globe on the other Side of the Water, as in any other 
Parts of the Kingdom, during his Majeſty's Pleaſure: 
(A Copy of which Licence is preſerv'd in Rymer's Fe- 
dera.) Again, tis certain, that Shakeſpear did not 
| _ exhibit his Macbeth, till after the Union was brought 

about, and till after K. James l. had begun to touch 
for the Evil: for tis plain, he has inſerted Compli- 
ments, on both thoſe Accounts, upon his Royal Ma. 


ſter in that Tragedy. Nor, indeed, could the Num- 


ber of the Dramatic Pieces, he produced, admit of his 
retiring near ſo early as that Period. So that wha 
Spenſer there ſays, it it relate at all to Shakeſpear, mult 
hint at ſome occaſional Receſs he made for a time up- 
on a Diſguſt taken: or the Willy, there mention'd, 
muſt relate to ſome other favourite Poet. I believe, 

we may ſafely determine that he had not quitted in the 
Year 1610, For in his Tempeſt, our Author makes 
mention of the Bermuda INands, which were unknown 
to the Exgliſb, till, in 1609, Sir Jobn Summers made 
a * to Narth- America, and diſcoyer'd them: 
and afterwards invited ſome of his Countrymen to 
ſettle a Plantation there. That he became the private 
Gentleman, at leaſt three Years before his Deceaſe, is 
pretty obvious from another Circumſtance : I mean, 
from that remarkable and well-known Story, which 
Mr. Rowe has given us of our Author's Intimacy with 
Mr. Jobn Cambe, an old Gentleman noted thereabouts 
for his Wealth and Uſury : and upon whom Shak: 
Hear made the following facetious Epitaph. 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingrav'd, 


*Tis a bundred to ten his Soul js 7 av d; 
If any Man aſt who lies in this Tomb, 
Oh - ob! * the Devil, lis my John- a. Combe 


This 
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This ſarcaſtical Piece of Wit was, at the Gentle- 
man's own Requeſt, thrown out extemporally in his 
Company. And this Mr. 7obn Combe I take to be: 
the fame, who, by Dugdale in his Antiquities of War- 
wickſbire, is ſaid to have dy'd in the Year 1614, and 
for whom at the upper end of the Quire, of the Guild 
of the Holy Croſs at Stratford, a fair Monument is 
erected, having a Statue thereon cut in Alabaſter, and 
in a Gown, with this Epitaph. *<* Here lyeth interr d 
« the Body of John Combe Eſq; who dy'd the 1oth- 
« of July, 1614, who bequeathed ſeveral Annual 
« Charities to the Pariſh of Stratford, and 100 l. to 
« be lent to fifteen poor Tradeſmen from three years 
« to three years, changing the Parties every third 
« Year, at the Rate of fifty Shillings per Amum, the 
« Increaſe to be diſtributed to the Almes-poor there.” 
—— The Donation has all the Air of a rich and ſa- 
acious Uſurer. 4 | 
Shakeſpear, himfeif did not ſurvive Mr. Combe long, 
for he dy'd in the Year 1616, the 33d of his Age. 
He lies buried on the North Side of the Chancel in 
the great Church at Stratford; where a Monument, 
decent enough for the Time, is erected to him, and 
plac'd againſt the Wall. He is repreſented under an 
Arch in a fitting Poſture, a Cuſhion ſpread before him, 
with a Pen in his Right Hand, and his Leftrrefted on 
a Scrowl of Paper. The Latin Diſtich, which is 
placed under the Cuſhion, has been. given us by Mr. 
Pepe, or his Graver, in this. Manner. 
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IVG E NT O Pylium, Genio Socratem; Ar 
Maronem, | | box 
Tera tegit, Populus mæret, Olympus habet. 


I confeſs, I don't conceive the Difference betwixt 
[»genio and Genio in the firſt Verſe. ' They ſeem to me 
ntirely ſynonymous Terms; nor was the Pyliaz Sage 
Mor celebrated for his Ingenuity, but for an Ex- 

** 1 perience 
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perience and Judgment owing to his long Age. Dix. 
gale, in his Antiquities of Warwickſhire, has copied 


this Diftich with a Diſtinction which Mr. Rowe has 
follow'd, and which IEP reſtores us the true Mean. 


ing of the > ec a 
; F a D 1e 10 Pylium, Genio Carton Ke. 


In 16 6 3; the greater part 1 the Town of Stratford 
was conſumed by Fire; but our Shakeſpear's Houſe, 
among ſome others, eſcap'd the Flames. This H ou 
was firſt built by Sir Hugh Clopton, a younger Brother 
of an ancient Family in that Neighbourhood, who 
took their Name from the Manor of Clopton. Sir 


Haigh was Sheriff of Londen in the Reign of Richard Ill. 


and Lord Mayor in the Reign of King Hemy VII. 
To this Gentleman the Town of Stratford is indebted 
for the fine Stone-bridge, conſiſting of fourteen Arches, 
which at an extraordinary Expence he built over the 
Avon, together with a Cauſe-way running at the Weſt- 
end thereof; as alſo for rebuilding the Chapel adjoin- 
ing to his Houſe, and the Ciofs-Ifle in the Church 


there. It is remarkable of him, that, tho? he liv'd 


and dy d a Bachelor, among the other extenſive Cha- 
rities which he left both to the City of Londen and 
Town of Stratford, he bequeath'd conſiderable Lega- 
cies for the Marriage of poor Maidens of good Name 
and Fame both in London and at Stratford, Notwith- 
ſtanding which large Donations in his Liſe, and Be- 
queſts at his Death, as he had purchaſed the Manor 
of Cuopton, and all the Eſtate of the Family, ſo he 
left the ſame again to his elder Brother's Son with a 
very great Addition : (a Proof, how well Beneficence 
and Oeconomy may walk hand in hand in wiſe Fa- 
milies:) Good part of which Eſtate is yet in the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of Edward Clo;ton, Eſq; and Sir Hugh Cleptor, 
Knt. lineally de: cended from the elder Brother of the 


_ firſt Sir _—_ Who particularly bequeathed' to his 


8 Nephew, 


— 
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Nephew, by his Will, his Houſe, by the Name of 
his-Great-Houſe in Stratford. : N 

The Eſtate had now been fold out of the Clapton 
Family for above a Century, at the Time when Shake- 
Hear became the Purchaſer : who, having repair d 
and modell'd it to his own Mind, chang'd the Name 
to New-place ; which the Manſion-houle, ſince erected 
upon the ſame Spot, at this day retains. The Houſe 
and Lands, which attended it, continued in Shake- 
ſpear's Deſcendants to the Time of the Reſtoration : 
when they were repurchaſed by the Clopton Family, 
and the Manſion now belongs to Sir Hugh Clopton, Knt. 


. Þ. Bi 


10 To the Favour of this worthy Gentleman I owe the 

ir Knowledge of one Particular, in Honour of our Poet's 
J. once Dwelling- houſe, of which, I preſume, Mr. Rows - 
| never was appriz'd. When the Civil War raged in 


England, and K. Charles the Firſt's Queen was driven 
by the Neceſſity of Affairs to make a Receſs in War- 
wickſpire, ſhe kept her Court for three Weeks in New- 
place. We may reaſonably ſuppoſe it then the beſt 
private Houſe in the Town ; and her Majeſty preferr'd 
hit to the College, which was in the Poſſeſſion of the 
d Wl Combe-Family, who did not ſo ſtrongly favour the 


1 King's Party. | 
d How much our Author employ'd himſelf in Poetry, 
i- WH after his Retirement from. the Stage, does not ſo evi- 


ce dently appear: Very few poſthumous Sketches of his 
p Pen have been recover'd to aſcertain that Point. We 
* have been told, indted, in Print, but not till very 
r WF lately, That two large Cheſts full of this Great Man's 
c Wt looſe Papers and Manuſcripts, in the Hands of an 
a ignorant Baker of Warwick, (who married one of the 
e Deſcendants from our Shakeſpear) were careleſly ſcat- 
4 ter'd and thrown about, as Garret-Lumber, and Lit- 
-er, to the particular Knowledge of che late Sir William 
„ Biſhop, tell they were all conſumed in the general Fire 
e and Deſtruction of that Town. I cannot help being 
sa little apt to diſtruſt the Authority of this Tradition; 
| | becauſe 
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becauſe his Wife ſurviy*d him ſeven Years, and as his 
Favourite Daughter Suſanna ſurviv'd her twenty-ſix 
Years, 'tis very improbable, they ſhould ſuffer ſuch aT rea- 
ſure to be remov'd, and tranſlated into a remoter Branch 
of the Family, without a Scrutiny firſt made into the 
Value of it. This, I ſay, inclines me to diſtruſt the 
Authority of the Relation : but, notwithſtanding ſuch 
an apparent Improbability, if we really loft ſuch a 
Treaſure, by whatever Fatality or Caprice of For. 


tune they came into ſuch ignorant and neglectful 


Hands, I agree with the Relater, the Misfortune is 
wholly irreparable. 

To 2 Particulars, which regard his Perſon and 
private Life, ſome few more are to be glean'd from 
Mr. Rowe's Account of his Life and Writings : Let 
us now take a ſhort View of him in his publick Ca- 
pacity, as a Writer : and, from thence, the Tran- 
ſition will be eaſy to the State in which his Writing. 
have been handed down to us. 

No Age perhaps, can produce an Author more va- 


; . rious from himſelf, than Shakeſpear has been univer- 
fally acknowledged to be. The Diverlity in Stile, and 


other Parts of Compoſition, ſo obvious in him, is as 
variouſly to be accounted for. His Education, we 
find, was at beſt but begun : and he ſtarted early into 
a Science from the Force of Genius, unequally affiſted 
by acquir'd Improvements. His Fire, Spirit, and Ex- 
uberance of Imagination gave an Impetuoſity to his 
Pen: His Ideas flow'd from him in a Stream rapid, 
but not turbulent; copious, but not ever over-bear- 
ing its Shores. The Eaſe and Sweerneſs of his Tem- 
per might not a little contribute to his Facility in 
Writing: as his Employment, as a Player, gave him 
an Advantage and Habit of fancying himſelf the very 
Character he meant to delineate. He uſed the Helps 
of his Function in forming himſelf to create and ex- 
preſs that Sublime, which other Actors can only copy, 
and throw out, in Action and graceful Attitude. But 
| Nullum 
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Nullum fine Venid placuit Ingenium, ſays Seneca. The 
Genius, that gives us the greateſt Pleaſure, ſometimes 
ſtands in Need of our Indulgence. Whenever this 
happens with regard to Shakeſpear I would willingly 
impute it to a Vice of bis Times, We ſee Complat- 
ſance enough, in our Days, paid to a bad Taſte. So 
that his Clincbes, falſe Wit, and deſcending beneath 
himſelf, may have proceeded from a Deference paid 
to the then reigning Barbariſm. | 
I have not thought it out of my Province, whenever 
Occaſion offered, to take notice of ſome of our Poet's 
d Touches of Nature : Some, that do not ap 
ſuperficially ſuch; but in which he ſeems the moſt 
deeply inſtructed; and to which, no doubt, he has 
ſo much ow'd that happy Preſervation of his Charac- 
ters, for which he is juſtly celebrated. Great. Geni- 
us's, like his, naturally unambitious, are ſatisfy'd to 
conceal their Art in theſe Points. *Tis the Foible of 
your worſer Poets to make a Parade and Oſtentation 
of that little Science they have; and to throw it out 
in the moſt ambitious Colours. And whenever a Wri- 
ter of this Claſs ſhall attempt to copy theſe artful 
Concealments of our Author, and ſhall either think 
them eaſy, or practiſed by a Writer for his Eaſe, he 
will ſoon be convinced of his Miſtake by the Difficulty 
of reaching the Imitation of them. 


Speret idem, ſudet multùm, fruſiraque laboret, 
Auſus idem | 


Indeed, to point out, and exclaim upon, all the 
Beauties of Shakeſpear, as they come ſingly in Re- 
view, would be as inſipid, as endleſs; as tedious, as 
unneceſſary: But the Explanation of thoſe Beauties, 
that are leſs obvious to common Readers, and whoſe 
Illuſtration depends on the Rules of juſt Criticiſm, 
and an exact knowledge of human Life, ſhould de- 
ſervedly have a Share in a general Critic upon the 

Vor. I. i Author. 
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Author. But,, to paſs over at once to another Sub 
* K: 8 1 1 | ' | 


'M It has been allow'd on all hands, how far our Au. 
thor was indebted to Nature; it is not ſo well agreed, 


how much he ow'd to Languages and acquir'd Learning, 
The Deciſions on this Subject were certainly ſet on 
Foot by the Hint from Ben Jabnſon, that he had ſmall 
Latin and leſs Greek: And from this Tradition, as it 
were, Mr. Rowe has thought fit peremptorily to de. 
Clare, that, It is without Controverſy, he had no 
« Knowledge of the Writings of the ancient Poets, 
cc for that in his Works we find no Traces of any 


.* thing which looks like an imitafion of the Ancients, 


« For the Delicacy of his Taſte (continues He,) and 
te the natural Bent of his own. great Genius, (equal, 
e if not ſuperior, to ſome of the Beſt of theirs) 
* would certainly have led him to read and ſtudy them 
« with ſo much Pleaſure, that ſome of their fine 
Images would naturally have inſinuated themſelves in- 
&* to, and been mix'd with his own Writings: and ſo his 
& not copying, at leaſt, ſomething from them, may 
* be an Argument of his never having read them.“ 
T ſhall leave it to the Determination of my Learned 
Readers, from the numerous. Paſſages, which I have 
occaſionally quoted in my Notes, in which our Poet 
ſeems cloſely to have imitated the Claſſics, whether 
Mr. Row?'s A ſſertion be fo abſolutely to be depended 


; a The Reſult of the Controverſy muſt certainly, 
eithe 


r way, terminate to our Author's Honour: how 
happily he could imitate them, if that Point be al- 
lowed ; or how gloriouſly he could think like them, 
without owing any thing to Imitation. os | 
Tho' I-ſhould be very unwilling to allow $hake- 


ſpear ſo poor a Scholar, as Many have labour'd to re- 


preſent-him, yet I ſhall be very cautious of declaring 

too politively on the other fide of the Queſtion : that 

is, with regard to my Opinion of his Knowledge in 

the dead languages. And therefore the Paſſages, 1 
8 | 
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N occaſionally quote from the Claſſics, ſhall not be 
urged as Proofs that he knowingly imitated thoſe Ori- 
ginals; but brought to ſhew how happily he has ex- 
preſs'd himſelf upon the ſame Topicks. A very 
learned Critick of our own Nation has declar'd, that 
a Sameneſs of Thought and Sameneſs of Expreſſion 
too, in Two Writers of a different Age, can hardly 
happen, without a violent Suſpicion of the latter co- 
pying from his Predeceſſor. I ſhall not therefore run 
any great Riſque of a Cenſure, tho? I ſhould venture 
to hint, that the Reſemblances in Thought and Ex- 
preſſion, of our Author and an Ancient (which we 
ſhould allow to be Imitation in the One, whoſe Learn- 
ing was not queſtion'd) may ſometimes take its Riſe 
from Strength of Memory, and thoſe Impreſſions 
which he owed to the School. And if we may allow 
a Poſſibility of This, conſidering that, when he quit- 
ted the School he gave into his Father's Profeſſion and 
way of Living, and had, *tis likely, but a lender Li- 


| brary of Claffical Learning; and conſidering what 


a Number of Tranſlations, Romances, and Legends, 
ſtarted about his Time, and a little before; (moſt of 
which, *tis very evident, he ) I think, it may 
eaſily be reconciled why he rather ſchemed his Plots and 
Characters from theſe more latter Informations, than 


went back to thoſe Fountains, for which he might en- - 


tertain a ſincere Veneration, but to which he could not 
have ſo ready a Recourſe. | 
In touching on another Part of his Learning, as 
it related to the Knowledge of Hiftory, and Books, I 
ſhall advance ſomething, that, at firſt ſight, will very 
much wear the Appearance of a Paradox. For I ſhall 
find it no hard Matter to prove, that, from the groſ- 
ſeſt Blunders in Hiſtory, we are not to infer his real 
Ignorance of it : Nor from a greater Uſe of Latin 
Words, than ever any other Engliſh Author uſed, 
muſt we infer his intimate Acquaintance with that 


Language. 
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A Reader of Taſte may eaſily obſerve, that tho' 


Shakeſpear, almoſt in every Scene of his hiſtorical 


Plays, commits the groſſeſt Offences againſt Chrono. 


logy, Hiſtory, and Ancient Politicks ; yet This was 
not thro? Ignorance, as is generally ſuppoſed, but thro? 
the too powerful Blaze of his Imagination; which, 
when once raiſed, made all acquired Knowledge va. 
niſh and diſappear before it. But this Licence in him, 
as I have ſaid, muſt not be imputed to Ignorance: 
ſince as often we may find him, when Occaſion ſerves, 
reaſoning up to the Truth of Hiſtory ; and throwing 
out Sentiments as juſtly adapted to the Circumſtances 
of his Subject, as to the Dignity of his Characters, or 
Dictates of Nature in general. 
Then to come to his Knowledge of the Latin Tongue, 
tis certain, there is a ſurpriſing Effuſion of Latis 
Words made Engliſh, far more than in any one Eng- 
4 Author I have ſeen ; but we muſt. be cautious to 
imagine, this was of his own doing. For the Eugliſb 
Tongue, in his Age, began extremely to ſuffer by an 
inundation of Latin: And this, to be ſure, was oc- 
caſion'd by the Pedantry of thoſe two Monarchs, El:- 
zabeth and James, Both great Latiniſts. For it is not 
to be wonder'd at, if both the Court and Schools, 
equal Flatterers of Power, ſhould adapt themſelves to 


the Royal Taſte. 6 


But now I am touching on the Queſtion, (which 
has been fo frequently agitated, yet fo entirely unde- 
cided) of his Learning and Acquaintance with the 
Languages; an additional Word or two naturally falls 
in here upon the Genius of our Author, as compared 
with that of Jobnſon his Contemporary. They are 
confeſſedly the greateſt Writers our Nation could ever 


boaſt of in the Drama. The firſt, we ſay, owed all 


to his prodigious natural Genius; and the other a great 
deal to his Art and Learning. This, if attended to, 
will explain a very remarkable Appearance in their 


Writings, Beſides thoſe wonderful Maſterpieces of 
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Art and Genius; which each has given us; They are 
the Authors of other Works very unworthy of them: 
But with this Difference; that in Jobnſon's bad Pieces 
we don't diſcover one ſingle Trace of the Author of 
the Fox and Alchymift : but in the wild extravagant 
Notes of Shateſpear, you every now and then encoun- 
ter Strains that recognize the divine Compoſer. This 
Difference may be thus accounted for. Jobnſon, as 
we ſaid before, owing all his Excellence to his Art, by 
which he ſometimes ſtrain'd himſelf to an uncommon 
Pitch,, when at other times he unbent and play'd with 
his Subject, having nothing then to ſupport him, it is 
no wonder he wrote ſo far beneath himſelf. Bur 
Shakeſpear, indebted more largely to Nature, than the 
Other to acquired Talents, in his moſt negligent Hours 
could never ſo totally diveſt himſelf of his Genius, but 
that it would frequently break out with aſtoniſhing 
Force and Splendor. | 

As I have never propos'd to dilate farther on the 
Character of my Author, than was neceſſary to ex- 
plain the Nature and Uſe of this Edition, I ſhall pro- 


cced to conſider him as a Genius in Poſſeſſion of an 


everlaſting Name. And how great that Merit muſt 
be, which could gain it againſt all the Diſadvantages 
of the horrid Condition in which he has hitherto ap- 
pear d! Had Homer, or any other admir'd Author, 
firſt ſtarted into Publick ſo maim'd and deform'd, we 
cannot determine whether they had not ſunk for ever 
under the Ignominy of ſuch an ill Appearance. The 
mangled Condition of Shake/pear has been acknow- 
ledg d by Mr. Rowe, who publiſh'd him indeed, but 
neither corrected his Text, nor collated the old Copies. 
This Gentleman had Abilities, and ſufficient Know- 
ledge of his Author, had but his Induſtry been equal 
to his Talents. The ſame mangled Condition has been 
acknowledg'd too by Mr. Pope, who publiſh'd him 
likewiſe, pretended to have collated the old Copies, 
and yet ſeldom has corrected the Text but to its In- 
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jury. I congratulate with the Manes of our P. 
— Colle has been ſparing in indulging bi 
private Senſe, as he phraſes it; for He, who tamper 
with an Author, whom he does not underſtand, muſt 
do it at the Expence of his Subject. I have made it 
evident throughout my Remarks, that he has frequent. 
ly inflicted a Wound where he intended a Cure. He 
has ated with regard to our Author, as an Editor, 
whom Laesws mentions, did with regard to Mag- 
TIAL; Inventus eſt neſcio quis Popa, qui non vitia ejus, 
ſed ipſum excidit. He has attack*d him like an un- 
handy Slaugbterman; and not lopp'd off the Errors, 
but the Poet. N oats 

When this is found to be the Fact, how abſurd muſt 
appear the Praiſes of ſuch an Editor ? It ſeems a moot 
Point, whether Mr. Pope has done moſt Injury to 
Shakeſpear as his Editor and Encomiaſt; or Mr. Rymer 
done him Service as his Rival and Cenſurer. T 
have Both ſhewn themſelves in an equal Impuiſſance 
of ſuſpecting, or amending, the corrupted Paſſages: 
and tho* it be neither Prudence to cenſure, or com- 
mend, what one does not underſtand; yet if a man 
muſt do one when he plays the Critick, the latter is 
the more ridiculous Office: And by That Shake/pear 
ſuffers moſt. For the natural Veneration, which we 
have for him, makes us apt to ſwallow whatever is 
given us as his, and ſet off with Encomiums; and 
hence we quit all Suſpicions of Depravity: On the 
contrary, the Cenſure of ſo divine an Author ſets us 
upon his Defence; and this produces an exact Scru- 
tiny and Examination, which ends in finding out and 
diſcriminating the true from the ſpurious. 

It is not with any ſecret Pleaſure, that I fo frequent- 
ly animadvert on Mr. Pope as a Critick; but there are 


Provocations, -which a Man can never quite forget. 


His Libels have been thrown out with ſo much Inve- 
teracy, that, not to diſpute whether they ſhould come 
from a Chriſtian, they leave it a Queſtion whether war 

5 | Colle 
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et, n come from a Man. I ſhould be loth to doubt, 
bis as Quintus Serenus did in a like Caſe, O00 | 
1 ive homo, ſeu imilis tur piſſima beſtia 10 bis, . 


Vulnera dente dedit. . 


The Indignation, perhaps, for being repreſented a 
Blockhead, may be as ſtrong in us as it is in the Ladies 
for a Reflexion on their Beauties. It is certain, I am 
indebted to Him for ſome flagrant Civilities; and I 
ſhall willingly devote a Part of my Life to the honeſt 
Endeavour of quitting Scores : with this Exception 
however, that T will not return thoſe Civilities in his 
peculiar Strain, but confine myſelf, at leaſt, to the 
Limits of common Decency. I ſhall ever think it bet- 
ter to want Vit, than to want Humanity: and impar- 
tial Poſterity may, perhaps, be of my Opinion. 1 
But, to return to my Subject; which now calls upon 
me to inquire into thoſe Cauſes, to which the Depra- 
vations of my Author originally may be aſſign'd. 
We are to conſider him as a Writer, of whom no au- 
thentic Manuſcript was left extant ; as a Writer, whoſe 
Pieces were diſperſedly perform'd on the ſeveral Stages 
then in Being. And it was the Cuſtom of thoſe Days 
for the Poets to take a Price of the Players for the- 
Pieces They from time to time furniſh'd ; and there- 
upon it was ſuppos'd, they had no farther Right 
to print them without the Conſent of the Players. As 
it was the Intereſt of the Companies to keep their Plays 
unpubliſh*d, when any one ſucceeded, there was a 
Conteſt betwixt the Curioſity of the Town, who de- 
manded to ſee it in Print, and the Policy of the Stagers, 
who wiſh'd to ſecrete it within their own Walls. Hence, 
many Pieces were taken down in Short-hand, and im- 
perfectly copied by Ear, from a Repreſentation : O- 
thers were printed from piece-meal Parts ſurreptitiouſſy 
obtain'd from the Theatres, uncorrect, and without 
the Poet's Knowledge. To ſome of . theſe Cauſes we 
owe the Train of Blemiſhes, that deform thoſe Pieces 
c 4 which 
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which ſtole. ſingly into the World in our Author'; 
o 

There are ſtill other Reaſons, which may be ſup. 
pos'd to have affected the whole Set. When the Play. 
ers took upon them to publiſh his Works intire, every 
Theatre WAS ranſack'd to ſupply the Copy ; and Parts 
collected, which had gone thro* as many Changes a 
Performers, either from Mutilations or Additions made 
to them. Hence we derive many Chaſms and Inco- 
herences in the Senſe and Matter. Scenes were fre- 
quently tranſpoſed, and ſhuffled out of their true Place, 
to humour the Caprice, or ſuppos'd Convenience, of 
ſome particular Actor. Hence much Confuſion and 
Impropriety has attended, and embarras'd the Buſineſs 
and Fable. To theſe obvious Cauſes of Corruption 
it muſt be added, that our Author has lain. under the 
Diſadvantage of having his Errors propagated and 
multiplied by Time: becauſe, for near a Century, his 
Works were publiſh'd from the faulty Copies, without 
the Aſſiſtance of any intelligent Editor: which has 
been the Caſe likewiſe of many a Claffic Writer. 

The Nature of any Diſtemper once found has ge- 
nerally been the immediate Step to a Cure. Shake- 
ſpear's Cale has in a great Meaſure reſembled That of 
a corrupt Claſſic; and, conſequently, the Method of 
Cure was likewiſe to bear a Reſemblance. By what 
Means, and with what Succeſs, this Cure has been ef- 
fected on ancient Writers, is too well known, and 
needs no formal Illuſtration. The Reputation, con- 
ſequent on Taſks of that Nature, invited me to at- 
tempt the Method here; with this view, the Hopes 
of reſtoring to the Publick their greateſt Poet in his 
original Purity: after having ſo long lain in a Condi- 
tion that was a Diſgrace to common Senſe. To this 
end I have ventur'd on a Labour, that is the firſt Aſ- 
ſay of the kind on any modern Author whatſoever. 
For the late Edition of Milton by the Learned Dr. 
Bun:ley is, in the main, a Performance of another 

| Species, 
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Species. It is plain, it was the Intention of that 
Great Man rather to correct and pare off the Excreſ- 
cencies of the Paradiſe Loſt, in the Manner that Tucca 
and Varius were employ' d to criticize the Æneis of 
Virgil, than to reſtore corrupted Paſſages. Hence, 
therefore, may be ſeen either the Iniquity or Ignorance of 
his Cenſurers, who, from ſome Expreſſions, would 
make us believe, the Door every where gives us his 
Corrections as the original Text of the Author; where- 
as the chief Turn of his Criticiſm is plainly to ſhew 
the World, that if Milton did not write as He would 
have him, he ought to have wrote ſo. EF] 

I thought proper to premiſe this Obſervation to the 
Readers, as it will ſhew that the Critic on Shakeſpear 
is of a quite different Kind. His genuine Text is 
for the moſt part religiouſly adher'd to, and the nu- 
merous Faults and Blemiſhes, purely his own, are left 
as they were found. Nothing is alter'd, but what by 
the cleareſt Reaſoning can be proved a Corruption of 
the true Text; and the Alteration, a real Reſtoration 
of the genuine Reading. Nay, fo ſtrictly have I 
ſtrove to give the true Reading, tho? ſometimes not to 
the Advantage of my Author, that I have been ridicu- 
louſly ridicuP'd for it by Thoſe, who either were iniqui- 
toully for turning every thing tomy Diſadvantage; or elſe 
were totally ignorant of the true Duty of an Editor. 

The Science of Criticiſm, as far as it affects an Edi- 
tor, ſeems to be reduced to theſe three Claſſes; the 
Emendation of corrupt Paſſages ; the Explanation of 
obſcure and difficult ones; and an Inquiry into the 
Beauties and Defects of Compoſition. This Work is 
principally confin'd to the two former Parts: tho” 
there are ſome Specimens interſpers'd of the latter 
Kind, as ſeveral of the Emendations were beſt ſup- 
E and ſeveral of the Difficulties beſt explain d, 

taking notice of the Beauties and Defe&ts of the 
Compoſition peculiar to this Immortal Poet. But 


* * 
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the two other Parts, which were the proper 
Objects of the Editor's Labour. The third lies open 
for every willing Undertaker: and I ſhall be pleasd 
to ſee it the Employment of a maſterty Pen. 
It muſt neceffarily happen, as I have formerly ob. 
ſerv'd, that where the Aſſiſtance of Manuſcripts is 
wanting to ſet an Author's Meaning right, and reſcue 
him from thofe Errors which have been tranſmitted 
down thro* a Series of incorrect Editions, and a long 
Intervention of Time, many Paſſages muſt be deſpe- 


rate, and paſt a Cure; and their true ' Senſe irretriev. 


able either to Care or the Sagacity of Conjecture. 
But is there any Reaſon therefore to ſay, That becauſe 


All cannot be retriey'd, All ought to be left deſperate? 


We ſhould ſhew very little Honeſty, or Wiſdom, to 


play the Tyrants with an Author's Text; to raze, 


alter, innovate, and oyerturn, at all Adventures, and 
to the utter Detriment of his Senfe and Meaning: 


But to be fo very reſerved and cautious, as to inter- 


ef no Relief or Conjecture, where it manifeſtly la- 
urs and cries out for Aſſiſtance, ſeems, on the other 


hand, an indolent Abſurdity. 


As there are very few pages in Shakeſpear, upon 
which ſome Suſpicions of Depravity do not reaſonably 
ariſe ; I have thought it my Duty, in the firſt place, 
by a diligent and laborious Collation to take in the Aſ- 
ſiſtances of all the older Copies. 


In his Hiſtorical Plays, whenever our Engliſh Chro- 


nicles, and in his Tragedies when Greek or Roman Sto- 
ry, could give any Light ; no Pains have been omit- 
ted to ſer Paſſages right by comparing my Author 
with his Originals: for, as I have frequently obſerved, 
he was a cloſe and accurate Copier where-ever his Fa- 


le was founded on Hiſtory. 


Where ever the Author's Senſe is clear and diſco- 
verable, (tho*, perchance, low and trivial;) I have not 
by any Innovation tamper'd with his Text ; out 7 an 
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Oftentation of endeavouring to make him {peak better 
than the old Copies have done. 5 

Where, thro” all the former Editions, a ou has 
1zbour'd under flat Nonſenſe and invincible Darknels, 
if, by the Addition or Alteration of a Letter or two, 
or a Tranſpoſition in the Pointing, I have reſtored to 
Him both Senſe and Sentiment; ſuch Corrections, 1 


am perſuaded, will need no Indulgence. \ 

And whenever I have taken a greater Latitude and 
Liberty in amending, I have conſtantly endeavour'd 
to ſupport my Corrections and Conjectures by parallel 
Paſſages and Authorities from himſelf, the ſureſt Means 
of expounding any Author whatſoever, - Cette , vore 
interpreter un Autheur par luimeme eſt plus ſure que tous 
les Commentaires, ſays a very learned French Critick. 
As to my Notes, (from which the common and 
learned Readers of our Author, I hope, will derive 
ſome Satisfa&tion ;) I have endeavour'd to give them 
a Variety in ſome Proportion to their Number. 
Where-ever I have ventur'd at an Emendation, 2 
r Nete is conſtantly ſubjoin'd to juſtify and aſſert the 
Reaſon of it. Where I only offer a Conjecture, and 
do not diſturb the Text, I fairly ſet forth my Grounds 
for ſuch Conjecture, and fubmir it to Judgment. 
Some Remarks are ſpent in explaining Paſſages, where 
the Wit or Satire depends on an obſcure Point of 
Hiſtory: Others, where Alluſions are to Divinity, 
Philoſophy, or other Branches of Science. Some are 
added to ſhew, where there is a Suſpicion of our Au- 
| thor having borrow'd from the Ancients : Others, ta 
. ſhew where he is rallying his Contemporaries; or where 
He himſelf is rallied by them. And ſome are neceſ- 
arily thrown in, to explain an obſcure. and obſolete 
Term, Phraſe, or Idea. I once intended to have ad- 
| ded a complete and copious Gloſſary ; but as I have 
; been importun'd, and am prepar'd, | to give a correct 
| Edition of our Author's Poems, (in which many 
Terms occur that are not to be met with in his Plays, 
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I thought a Gloſſary to all Shakeſpear's Works more 
proper to attend that Volume. * 
In reforming an infinite Number of Paſſages in the 
Pointing, where the Senſe was before quite loſt, I haye 
frequently fubjoin'd Notes to ſhew the deprav d, and 
to prove the reform'd, Pointing: a Part of Laboy 
in this Work which I could very willingly have ſpar d 
myſelf. May it not be objected, why then have you 
burden'd. us with theſe Notes? The Anſwer is obvious, 
and, if I miſtake not, very material. Without ſuch 
Notes, theſe Paſſages in ſubſequent Editions would be 
' Hable, thro” the Ignorance of Printers and Correctors, 
to fall into the old Confuſion : Whereas, a Note on 
every one hinders ail poſſible Return to Depravity; 
and for ever ſecures them in a State of Purity and In- 
tegrity not to be loſt or forfeited. t. 
Again, as ſome Notes have been neceſſary to point 
our the Detection of the corrupted Text, and eſtabliſh 
the Reſt Py of the genuine Readings ; ſome others 
have been as neceffary for the Explanation of Paſſages 
obſcure and difficult. To underſtand the Neceſſity 
and Uſe of this Part of my Taſk, ſome Particulars 
of my Author's Character are previouſly to be ex- 
plain'd. There are Obſcurities in him, which are com- 
mon to him with all Poets of the ſame Species ; there 
are Others, the Ifſue of the Times he liv'd in; and 
there are others, again, peculiar to himſelf. The Na- 
ture of Comic Poetry being entirely ſatirical, it buſies 
elf more in expoſing what we call Caprice and Hu- 
mour, than Vices cognizable to the Laws. The Ez. 
gliſd, from the Happineſs of a free Conſtitution, and 
a Turn of Mind peculiarly ſpeculative and inquiſitive, 
are obſerv'd to produce more Humouriſts and a greater 
Vari-ty of original Characters, than any other People 
whatſoever : And Theſe owing their immediate Birth 
do the peculiar Genius of each Age, an infinite Num- 
ber of Things alluded to, glanced at, and expos'd, 
maſt needs become obſcure, as the Character, or 
. — elves 


2 e. eee. 


| 


a wma fu. ww ww =  ,y» con JA f* Feder 


AM St. >. «>= fy 1 « 


Mr. THEOBALD's PREFACE. wv 
Tres are antiquated, and diſuſed. An Editor there- 
re ſhould be well vers'd in the Hiſtory and Man- 


the bers of his Author's Age, if he aims at doing him a 
ave WH Service in this, Reſpect. | 

ind Beſides, Wit lying moſtly in the Aſſemblage of 
dur 74-25, and in the putting Thoſe together with Quick- 
rd ness and Variety, wherein can be found any Reſem- 
ou blance, or Congruity, to make up pleaſant Pictures, 
us, and agrecable Viſions in the Fancy; the Writer, who 
ch ams at Wit, muſt of courſe range far and wide for 
be Materials. Now, the Age, in which Shake/pear liv'd, 
rs, WY having, above all others, a wonderful Affection to ap- 
on i pear Learned, They declined vulgar Images, ſuch as 
y; re immediately fetch'd from Nature, and rang'd thro* 
n- tte Circle of the Sciences to fetch their Ideas from 


thence. But as the Reſemblances of ſuch Ideas to the 
Subject muſt neceſſarily lie very much out of the com- 
mon Way, and every Piece of Wit appear a Riddle 
to the Vulgar ; This, that ſhould have taught them 
the forced, quaint, unnatural Tra& they were in, (and 
induce them to follow a more natural One,) was the 
very Thing that kept them attach'd to it. The often- 
tatious Affectation of abſtruſe Learning, peculiar to 
that Time, the Love that Men naturally have to every 
Thing that looks like Myſtery, fixed them down to 
this Habit of Obſcurity. Thus became the Poetry of 
Downs (tho? the wittieſt Man of that Age,) nothing 
but a continued Heap of Riddles. And our Shake- 
ſpear, with all his eaſy Nature about him, for want 
of the Knowledge of the true Rules of Art, falls fre- 

quently into this vicious Manner. | 
The third Species of O&ſcurities, which deform our 
Author, as the Effects of his own Genius and Cha- 
racter, are Thoſe that proceed from his peculiar Man- 
ner of Thinking, and as peculiar a Manner of cloath- 
ing thoſe Thoughts, With regard to his Thinking, it 
is certain, that he had a general Knowledge of all the 
Sciences: But his Acquaintance was rather That of a 
Traveller, 


ry 
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Traveller, than a Native. Nothing in Philoſophy was 
unknown to him; but every Thing in it had the Grace 
and Force of Novelty. And as Novelty is one main 
Source of Admiration, we are not to wonder that He 
has perpetual" Alluſions to the moſt recondite Parts of 
the Sciences: and This was done not ſo much out of 
Affectation, as the Effect of Admiration begot by No. 
velty. Then, as to his Style and Diction, we may 
much more juſtly apply to ShAKESPEAR, what a ce- 


lebrated Writer has faid of MitTon z3 Our Language 


funk under him, and was unequal to that Greatneſs if 
Saul which furniſh'd him with ſuch glorious Conception. 
He therefore frequently uſes old Words, to give his 
Diction an Air of Solemnity; as he coins others, to 
expreſs the Novelty and Variety of his Ideas, 

Upon every diſtinct Species of theſe Obſcurities | 
have thought it my Province to employ a Note, for 
the Service of my Author, and the Entertainment of 
my Readers. A few tranſient Remarks too I have 
not ſcrupled to intermix, upon the Poet's Negligence: 
and Om:ſſions in point of Art; but J have done it al- 
ways in ſuch a Manner, as will teſtify my Deference 
and Veneration for the immortal Author. Some Cen- 


ſurers of Shakeſpear, and particularly Mr. Rymer, have 


taught me to diſtinguiſh betwixt the Railer and Cri- 
tick. The Outrage of his Quotations is ſo remark- 
ably violent, ſo puſh'd beyond all Bounds of Decency 
and ſober Reaſoning, that it quite carries over the 
Mark at which it was levell'd. Extravagant Abuſe 
throws off the Edge of the intended Diſparagement, 
and turns the Madman's Weapon into his own Boſom. 
In, ſhort, as to Rymer, This: is my Opinion of him 
from his Criticiſms on the Tragedies of the Laſt Age. 
He writes with great Vivacity, and appears to have 
been a Scholar: but, as for his Knowledge of the 
Art of Poetry, I can't perceive it was any deeper than 
his Acquaintance with Boſſu and Dacier, from whom 
he has'tranſcrib'd many of his beſt Reflexions. The 
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late Mr. Gildon was one attached to Rymer by a ſimi- 


"as lar Way of Thinking and Studies. They were both 
ce or that Species of Criticks, who are deſirous of diſ- 
an playing their Powers rather in finding Faults, than in 
Je conſulting the Improvement of the World: the per- 
of critical Part of the Science of Criticiſm. | 

of [ had not mentioned the modeſt Liberty I have here 
8 and there taken of animadverting on my Author, but 
wy that I was willing to obviate in time the ſplenetick 
N Exaggetations of my Adverſaries on this Head. From 
Le. ſt Experiments I have reaſon to be conſcious, in 
7 what Light this Attempt may be placed: and that 


what I call a modeſt Liberty, will, by a. little of their 
S Dexterity, be inverted into downright Inpudence. From 
a hundred mean and diſhoneſt Artifices employ'd to 
diſcredit this Edition, and to cry down its Editor, I 
have all the Grounds in Nature to beware of Attacks. 
But tho* the Malice of Wit, join'd to the Smooth- 
neſs of Verſification, may furniſh ſome Ridicule ; Fact, 
| hope, will be able to ſtand its Ground againſt Ban- 
ter and Gaiety. | 
It has been my Fate, it ſeems, as I thought it my 

Duty, to diſcover ſome Anacbroniſins in our Author; 
which might have ſlept in Obſcurity but for this Re- 
Aorer, as Mr, Pope is pleas'd affectionately to ſtile me; 
as, for Inſtance, where Ariſtotle is mentioned by Hec- 
tor in Troilus and Creſſida: and Galen, Cato, and Alex- 
ander the Great, in Coriolanus. Theſe in Mr. Pope's 
Opinion, are Blunders, which, the Illiteracy of the 
firſt Publiſhers, of his Works has father'd upon the 
Poet's Memory : it not being at all credible, that Theſe 
ad de the Errors of any Man who bad the leaſt Tinc- 
ture of a School, or the leaſt. Converſation. with Such as 
' WH #44. But I have ſufficiently. proved, in the courſe of 

my Notes, that ſuch Anachroniſms. were the Effect of 
' WI + otic Licence, rather than of Ignorance in our Poet. 

And if I may be permitted to aſk a modeſt Queſtion 
by the way, Why may not I reſtore. an Anachroniſm 
20 | really 


to which I have ſpoke in the proper Place ? 
Freedom of Mr. Pope's towards Shakeſpear, if it can 


_ Epiſode of the Loves of Mars and Venus; and that, 


. Hians granted Impunity to any Perſon that took Revenge 


.  ebroniſm or Prolepfis, I'll look once more into my Lexi- 
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really made by our Author, as well as Mr, Pope take 
the Privilegs to fix others upon him, which he never 


wo it in his Head to make; as I may venture to af. 
firm he had not, in the Inſtance of Sir Francis Drake, 


But who ſhall dare make any Words about this 


be prov'd, that, in his Fits of Criticiſm, he make 
no more Ceremony with good Homer himſelf ? To 
, then, a Criticiſm 'of his own advancing ; In the 


8th Book of the Odyſſey, where Demodocus ſings the 


ron OW being taken in the Net by V ulcan, 


«© The God of Arms 
0 x pay the Penalty for lawleſs Charms ; 


Mr. Pope is fo kind gravely to inform us, That He- 
* mer in This, as in many other Places, ſeems to al- I te 
„ Jude to the Laws of Athens, where Death was the 
« Puniſhment of Adultery.” But how is this ſigri- ll 
ficant Obſervation made out ? Why, who can poſſibly 
object any Thing to the contrary ? Does not Pau- 
fanias relate, that Draco the Laugiver to the Athe- 


n an Adulterer ? And was it not alſo the Inſtitution a 
of Solon, that if Any One took an Adulterer in the 
Fat, he might uſe bim as be pleas d ? Theſe Things 
are very true : and to ſee what a good Memory, and 
ſound Judgment in Conjunction can atchieve! Tho 
Homer's Date is not determin'd down to a ſingle Year, 


yet tis pretty generally agreed that he liv'd above 300 to 


Years before Draco and Solon: And That, it ſeems, 
has made him ſeem to allude to the very Laws, which 
theſe Two Legiſlators propounded above 300 Years 
after. If this Inference be nor ſometimes like an Ana- 


cons for the true Meaning of the Words. Ir appears . 


| to me, that Tomebody beſides Mars and Venus has Wi 


been 


Mr. THEOBALD's PREFACE. liz 
been caught in a Net by this Epiſode: and I could call 
in other Inſtances to confirm what treacherous Tackle 
this Net- work is, if not cautiouſly handled,” * 

How juſt, notwithſtanding, I have been in detect- 
ing che An:chroniſms of my Author, and in defend- 
ing him for the Uſe of them, our late Editor ſeems 
to think, they ſhould rather have ſlept in Obſcurity: 


and the having diſcovered them is ſneer'd at, as a fort 
0 fwrong-headed Sagacity. wh ner e- 

e i The Anke Ser | Correftivis, which T made of the 
e poet's Text in my SnAKESPEARE Reftor'd, and which 
t, the Publick have been ſo kind to think well of, are, 


in the Appendix of Mr. Pope's laſt Edition, flight- 
ingly call'd Various Readings, Gueſſes, &c. He con- 
feſſes to have inſerted as many of them as he judg'd - 
of any the leaſt Advantage to the Poet; but ſays, that 
the whole amounted to about 25 Words: and pre- 
tends to have annexed à compleat Liſt of the reſt, 
| which were not worth his embracing. Whoever has 
read my Book will at one Glance fee, how in both 
7 WW theſe Points Veracity is ftrain'd, fo an Injury might 
but be done. Malus, etſi obeſſe non poteſt, tamen co- 
. itat. C 2 | 2 ; 4 0 
r F Another Expedient, to make my Work appear of 
a triling Nature, has been an Attempt to depreciate 
Litera Criticiſm. To this end, and to pay a ſervile 
$ Compliment to Mr. Pope, an Anonymous Writer has, 
like a $c07ch Pedlar in Wit, unbraced his Pack on the 
object. But, that his Virulence might not ſeem to 
„be levelled ſingly at me, he has done me the Honour 
s join Dr. Benley in the Libel: I was in hopes, we 
ſhould have been both' abuſed with Smartneſs of Sa- 
tire, at leaſt; tho* not with Solidity of- Argument : 
that it might have been worth ſome Reply in Defence 
of the Science attacked. But I may fairly ſay of this 
Author, as Falſtaſfe does of Point; — Hang him, Ba- 
boon ! bis Wit is as thick as Tewkſbury Muſtard; there 
is no'more Conceit in him, than is in a MallET. If 
Vol. I. d | it 
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it he not Prophanation to ſet the Opinion of the di. 
vine Longinus againſt ſuch a Scribler, he tells us ex. 
preſly, ** That to make a Judgment upon Words (and 
* Writings) is the moſt conſummate Fruit of much 
« Experience. * v 10 Ao ywv ii TWOAANG ig. Tpa; 
TEAEUT@10v mi Whenever Words are depraved, 
== the Senſe of courſe. muſt be corrupted ; and thence 
42 the Reader's betray d into a falſe Meaning. 
= . If the Latin and Greek Languages have receiv'd the 
greateſt Advantages imaginable from the Labours of 
the Editors and Criticks of the two laſt Ages; by 
Whoſe Aid and Aſſiſtance the Grammarians have been 
_ enabled to write infinitely better in that Art than even 
the preceding Grammarians, who wrote when tho 
"Tongues flouriſh'd as living Languages: I ſhould ac. 
count it a peculiar Happineſs, that, by the faint Aſſay 
I have made in this Work, a Path might be-chalk'd 
2 for abler Hands, by which to derive the you 
Advan to our own Tongue: a Tongue, which, 
tho? it — none of the — lo Qualities of an 
univerſal Language, yet, as a noble Writer ſays, liſps 
and ſtammers as in its Cradle; and has produced little 
more towards its poliſhing than Complaints of its Bar- 
Having now run thro' all thoſe Points, which I in- 
tended ſhould make any Part of this Diſſertation, and 
having in my former Edition made publick Acknow- 
ledgments of the Aſſiſtances lent me, I ſhall conclude 
| with a brief Account of the Methods taken in This. 
It was thought proper, in order to reduce the Bulk 
and Price of the Impreſſion, that the Notes, where- 
ever they would admit of it, might be abridg'd : for 
which Reaſon I have curtail'd a great Quantity af 
Such, in which lanations were too prolix, or Au- 
thorities in Support of an Emendation too numerous : 
and Many I have entirely expung'd, which were judg'd 
rather Verboſe and Declamatory, (and, fo, Notes 
merely of Oſtentation;) than neceſſary, or * 
| ; c 
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The few literal Errors, which had eſcap'd Notice, 
for want of Reviſals, in the former Edition, are here 
reform'd : and the Pointing of innumerable P 
is regulated, with all the Accuracy I am capable of. 

I ſhall decline making any farther Declaration of 
the Pains I have taken upon my Author, becauſe it 
was my Duty, as his Editor, to publiſh him with my 
beſt Care and Judgment: and becauſe I am ſenſible, 
all ſuch Declarations are conſtrued to be laying à ſort 
of a Debt on the Publick. As the former Edition 
has been received with much Indulgence, I ought to 
make my Acknowledgements to the Town for their 
favourable Opinion of it : and I ſhall always be proud 
to think That Encouragement the beſt Payment I can _ 


hope to receive from my poor Studies. 
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HA the Pablick is here to expect is a true 
and correct Edition of Shakeſpear's works 
VF: Y-- cleared” from the corruptions with which 

they have hitherto abounded. One of the great Ad- 
mirers of this incomparable Author hath made it the 
amuſement of his leiſure hours for many years paſt to 
look over his writings with a careful eye, to note the 
obſcurities and abſurdities introduced into the text, and 
according to the beſt of his judgment to reſtore the ge- 
nuine ſenſe and purity of it. In this he propoſed no- 
thing to himſelf but his private ſatisfaction in making 
his own copy as perfect as he could: but as the emen- 
dations. multiplied upon his hands, other Gentlemen 
equally fond of the Author deſired to ſee them, and 
ſome were ſo kind as to give their aſſiſtance by com- 
municating their obſervations and conjectures upon dil. 
ficult paſſages which had ocf@irred to them. Thus by 
degrees the work grow ing more conſiderable than was 
at firſt expected, they who had the opportunity of 
looking into it, too partial perhaps in their judgment, 

thought it worth being made publick; and he, who 
hath with difficulty yielded to their Perſuaſions, is far 
from deſiring to reflect upon the late Editors for the 
omiſſions and defects which they left to be ſupplied by 


others who ſhould follow them in the ſame province. 


On the contrary, he thinks the world much obliged to 
them for the progreſs they made in weeding out ſo 
| os ko great 
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Sr T. HANMERs PREFACE.” lm! .. 
t a number of blunders and [miſtakes as they have 
done, and probably he who hath carried on the work 
might never have thought of ſuch an "undertaking if 
he had not found a conſiderable part ſo done to his 
nds. | | I, et 
on” rom what cauſes it proceeded that the works'of 
this Author in the firſt publication of them were more 
injured and abuſed than perhaps any that ever paſs*d 
the Preſs, hath been ſufficiently explained in the Pre- 
face to Mr. Pope's Edition which is here ſubjoined, 
and there needs no more to be ſaid upon that ſubject. 
This only the Reader is deſired to bear in mind, that 
as the corruptions are more numerous and of a groſſer 
kind than can well be conceived but by thoſe who have 
W looked nearly into them; ſo in the correcting them this 
rule hath been moſt ſtrictly obſerved, not to give a looſe” 
to fancy, or indulge a licentious ſpirit of criticiſm, as 
if it were fit for any one to preſume to judge what 
Shakeſpear ought to have written, inſtead of endea- 
vouring to diſcover truly and retrieve what he did write: 
and ſo great caution hath been uſed in this reſpect, that 
no alterations have been made but what the ſenſe ne- 
ceſſarily required, what the meaſure of the verſe often 
helped to point out, and what the ſimilitude of words 
in the falſe reading and in the true, generally ſpeaking, 
appeared very well to juſtify. 0 
Moſt of thoſe paſſages are here thrown to the bot - 
tom of the page and rejected as ſpurious, which were 
ſtigmatized as ſuch in Mr. Pope's Edition; and it 
were to be wiſhed that more had then undergone the 
ſame ſentence. The promoter of the preſent Edition 
hath ventured to diſcard but few more upon his own 
judgment, the moſt conſiderable of which is thatwretch-' 
ed piece of ribaldry in King Henry V. put into the 
mouths of the French Princess and an old Gentlewo- 
man, improper enough as it is all in French and not 
intelligible to an Engliſh audience, and yet that per- 
haps is the beſt thing that can be ſaid of it. There 
„ can 


de Sir T. HANMER' PREFACE. 
can be no doubt but a great deal more of that low ſtuf 
Which di the works of this great Author, way 
foiſted in by the Players after his death, to pleaſe the 
= vulgar audiences by which they ſubſiſted: and though 
1 ſome of the poor witticiſms and conceits muſt be ſup. 
| poſed to have fallen from his pen, yet as he hath put 
them generally into the mouths of low and ignorant 
people, ſo it is to be remember'd that he wrote for the 
N Stage, rude and unpoliſhed as it then was; and the vi. 
1 cious taſte of. the age muſt ſtand condemned for them, 
| ſince he hath left upon record a ſignal proof how much 
= he deſpiſed them. In his Play of The Merchant if 
| Venice à clown is introduced quibbling in a miſer- 
| able manner, upon which one who bears the character 
= : of man of ſenſe makes the following reflection; Heim 
= every fool can play upon a word! I think the beſt grace 
4 . of wit will ſhortly turn into filence, and diſcourſe grow 
| 
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commendable in none but parrots, He could hardly have 
found ſtronger words to expreſs his indignation at thoſe 
falſe pretences to wit then in vogue ; and therefore 
though ſuch traſh is frequently interſperſed in his writ- 
ings, it would be unjuſt to caſt it as an imputation upon 
his taſte and judgment and character as a Writer. 

_ ., There being many words in Shakeſpear which are 
grown out of uſe and obſolete, and many borrowed from 
other languages which are not enough naturaliz'd or 
known among us, a Gloſſary is added at the end of the 
work, for the explanation of all thoſe terms which 
have hitherto been ſo many ſtumbling blocks to the ge- 
nerality of Readers; and where there is any obſcurity 
in the text not ariſing from the words but from a re- 

ference to ſome antiquated cuſtoms now forgotten, or 
other cauſes. of that kind, a note is put at the bottom 
of- the to clear up the difficulty. | 

With theſe ſeveral helps if that rich vein of ſenſe 

which runs through the works of this Author can be 
= — 7Tetnieved in every part and brought to appear in its 

true light, and if it may be hoped without * 
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Sir T. HANMER's PREFACE, «v 
that this is here effefted ; they who love and admire 
him will receive a new pleaſure, and all probably will 
he more ready to join in doing him juſtice, who does 

honour to his country as a rare and perhaps 
a ſingular Genius : one who hath attained an high de- 
gree of perfection in thoſe two great branches of Poetry, 
Tragedy and Comedy, different as they are in their 
natures from each other; and who may be ſaid with- 
out partialiry to have equalled, if not excelled, in both 


n, kinds, the beſt writers of any ageor country who have 
ch thought it glory enough to diſtinguiſh themſelves in 

either. | vc A 
y Since therefore other nations have taken care to dig- 
er nify the works of their moſt celebrated poets with the 
9 faireſt impreſſions beautified with the ornaments of 


ſculpture, well may our Shakeſpear be thought to de- 
ſerve no leſs conſideration: and as a freſh acknowlege- 
meat hath lately been paid to his merit, and a high 
regard to his name and memory, by erecting his Sta- 
tue at a publick expence ; ſo it is deſired that this new 
Edition of his works, which hath coſt ſome attention 
and care, may be looked upon as another ſmall. mo- 
nument deſigned and dedicated to his honour: 


d4 | Dr. WAR- 
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Hearing. Some have even thought fit to apply to it 


the blind Cloiſters of Monks and Canons, ever came 


der to the excellent Diſcourſe which follows, and turn 


Dr.'W ARBURTON' 


T hath been no unuſual thing for Writers, when 
I diſſatisfied with the Patronage or Judgment of 
their own Times, to appeal to Poſterity for a fair 


in the firſt Inſtance ; and to decline Acquaintance with 
the Public till Envy and Prejudice had quite ſubſided. 
But, of all the Truſters to Futurity, commend me to 
the Author of the following Poems, who not only 
left it to Time to do him . Juſtice as it would, but to 
find him out as it could. For, what between too great 
Attention to his Profit as a Player, and too little to his 
Reputation as a Poet, his Works, left to the Care of 
Door-keepers and Prompters, hardly eſcaped the com- 
mon Fate of thoſe Writings, how good ſoever, which 
are abandoned to their own Fortune, and unprotected 
by Party or Cabal. At length, indeed, they ſtruggled 
into Light; but ſo diſguiſed and traveſted, that no 
clafſic Author, after having run ten ſecular Stages thro 
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out in half ſo maimed and mangled a Condition. But 
for a full Account of his Diſorders, I refer the Rea- 


cw. rs, wy }| 


myſelf to conſider the Remedies that have been ap- 


Shakes 


pr. WARBURTON's PREFACE; lv 

Shakeſpear's Works, when they eſcaped the Players, 
id not fall into much better Hands when they came 
amongſt Printers and Bookſellers: who, to ſay the 
Truth, had, at firſt, but ſmall Encouragement for 
putting him into a better Condition. I he ſtuhborn 
W Nonſenſe, with which he was incruſted, occaſioned his 
hing long neglected amongſt the common Lumber of 
che Stage. And when that reſiſtleſs Splendor, which 
now ſhoots all around him, had, by degrees, broke 
thro' the Shell of choſe Impurities, his dazzled Ad- 
mirers became as ſuddenly inſenſible to the extraneous. 
Scurf that {till ſtuck upon him, as they had been be- 
fore to the native Beauties that lay under it. So that, 
as then, he was thought not to deſerve a Cure, he was. 
now ſuppoſed not to need any. e 

His growing Eminence, however, requited that he 
ſhould be uſed with Ceremony: And he ſoon had his 
Appointment, of an Editor in form. But the Book- 
ſeller, whoſe dealing was with Wits, having learnt of 
them, I know not what filly Maxim, that none but a 
Poet ſhould preſume to meddle with a Poet, engaged the 
ingenious Mr. Rowe to undertake this Employment. 
A Wit indeed he was; but fo utterly unacquainted 
with the whole Buſineſs of Criticiſm, that he did not 
even collate or conſult the firſt Editions of the Work 
he undertook to publiſh ; but contented himſelf with 
giving us a meagre Account of the Author's Life, 
interlarded with ſome common-place Scraps from his 
Writings, The Truth is, Shakeſpear's Condition was 
yet but ill underſtood. . The Nonſenſe, now, by con- 
ſent, received for his own, was held in a kind of Re- 
verence for its Age and Author: and thus it conti- 
nued, till another great Poet broke the Charm; by 
ſhewing us, that the higher we went, the leſs of it was 
ſtill to be found. 

For the Proprietors, not diſcouraged by their firſt 
unſucceſsful Effort, in due time, made a ſecond; and, 
o' they ſtill ſtuck to their Poets, with infinitely _ 

uc- 


ni Dr. WARBURTON PREFACE, 
Succeſs in their Choice of Mr. Poyz. Who by the 
mere force of an uncommon Genius, without any par. 
.. eicular Study or Profeſſion of this Art, diſcharged: the 
great Parts of it ſo well as to make his Edition the beſt 
; Foundation for all further Improvements. He ſepa. 
rated the genuine from the ſpurious Plays : And, with 
equal Judgment, tho* not always with the ſame Suc. 
ceſs, attempted to clear the genuine Plays from thy 
interpolated Scenes: He then conſulted the old Edi. 
tions; and, by a careful Collatioa of them, rectified 
_ the faulty, and ſupplied the imperfect Reading, in a 
great number of Places: And laſtly, in an admira- 
ble Preface, hath drawn a general, but very lively, 
Sketch of Shakeſpear's poetic Character; and, in the 
corrected. Text, marked out thoſe peculiar Strokes of 
Genius which were moſt proper to ſupport and illuf- 
trate that Character. Thus far Mr. Pop R. And al- 
tho much more was to be done before Shateſpear could 
be reſtored to himſelf, (ſuch as amending the corrupt. 
ed Text where the printed Books afford no Aſſiſtance; 
laining his licentious Phraſeology and obſcure Al- 
is ; and illuſtrating the Beauties of his Poetry; 
with great Modeſty and Prudence, our illuſtrious 

tor left this to the Critic by Profeſſion. 

But nothing will give the common Reader a better 
Idea of. the Value of Mr. Pope's Edition, than the 
two attempts. which have been ſince made, by Mr. 
Theobald and Sir Thomas Hanmer, in Oppoſition to it, 
Who, altho* they concerned themſelves only in the 5e 
of theſe three Parts of Criticiſm, the reſtoring the Text, 
(without any Conception of the ſecond, or venturing 
even to touch upon the hira) yer ſucceeded. fo we? 
ill in it, that they left their Author in ten times a worſe 
Condition than they found him. But, as it was my 
ill fortune to have ſome accidental Connexions with 
theſe two Cemlemen, it will be incumbent on me to be 
# little more particular concerning them. 


The 
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Dr. WARBURTON*'s PREFACE, In 
he One was recommended to me as a poor Man; 
the Ocher as a poor Critic : and to each of them, at 
different times, I communicated a great number of 
Obſervations, which they „as they ſaw fit, 
to the Relief of their ſeveral Diſtreſſes. As to Mr. 
Theobald, who wanted Money, I allowed him to print 
what I gave him for his own Advantage : and he al- 
lowed himſelf in the Liberty of taking one Part for 
his own, and ſequeſtering another for the Bepefit, as I 
ſuppoſed, of ſome future Edition. Bur, as to the 
Oxford . Editor, who wanted nothing, but what he 
might very well be without, the Reputation of a Cri- 
tic, I could not ſo eaſily forgive him * trafficking with 
my Papers without my Knowledge; and, when that 
Project failed, for employing a number of my con- 
jectures in his Edition againſt my expreſs Deſire not to 

have that honour done unto me. 
Mr. Theobald was naturally turned to Induſtry and 
Labour. What he read he could tranſcribe : but, as 
what he thought, if ever he did think, he could but 
ill expreſs, ſo he read on; and, by that means got a 
Character of Learning, without riſquing, to every 
Obſerver, the Imputation of wanting a better Talent. 
By a punctilious Collation of the old Books, he cor- 
| refted what was manifeſtly wrong in the latter Edi- 
tions, by what was manifeſtly right in the earlier. 
And this is his real Merit; and the whole of it. For 
where the Phraſe was very obſolete or licentious in the 
common Books, or only ſlightly corrupted in the ober, 
he wanted ſufficient Knowledge of the Progreſs and 
various Stages of the Exgliſß Tongue, as well as Ace 
quaintance with the Peculiarity of Shakeſpear's Lan- 
guage to underſtand what was right ; nor had he either 
common Judgment to ſee, or critical Sagacity to 
amend, what was manifeſtly faulty. Hence he ge- 
nerally exerts his conjectural Talent in the wrong 
Place : He tampers with what is found in the common 
| Books; 
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Books 3 and, in the old ones, omits all Notice of * 
riations the Senſe of which he did mot underſtand, 
Ho the Oxford Editor came to think himſelf qua. 
lified for this Office, from which his whole Courſe of 
Life had been ſo remote, is ſtill more difficult to con- 


ceive. For whatever Parts he might have either of 


Genius or Erudition, he was abſolutely ignorant of 
the Art of Criticiſm, as well as of the Poetry of that 
Time, and the Language of his Author. And 6 
far from a Thought of examining the firſt Editions, 
that he even neglected to compare Mr. Pope's, from 
which he printed his own, with Mr. Theobald's; where- 
by he loſt the Advantage of many fine Lines which 
the other had recovered from the old Quartos. Where 
he truſts to his own Sagacity, in what affects the Senſe, 
his Conjectures are generally abſurd and extravagant, 
and violating every Rule of Criticiſm. Tho', in this 
Rage of Correcting, he was not abſolutely deſtitute 
of all At. For, having a number of my Conjectures 
before him, he took as many of them as he ſaw fit, 
to work upon; and by changing them to ſomething, 
he thought, ſynonymous or ſimilar, he made them his 
own; and ſo became a Critic at a cheap Expence. 
But how well he hath ſucceeded in this, as likewiſe jn 
his Conjectures which are properly his own, will be 
ſeen in the courſe of my Remarks: Tho”, as he hath 
declined to give the Reaſons for his Interpolations, he 
hath not afforded me ſo fair a hold of him as Mr. 
Theobald hath done, who was leſs cautious. But his 
principal Object was to reform his Author's Numbers; 
and this, which he hath done, on every Occaſion, by 
the Inſertion or Omiſſion of a ſet of. harmleſs uncon- 
| cerning Expletives, makes up the groſs Body of his 
innocent Corrections. And fo, in ſpite of that ex- 
treme Negligence in Numbers, which diſtinguiſhes the 
firſt Dramatic Writers, he hath tricked up the old 
Bard, from Head to Foot, in all the finical Exactneſs 
of a modern Meaſurer of Syllables. 


For 
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For the reſt, all the CorreQions | which theſe two 
Editors have made on any reaſonable Foundation, are 
here admitted into the . and carefully aſſigned to 
their reſpective Authors. A piece of Juſtice which 
the Oxford Editor never did and which the Other was 

not always ſerupulous in obſerving towards me. To 

cri with them in a word, They ſeparately poſ- 
ſeſſed thoſe two Qualities which; more than any other, 
have contributed to bring the Art of Criticiſm into 
diſrepute, Dulneſs of Approbenfi on, and hay ict; pond 
of Conjettare.” © © 

I am now to give ens Account of the preſent Un- 
dertaking: For as to all thoſe Things, which Have 
been "obliſhed under the titles of Eſſays, Remarks, 
Obſervations, &. on Shakeſpear, (if you except ſome 
critical Notes on Macbeth, given as a Specimen of a 
projected Edition, and written, as appears, by a Man 
of Parts and Genius) the reſt are abſolutely 1 a 
ſerious Notice. 
'The whole a Critic can 40 for an Author who te 
ſerves his Service, is to correct the faulty Text; to 
remark. the Peculiarities of Language; to luder 
the obſcure Alluſions; and to explain the Beauties and 
Defects of Sentiment or Compoſition. And ſurely, 
if ever Author had a Claim to this Service, it was our 
Shakeſpear : Who, widely excelling in the Knowledge 
of Human Nature, hath given to his infinitely varied 
Pictures of it, ſuch Truth of Deſign, ſuch Force of 
Driwing, ſuch Beauty of Colouring, as was hardly 
ever equalled by any Writer, whether his Aim was 
the Uſe,” or only the Entertainment of Mankind. The 
Notes in this Edition, therefore, take in the whole 
Compaſs of Criticiſm, 
I. The firſt ſort is employed in W the Poet's 
genuine Text; but in thoſe Places only where it la- 
bours with inextricable Nonſenſe. In which, how 
much ſoever I may have given Scope to critical Con- 


ure, where the old Copies failed me, I have in- 
es dulged 


— Dr. WAR BURTON PREFACE. 
dulged nothing to Fancy or Imagination; but hay 
teligiouſiy obierved the ſevere Canons of literal Cn. 
ticim; as may be ſeen from the Reaſons accompany. 
ing every Alteration of the common Text. N 
would a different Conduct have become a Critic, whok 
greateſt Attention, in chis part, was to vindicate the 
eſtabliſhed Reading from Interpolations occaſioned by 
the fanciful Extravagancies of others. I once intended 
to have given the Reader a body of Canons, for liter 
- Criticiſm, drawn out in form; as well ſuch as con. 
cern the Art in general, as thoſe that ariſe from the 
Nature and Circumſtances of our Author's Works in 
particular. And this for two Reaſons. Firſt, Ty 
give the unlearned Reader a juſt Idea, and conſequently 
a better Opinion of the Art of Criticiſm, now ſunk 
very low in the popular Eſteem, by the Attempts of 
ſome who would needs exerciſe it without either na- 
tural or acquired Talents; and by the ill Succeſs of 
others, who ſeemed to have loſt both, when they came 
to try them upon Engliſn Authors. Secondly, To 
deter the unlearned Writer from wantonly trifling with 
an Art he is a Stranger of his own 


to, at the 
Reputation, and the Integrity of the Text of eſta- 
bliſhed Authors. But theſe Uſes may be well ſupplied 
by what is occaſionally ſaid upon the Subject, in the 
Courſe of the following Remarks. : YL 

II. The ſecond fort of Notes conſiſts in an Expla- 
nation of the Author's Meaning, when, by one or 
more of theſe Cauſes, it becomes obſcure ; either ffom 
a licentious Uſe of Terms; or a hard or ungrammatical 
Conſtruction 3 or laſtly, from farFetch'd or quaint A. 


1. This licentious Uſe of Words is almoſt peculiar 
to the Language of Shateſpenr. To common Terms 
he hath affixed Meanings of his own, unauthoriſed by 
Uſe, and not to be juſtified by Analogy. And this 
Liberty he hath taken with the nobleſt Parts of S 
ſuch as Mixed-modes ; which, as they are moſt me 
4410 2 _  tible 
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"oſs of the Diſcourſe. The Critics (to whom Shake- 
pear's Licence was ſtill as much a Secret as his Mean- 
ing, Which that Licence had obſcured) fell into two 
contrary Miſtakes ; but equally injurious to his Re- 
putation and his Writings. For ſome of them ob- 
ſerving a Darkneſs, that pervaded his whole Expreſſion, 


racy of reaſoning. In the Neighing of- a Horſe, (ſays. 
Rymer } or in Growling of a. Maſtiff, there is 4 


more Humanity than many times in the tragical Flights 
of Shakeſpear. The Ignorance of which Cenſure is 
of a piece with its Brutality, The Truth is, no one 
thought clearer, or argued more cloſely than this im- 
mortal Bard. But his Superiority of Genius leſs need- 
ing the Intervention of Words in the Act of Think - 
ing, when he came to draw out his Contemplations 
into Diſcourſe, he took up (as he was hurried on by 
the Torrent of his Matter) with the firſt Words that 
lay in his way; and if, amongſt theſe, there were two 
Mixed- modes that had but a principal Idea in common, 
it was enough for him; he regarded them as ſynony- 
mous, and would uſe. the one for the other without 
Fear or Scruple. — Again, there have been others, 
{uch as the two laſt Editors, who have fallen into a. 


ahi ”0ORr S. 7 S. K S N AEM ST FH 4 


of his Text; which, therefore, they have caſhiered in 
great numbers, to make room for a Jargon of their 
own. This hath put me to additional Trouble; for I: 
had not only their Interpolations to throw out again, 
but the genuine Text to replace, and eſtabliſh in its 
ſtead ; which, in many Caſes, could not be done with- 
out ſhewing the peculiar Senſe of the Terms, and ex- 
plaining the Cauſes which led the Poet to fo perverſe 
an uſe of them, I had it once, indeed, in my De- 
lign, to give a general alphabetic Gloſſary of theſe 


. 


6 


ble of Abuſe, ſo their Abuſe. moſt hurts the Clear- 


have cenſured him for Confuſion of Ideas and Inaccu- 


Meaning, there is 4 Ive Expreſſion, and, may I ſay, 


contrary Extreme 3 and regarded Shakeſpear's Ano- 
malies (as we may call them) amongſt the Corruption 


Terms; 


— — 


* 
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xe Place, there ſeemed the leſs Occaſion for ſuc 
r + pond Lat 
2. The Poet's hard and unnatural Conſtruction had 


Terms ; but as each of them is explained in its ve 
n an 


a different Original. This was the Effect of miſtaken 


Art and Deſign. The Public Taſte was in its In. 
fancy; and delighted (as it always does during that 


State) in the high and turgid : which leads the Writer 


to diſguiſe a vulgar expreſſion with hard and forced 
conſtruction, whereby the ſentence frequently becomes 
cloudy and dark. Here, his Critics ſhew their mo- 
deſty, and leave him to himſelf. For the arbitrary 
change of a Word doth little towards diſpelling an 


obſcurity that ariſeth, not from the licentious uſe of 
a ſingle Term, but from the unnatural arrangement 


of a whole Sentence. And they riſqued nothing by 
their ſilence. For Shakeſpear was too clear in Fame 
to be ſuſpected of a want of Meaning; and too high 


in Faſhion for any one to own he needed a Critic to 


find it out. Not but, in his beſt works, we mult al- 
low, he is often ſo natural and flowing, ſo pure and 


correct, that he is even a model for ſtile and language. 


3. As to his far-fetched and quaint Alluſions, theſ 


are often a cover to common thoughts ; juſt as his 


hard conſtruction is to common expreſſion, When 


they are not ſo, the Explanation of them has this fur- 


ther advantage, that, in clearing the Obſcurity, you 


frequently diſcover ſome latent conceit not unworthy 


of his Genius. | 

III. The third and laſt fort of Notes is concerned 
in a critical explanation of the Author's Beauties and 
Defects; but chiefly of his Beauties, whether in Stile, 
Thought, Sentiment, Character or Compoſition. An 
odd humour of finding fault - hath long. prevailed 


. amongſt the Critics; as if nothing were worth re- 
marking that did not, at the ſame time, deſerve to be 


reproved. Whereas the public Judgment hath les 
need to be aſſiſted in what it ſhall reject, than in what 
4 GEE oP 88785 | it 
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t ought to prize; Men being generally more ready 
at ſpying Faults than in diſcovering Beauties. Nor is 
he value they ſet upon a Work, a certain proof that 
ey underſtand it. For tis ever ſeen, that half a 

dozen Voices of credit give the lead: And if the 
Publick chance to be in good humour, or the Author 
much in their favour, the People are ſure to follow. 


Hence it is that the true Critic hath ſo frequently at- 

1 WWrached himſelf to Works of eſtabliſhed reputation; not 

4 ro teach the World to admire, which, in thoſe circum- 

- WEftances, to ſay the truth, they are apt enough to do 

of theinſelves ; but to teach them how, with reaſon to 
admire: No ealy matter, I will aſſure you, on the 
| 


ſubject in queſtion : For tho? it be very true, as Mr. 
Pope hath obſerved, that Shakeſpear is the faireſt and 
fulleſt ſubjelt for criticiſm, yet it is not ſuch a ſort of 
criticiſm as may be raiſed mechanically on the Rules 
which Dacier, Rapin and Boſſu have collected from 
Antiquity ; and of which, ſuch kind of Writers as 
Rymer, Gildon, Dennis and Oldmixon, have only ga- 
thered and chewed the Huſks : nor on the other hand 
is it to be formed on the Plan of thoſe crude and ſu- 
perficial Judgments, on books and things, with which 
a certain celebrated Paper ſo much abounds z too 
indeed to be named with the Writers laſt mentioned, 
but being unluckily miſtaken for a Model, becauſe it 
was an Original, it hath given riſe to a deluge of the 
worlt ſort of critical Jargon; I mean that which looks 
moſt like ſenſe. But the kind of criticiſm here re- 
quired 1s ſuch as judgeth our Author by thoſe only 
Laws and Principles on which he wrote, NaTures, ' 
and ComMMON-$SENSE. 2 
Our Obſervations, therefore, being thus extenſive, 
will, I preſume, enable the Reader to form a right 
judgment of this favourite Poet, without drawing out 
his Character, as was once intended, in a continued 
diſcourſe, 


Vor. I. | e Theſe, 
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Theſe, ſuch as they are, were amongſt my younger 
amuſements, hen, many years ago, I uſed to tum 
over theſe fort of Writers to unbend myſelf from more 
ſerious applications: And what, certainly, the Public, 
at this time of day, had never been troubled with, but 


for the conduct of the two laſt Editors, and the per. 
ſuaſſons of dear Mr. Port ; whoſe memory and name, 


— ſemper acerbum, 


Semper bonoratum ( fic Di voluiſtis) babebo. 


He was deſirous I ſhould give a new Edition of this 
Poet, as he thought it might contribute to put a ſtop 
to a prevailing folly of altering the Text of celebrated 
Authors without Talents or Judgment. And he ws 
willing that hi, Edition ſhould be melted down into 
mine, as it would, he faid, afford him (fo great is the 
modeſty of an ingenuous temper) a fit opportunity of 
confeſſing his Miſtakes . In memory of our Friend. 
ſhip, I have, therefore, made it our joint Edition, 
His admirable Preface is here added; all his Notes 


axe given, with his name annexed ; the Scenes are d. 


vided according to his regulation; and the moſt beau- 
tiful paſſages diſtinguiſhed, as in his book, with in- 
verted commas. In imitation of him, I have done 


the ſame by as many others as I thought moſt deſery- 


ing of the Reader's attention, and have marked them 
with double commas. | 
Ik, from all this, Shate/p:or or good Letters have 


received any advantage, and the Public any benefit 
or entertainment, the thanks are due to the Proprietor, 
who have been at the expence of procuring this Edi 


tion. And I ſhould be unjuſt to ſeveral deſerving Men 


of a reputable and ufeful Profeſſion, if I did not, a 
this occalion, acknowledge the fair dealing I have al: 
Ways found amongſt them; and profeſs my ſenſe d 
the unjuſt Prejudice which Ties againſt them; whereby 


* See his F etters to me. 


the] 
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hey have been, hitherto, unable to procure that ſe- 
urity for their Property, which they ſee, the reſt of 
eir Fellow-Citizens enjoy. A prejudice in part ariſing 
om the frequent Piracies, (as they are called) com- 
Wrnitted by Members of their own Body. Bur ſuch 
r- Wind of Members no Body is without. And it would 
e hard that this ſhould be turned to the diſcredit of 
e honeſt part of the Profeſſion, who ſuffer more 
rom ſuch Injuries than any other men. It hath, in 
Wart too, ariſen from the clamours of profligate Scrib- 


ers, ever ready, for a piece of Money, to proſtitute 
op WW hcir bad ſenſe for or againſt any Cauſe prophane or 
od acred; or in any Scandal public or private: Theſe 


eeting with little encouragement from Men of ac- 
ount in the Trade, (who even in this enlightened 
Age are not the very worſt Judges or Rewarders of 
erit) apply themſelves to People of Condition; and 
upport their importunities by falſe complaints againſt 
Bookſellers. | 
But I ſhould now, perhaps, rather think of my own 
\pology, than buſy myſelf in the defence of others. 
[ {ball have ſome Tariufe ready, on the firſt appear- 
ance of this Edition, to call out again, and tell me, 
hat 7 ſuffer myſelf to be wholly diverted from my pur- 
poſe by theſe matters leſs ſuitable to my clerical Profeſſion. 
Well, but, fays a Friend, why not take fo candid 
an intimation-in good part? Withdraw yourſelf, 
again, as you are bid, into the clerical Pale; exa- 
mine the Records of ſacred and prophane Anti- 
* Quity ; and, on them, erect a Work to the con- 
* fuſion of Infidelity.”* Why, I have done all this, 
and more: And hear now what the ſame Men have 
lad to it. They tell me, I have wrote to the wrong 
and injury of Religion, and furniſhed out more handles 
jor Unbelievers. + Oh now the ſecret's out; and you 
© may have your pardon, I find, upon eaſier terms. 
* 'Tis only, to write no more.” —— Good Gent e- 
en! and ſhall I not oblige them? They would glad- 
e 2 ly 
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ly ebſtruf my way to thoſe things which every May 
who endeavours well in his Profeſſion, muſt need; 
think he has ſome claim to, when he ſees them give 
to thoſe who never did. endeavour ; at the ſame tim 
that they would deter me from taking thoſe advantage 
which Letters enable me to procure for myſelf. | 
then I am to write no more; (tho' as much out of n 
Profeſſion as they may pleaſe to repreſent this Work, 
I ſuſpect their modeſty would not inſiſt on a ſerutin 
of our ſeveral applications of this prophane profit and 
their purer gains) if, I ſay, I am to write no mor; 
let me at leaſt give the Public, who have a better pre 
tence to demand it of me, ſome reaſon for my pre. 
ſenting them with theſe amuſements. Which, if! 
am not much miſtaken, may be excuſed by the beſt and 
faireſt Exan ples; and, what is more, may. be/juſlifie 
on the ſurer reaſon of things. | 
The great Saint Car ysosTOM, a name conſecrated 
to immortality by his Virtue and Eloquence, is know 
to have been ſo fond of Ariſtophanes as to wake with 
him at his ſtudies, and to ſleep with him under hi 
pillow : and 1 never heard that this was objected either 
to his Piety or his Preaching, not even in thoſe time 
of pure Zeal and primitive Religion. Yet, in reſpet 
of Shakeſpear's great ſenſe, Ariſtophanes's beſt wit 
but buffoonry; and, in compariſon of Ariſtorhaneis 
Freedoms, Shakeſpeer writes with the purity of a Ve 
ſtal. But they will ſay, St. Chry/otom contracted: 
fondneſs for the comic Poet for the ſake of his Gretk 
To this, indeed, I have nothing to reply. Far bet 
from me to inſinuate ſo unſcholarlike a thing, asit 
We had the ſame Uſe for good Engliſh that a Gret 
bad for his Attic elegance. Critic Kufter, in a tat 
and language peculiar to Grammarians of a certain oi 
der, hath decreed, that the Hiſtory and Chronology 1 
Greek Words is the moſt SOLID entertainment f 
Man of Letters. „ C4 "1 1 
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I fh, then, to a higher Example, much nearer 
home, and ſtill more in point, The famous Univer- 
ſity of OxroRD. T his illuſtrious Body, which - hath 
Jong ſo juſtly held, and, with ſuch equity, diſpenſcd, 
the chief honours of the learned World, thought good 
Letters ſo much intereſted in correct Editions of the 
beſt Eugliſʒ Writers, that they, very lately, in their 
public Capacity, undertook one, of this very Author, 
by ſubſcription. And if the Editor hath not diſ- 
charged his Taſk with ſuitable abilities for one ſo much 
W honoured by them, this was not their fault but his, 
who thruſt himſelf into the employment. After ſuch 
an example, it would be weakening any defence to ſeek 
further for Authorities. All that can be now decently 
urged is the reaſon of the thing; and this I ſhall do, 
more for the ſake of that truly venerable Body than 
my own. KG 

of all the literary exercitations of ſpeculative Men, 
whether deſigned for the uſe or entertainment of the 
World, there are none of ſo much importance, or 
what are more our immediate concern, than - thoſe 
| which let us into the Knowledge of our Nature. Others 
may exerciſe the Reaſon or amuſe the Imagination ; 
but theſe only can improve the Heart, and form the 
human Mind to Wiſdom. Now, in this Science, our 
Shakeſpear is confeſſed to occupy the foremoſt place; 
whether we conſider the amazing ſagacity with which 
he inveſtigates every hidden ſpring and wheel of hu- 
man Action ; or his happy manner cf communicating 
this knowledge, in the juſt and living paintings which 
he has given us of all our Paſſions, Appetites and 
Purſuits. Theſe afford a leſſon which can never be 
too often repeated, or too conſtantly inculcated: And, 
to engage the Reader's due attention to it, hath been 
one of the principal objects of this Edition. 

Is this Science (whatever profound Philoſophers 
may think) is, to the reſt, in Things; ſo, in Words, 
(whatever ſupercilious' Pedants may talk) every one's 

| e 3 mother 
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mother tongue is to all other Languages. This hay 
ſtill been the Sentiment of Nature and true Wiſdom 
Hence, the greateſt Men of Antiquity never thought 
themſelves better employed than in cultivating they 
own country idiom. So Lycizrgis did honour to Spur. 
za; in giving the firſt compleat Edition of Homer 
and Cicero, to Rome, in correcting the Works of Ly 
cretius. Nor do we want Examples of the ſame goof 
ſenſe in modern Times, even amidſt the cruel inrodg 
that Art and Faſhion have made upon Nature and th; 
ſimplicity of Wiſdom. Menape, the greateſt name it 
France for all kinds of philologic Learning, pride 
himſelf in writing critical Notes on their belt lyric Po- 
et, Malberbe: And our greater Selden, when he thought 


it might reflect Credit on his Country, did not ci. 


dain even to comment a very ordinary Poet, one M: 
chael Drayton. But the Engliſh tongue, at this June. 
ture, deſerves and demands our particular regard. l 
hath, By means of the many excellent Works of dif- 
ferent kinds compoſed in it, engaged the notice, and 
become the ſtudy, of almoſt every curious and learned 
Foreigner, ſo as to be thought even a part of literary 
accompliſhment. This muſt needs make it deſerving 
of a critical attention: And its being yet deſtitute d 
@ Teſt or Standard to apply to, in caſes of doubt or 
difficulty, ſhews how much it wants that attention, 
For we have neither GRAMMaR nor DicT10N Ay, 
neither Chart nor Compaſs, to guide us through this 
wide ſea of Words. And indeed how ſhould we! 
ſince both are to be compoſed and finiſhed on the Au- 
thority of our beſt eſtabliſhed Writers. But their Au- 
thority can be of little uſe till the Text hath been cor- 
rectly ſettled, and the Phraſeology critically examined. 
As, then, by theſe aids, a Grammar and Dictionai), 
planned upon the beſt rules of Logic and Philoſophy, 

(and none but ſuch will deferve the name) ate to br 
procured ; the forwarding of this will be a genen 
concern: For, as Quintilian obſerves, ** Verborum pre 
or | „ prietdi 
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« grietas ac diſferentia omnibus, qui ſermonem curæ 
« habent, debet eſſe communis.“ By this way, the 
Valians have brought their tongue to a degree of Pu- 
rity and Stability which no living Language ever at- 
rained unto before, It is with pleaſure I obſerve, that 
theſe things now begin to be underſtood amongſt gour- 
ſelves 3 and that I can acquaint the Public, we ma 
ſoon expect very elegant ; Editions of Fletcher 10 
Milton's Paradiſe Left from Gentlemen of diſtinguiſned 
Abilities and Learning. But this interval of good 
ſenſe, as it may be ſhort, is indeed but new. For | 
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1 remember to have heard of a very learned Man, who, 
not long ſince, formed a deſign of giving a more cor- 
* ect Edition of Spenſer ; and, without doubt, would 
i. WY have performed it well; but he was diſſuaded from his 
. porpoſe by his Friends, as beneath the dignity of /a 
1c: WY Profeſſor of the occult Sciences, Yet theſe very 
I WY Friends, 1 ſuppoſe, would have thought it had added 


luſtre to his high Station, to have new-turbiſhed out 
ſome dull northern Chronicle, or dark Sibylline Anig- 
ma. But let it not be thought that what is here ſaid 
inſinuates any thing to the diſcredit of Greet and Latin 
criticiſm, If the follies of particular Men were ſuf- 
ficient to bring any branch of Learning into diſrepute, 
I don't know any that would ſtand. in a worſe fituation 
than that for which I now apologize. For I hardly 
think there ever appeared, in any learned Language, 
ſo execrable a heap of nonſenſe, under the name of 
Commentaries, as hath been lately given us on a cer- 
tain fatiric Poet, of the laſt Age, by his Editor and 
Coadjutor. | ; 
I am ſenſible how unjuſtly the very beſt claſſical Cri- 
tics have been treated. It is ſaid, that our great Phi- 
loſopher ſoke with much contempt of the two fineſt 
Scholars of this Age, Dr. Bentley and Biſhop Hare, 
for ſquabbling, as he expreſſed it, about an old Play- 
book; meaning, I ſuppoſe, Terence's Comedies. But 
this Story is unworthy of him; tho? well enough ſuit- 
e 4 ing 
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ing the fanatic turn of the wild Writer that relates i 


ing through à Teleſcope. Indeed, the Weakneſſes d 
Such are to be mentioned with reverence. But wh 
4 mY bear, without Indignation, the faſhionable cant of 


| Aus, Spanheim, Bentley. When, had it not been for 
World, at the revival of Letters, had ſoon faln back 


deemed it. 
and great Philoſopher of our own; which I would 


on the Brow of every awful Grammarian, to teach him 


WISE n 


ſuch cenſures are amongſt the follies of Men immodk. 
rately given over to one Science, and ignorantly un. 


dervaluing all the reſt. Thoſe learned Critics might, 
and perhaps did, laugh in their turn, (tho' ſtill, fur 
with the ſame indecency and indiſcretion) at that in. 
comparable Man, for wearing out a long Life in por. 


every trifling Writer, whoſe inſipidity paſſes, with him. 
ſelf, for politeneſs, for pretending to be ſhocked, for. 
ſooth, with the rude and ſavage air of vulgar Critics 
ſuch as Muretus, Scaliger, Caſaubon, Salim 

the deathleſs labours of ſuch as theſe, the weſten 


into a ſtate of ignorance” and barbarity as de 
plorable as that from which Providence had juſt re, 


To conclude with an obſervation of a fine Writer 
gladly bind, tho? with all honour, as a Phylacten, 


at once, the Uſe, and Limits of his art: Won ps Ar 
THE Money OF FOOLS, AND THE COUNTERS or 
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of excellent men, eſpecially of thoſe whom their 

wit and learning have made famous, to deliver 
ſome account of themſelves, as well as their works, 
to Poſterity. For this reaſon, how fond do we ſee 
ſome people of diſcovering any little perſonal ſtory of 
the great men of Antiquity ! their families, the com- 
mon accidents of their lives, and even their 1 
make, and features have been the ſubject of critical 
enquiries, How trifling ſoever this Curioſity may 
ſeem to be, it is certainly very natural; and we are 
hardly ſatisfied with an account of any remarkable per- 
ſon, till we have heard him deſcrib'd even to the very 
cloaths he wears. As for what relates to men of let- 
ters, the knowledge of an Author may ſometimes con- 
duce to the better underſtanding his book : And tho? 
the Works of Mr. Shakeſpear may ſeem to many not 
to want a comment, yet I fancy ſome little account of 
the man himſelf may not be thought improper to go 
along with them. ws 8 
He 
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J. ſeems to be a kind of reſpect que to the memory 
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Izxiv Some ACCOUNT of the LIFF, &c. 
Ile was the ſon of Mr. John Shakeſpear, and wa 
born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickſhire, in 
April 1564, His family, as appears by the Kegiſter 
and publick Writings relating to that Town, were of 
good figure and faſhion there, and are mention'd a; 
gentlemen. His father, who was a conſiderable dealer 
in wool, had ſo large a family, ten children in all, 
that tho* he was his eldeft fon, he could give him ng 
better education than his own employment. He had 
bred him, tis true, for ſome time at a Free- ſchool, 
where tis probable he acquired what Latin he was 
maſter of : But the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, 
and the want of his aſſiſtance at home, forc'd his fa. 
ther to withdraw him from thence, and unhappily 
prevented his further proficiency in that language. It 
is without controverſy, that in his works we ſcarce find 
an traces of any thing that looks like an imitation 
af the Ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, and the na- 
tural bent of his own great Genius, (equal, if not ſupe- 
rior to ſome of the beſt of theirs) would certainly have 
led him to read and ftudy em with; ſo much pleaſure, 
that ſome of their fine images would naturally have 
inſinuated themſelves into, and been mix'd with his 
-own writings : fo that his not copying at leaſt ſome 
thing from them, may be an argument of his never 
having read em. Whether his ' ignorance of the An- 
«cients were a' diſadvantage to him or no, may admit 
of a diſpute: For tho' the knowledge of em might 
have made him more correct, yet it is not improbable 
but that the regularity and deference for them, which 
-would have attended that correctneſs, might have re- 
-ftrain'd ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, and even beau- 
tiful extravagance ' which we admire in Shakeſpear : 
And | believe we are better pleas'd with thoſe thoughts, 
altogether new and uncommon, which his own 1ma- 
© gination ſupply'd him fo abundantly with, than if be 
had given us the moſt beautiful paſſages out of the 
2 Greek and Latin pocts, and that in the moſt agreeable 
man- 
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of Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. lu 
manner that it was poſſible for a maſter of the Englzh 
language to deliver em. | 1 . 
Upon his leaving ſchool, he ſeems to have” given 
entirely into that way of living which his father 
di to him; and in order to ſettle in the world after 
a family manner, he thought fit to marry while he was 
yet very young. His wife was the daughter of one 
Hathaway, ſaid to have been a ſubſtantial yeoman in 
the neighbourhood of Stralford. In this kind of ſet- 
tlement he continued for ſome time, till an extrava- 
gance that he was guilty of forc'd him both out of his 
country and that way of living which he had taken up: 
and tho? it ſeem'sd at firſt to be a blemiſh%pon his good 
manners, and a misfortune to him, yet it afterwards 
happily prov'd the occaſion of exerting one of the 
greateſt Genius's that ever was known in dramatick 
Poetry. He had, by a misfortune common enough 
to young fellows, fallen into ill company; and amongſt 
them, ſome that made a frequent practice of Deer 
ſtealing, engag'd him with them more than once in 
robbing a Park that belong'd to Sir Thomas Lucy of 
Cherlecot, near Stratford. For this he was proſecuted 
by that gentleman, as he thought, ſomewhat too ſe- 
verely ; and in order to revenge that ill uſage, he made 
2 ballad upon him. And tho' this, probably the firſt 
eſſay of his Poetry, be loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been 
ſo very bikter, that it redoubled the proſecution againſt 
him to that degree, that he was oblig'd to leave his 
buſineſs and family in Warwiciſbine, for ſome time, 
and ſhelter himſelf in London. | 
It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is 
faid to have made his firſt acquaintance in the play- 
houſe. He was receiv'd into the company then /in 
being, at firſt in a very mean rank; hut his admira- 
ble wit, and the natural turn gf it to the ſtage, ſoon 
diſtinguiſh'd him, if not as an extraordinary Actor, 
yet as an excellent Writer. His name is printed, as 


the cuſtom was in thoſe times, among thoſe of the 
| other 
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other Players, - before ſome old Plays, but without 
any particular account of what ſort of parts he us'd to 
wr and tho? I have enquir'd,. I could never meet 
with any further account of him this way, than that 
the top of his Performance was the gholt in his own 
Hamlet. I ſhould! have been much more pleas'd, 10 
have learn'd from ſome certain authority, which was 
the firſt Play he wrote ; it would be without doubt 
a pleaſure to any man, curious in things of this kind, 
to ſee and know what was the firſt eſſay of a fancy 
like Shakeſpear's. Perhaps we are not to look for his 
—_— 2 like thoſe * other authors, among their 
ct writings ; art had ſo little, and nature fo 
— a N in what he did, that, for ought I know, 
the performances of his youth, as they were the mol! 
vigorous, and had the moſt fire and ſtrength of ima. 
gination in em, were the beſt. I would not be 
thought by this to mean; that his fancy was ſo looſe 
and extravagant, as to be independent on the rule and 
government of judgment; but that what he thought, 
was commonly fo great, ſo juſtly and rightly con. 
cerved in itſelf, that it wanted little or no correction 
and was immediately approv d by an impartial judg- 
ment at the firſt ſight. But tho the order of time in 
which the ſeveral pieces were written be generally un- 
certain, yet there are paſſages in ſome few of them 


which ſeem to fix their dates. So the Chorus at the 


end of the fourth Act of Hemry V. by a compliment 
very handſomely turn'd' to the Earl of Eſſex, ſhews 
the Play to have been written when that Lord was 
. for the Queen in Ireland: And his Elogy 
upon Queen Elizabeth, and her ſucceſſor King James, 
in the latter end of his Henry VIII. is a proof of that 
Nh $ being written after the acceſſion of the latter of 


1 Thebighef date rf any 7 can ret %; and Richard the 24, ard 36 
Fn, is Romeo an/ Juliet in 159-, in the next year, viz. the 34 
when the Author was 33 years his age. 
thok 
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thoſe two Princes to the crown of England, What- 
ever the particular times of his writing were, the peo- 
ple of his age, who began to grow wonderfully fond 
of diverſions of this kind, could not but be highly 
pleas'd to ſee a Genius ariſe amongſt em of ſo plea- 
ſurable, ſo rich a vein, and ſo plentifully capable of 
furniſhing their favcurite entertainments. Beſides the 
advantages of his wit, he was in himſelf a good-natur'd 
man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, and a moſt 
agreeable companion; ſo that it is no wonder if with 
ſo many good qualities he made himſelf acquainted 
with the beſt converſations: of thoſe times. Queen 
Elizabeth had ſeveral of his, Plays acted before her, 
and without doubt gave him many gracious marks of 
her favour : It is that maiden Princeſs plainly, whom 
he intends by 


A fair Veſtal, Throned by the Weſt. 
Mid/ummer- Night's Dream. 


And that whole paſſage is a compliment very properly 
brought in, and very handſomely apply*d to her. She 
was ſo well plcas'd with that admirable character of 
Falſtaff, in the two parts of Henry the fourth, that ſhe 
commanded him to continue it for one Play more, 
and to ſhew him in love. This is ſaid to be the oc- 
cation of his writing The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
How well ſhe was obey'd, the Play itſelf is an admi- 
rable proof. Upon this occaſion it may not be im- 
proper to obſerve, that this part of Faſſtaff is ſaid to 
have been written originally under the name of * Old- 
caſtle; ſome of that family being then remaining, the 
{Queen was pleas'd to command him to alter it; upon 
which he made uſe of Falſtaf. The preſent offence 
was indeed avoided ; but I don't know whether the 
Author, may not have been ſomewhat to blame in his 


1 See the Epilogue te Henry IVth. 
| ſecond 
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ſecond choice, fince it is certain that Sir John Faltaf, n 


who was a Knight of the garter, and a Lieutenant- wi 
general, was a name of diſtinguiſh'd merit in the wars in Vi 
France jn Henry the fifth's and Henry the ſixth's times. WM hi: 
What grace ſoever the Queen confer'd upon him, it to 
was not to her only he ow'd the fortune which the te- to 
putation of his wit made. He had the honour to meet pi 
with many great and uncommon marks of favour an 


and frizndfhip from the Earl of Southampton, famous th 
in the hiſtories of that time for his friendſhip to the N 
unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It was to that noble I ord W 
that he dedicated his Poem of Venus and Adonis. of 
There is one inſtance fo ſingular in the magnificence ju 
of this Patron of Shakeſpear*s, that if I had not been $1 
aſſur d that the ſtory was handed down by Sir William 
D' Auenant, who was probably very well acquainted v 
with his affairs, I ſhould not have ventur'd to have & 
inſerted, that my Lord Southampton at one time gave W 
im a thouſand pounds, to enable him to go through tc 
with a purchaſe which he heard he had a mind to. A A 


bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and al- a 
moſt equal to that profuſe generoſity the preſent age b 
has ſhewn to French Dancers and Halian Singers. 7 


What particular habitude or friendſhips he con- i 
trated with private men, 1 have not been able to learn, 


more than that every one who had a true taſte of me- 9 
tit, and could diftinguiſh men, had generally a juſt a 
value and eſteem for him. His exceeding candor and f 


good-nature muſt certainly have inclin'd all the gentler i 

part of the world to love him, as the power of his 

Wit oblig'd the men of the molt delicate knowled 

and polite learning to admire him. Drs 

- His acquaintance with Ben F:hn/on began with a re- 
markable picce of humanity and good-nature ; Mr. 
Jobnſon, who was at that time altogether unknown to 
"the world, had offer'd one of his Plays to the Players, 
in order to have it acted; and the perſons into whoſe 
hands it was put, after having turn'd it careleſly and 

3 2 ſuper- 
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iliouſly over, were juſt upon returning it to him 
= xe ether: hk would be of no-ſer- 
vice to their Company ; when Shakeſpear luckily caſt 
ns eye upon it, and found ſomething fo well in it as 
to engage him firſt to read it through, and afterwards 
to recommend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the 
publick. Johnſon was certainly a very good ſcholar, 
and in that had the advantage of Shakeſpear ; tho" at 
the ſame time I believe it muſt be allow'd, that what 
Nature gave the latter, was more than a balance for 
what Books had given the former; and the judgment 
of a great man upon this occaſion was, I think, very 
juſt and proper. In a converſation between Sir Jobn 
Suctling, Sir William D' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. 
Hales of Eaton, and Ben Fohnſon ; Sir Jobn Suckling, 
who was a profeſs'd admirer of Shakeſpear, had un- 
dertaken his defence. againſt Ben Johnſon with ſome 
warmth ; Mr. Hales, who had fat ſtill for ſome time, 
told em, That if Mr. Shakeſpear had not read the 
Ancients, he had likewiſe not ſtolen any thing from em,; 
and that if he would produce any one Topick finely treated 
by any of them, be would undertake to ſhew ſomething 
upon the ſame ſubjett at leaſt as well written by Shake- 
ſpear. | > 
Te latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of 
good ſenſe will wiſh theirs may be, ineaſe, retirement, 
and the converſation of his friends. He had the good 
fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occaſion, and, 
in that, to his wiſh; and is faid to have ſpent ſome 
years before his death at his native Stratford. His 
pleaſurable wit, and good-nature, engag d him in the 
acquaintance, and entitled him to the friendſhip of the 
gentlemen of the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it 
is a ſtory almoſt ſtill remember'd in that country, that 
he had a particular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old 
gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury: 
It happen'd that in a pleafant converſation amongſt 
their common friends, Mr. Combe told Shakeſpear in a 


laughing 
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laughin g manner, that he fancy d he intended to write 
his Epitaph, if he happen'd to out-live him; and 
F nce he could not know what might be ſaid of him 
when he was dead, he deſir'd it might be done im- 


mediately: Upon which ln, gave him theſe 


four verſes. 


Ten in the bundred lies here ingrav'd, 
Nis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſavd: 
F any man aſ#, Who lyes in this tomb? | 
+ Ob! 51 guoth the devil, tis my John- a- Combe. 


But the ſharpneſs of the Satire is ſaid to have ſlung 
the man ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. 

He dy'd in the 53d year of his age, and was bury'd 
on the north fide of the chancel, in the great Church 
at Stratford, where a monument, as engrav'd in the 


plate, is plac'd in the wall. On his Grave-ſtone un- 
. derneath i 18, 


Gocd friend, for Jeſusꝰ ſake ne 

To dig the duſt incloſed bere. 
Bleſt be the man that ſpares theſe ones, 

And curſt be be that moves my bones. 


He had three daughters, of which two liv'd to be 
anarry'd ; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. Thomas Qui- 

ney, by whom ſhe had three Sons, who all died with- 
out children; and Suſannab, who was his favourite, 
to Dr. Jobn Hall, a phyſician of good reputation in 
that country. She left one child only, a daughter, 
who was marry'd frſt to Thomas Naſh, Eſq; and aſter- 
"wards to Sir John Bernard of Aber but dy ed 
likewiſe without iſſue. _ 

This is what 1 could learn of any note, either re- 
lating to himſelf or family: The character of the man 
is belt ſeen in his writings. But ſince Ben Johnſon has 
made a ſort, of an eſſay towards it in his Diſcoverien 
1 vil! N it in his words. | ay 
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remember the Players have often mention'd it = 
« a5 an honour to Shakeſpear, that in writing (what- 1 
« ſoever he penn'd) he never blotted but a line, My = 
« anſwer hath been, Would he had blotted a thouſand! 3 
« which they thought a malevolent ſpeech. I had | 
« not told poſterity this, but for their ignorance, who | 
« choſe that circumſtance to commend their friend by, TE 
1e wherein he moſt faulted : and to juſtifie mine own 
« candour, for I lov'd the man, and do honour his 
memory, on this ſide idolatry, as much as any. He 
« was, indeed, honeſt, and of an open and free na- 
« ture, had an excellent fancy, brave notions, and 
« gentle expreſſions ; wherein he flow'd with that fa- 
« cility, that ſometimes it was neceſſary he ſhould be / 
« ftopp'd : Sufftaminandus erat, as Auguſtus (aid of 
te Haterius. His wit was in his own power, would 
« the rule of it had been ſo too. Many times he fell 
« jnto thoſe things which could not eſcape laughter; 
& as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæſar, one ſpeak- 
6 ing to him, x _ 4 

« Cæſar thou doſt me wrong. 
& He reply'd : 
« Czfar did never wrong, but with juſt cauſo. 

te and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he re- 
« deem'd his vices with his virtues : There was ever 
* more in him to be prais'd than to be pardon'd.” 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shakes 
ſpear, there is ſomewhat like it in Julius Ceſar, but 
without the abſurdity ; nor did 1 ever meet with it in 
any edition that I have ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Jobn- 
ſon. Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or 
three aſcrib'd to him by Mr. Langbain, which I have 
hever ſeen, and kriow nothing of. He writ likewiſe 
Venus and Adonis, and Tarquin and Lucrece, in ſtamza's, 
which have been printed in a late collection of Poems. 
As to the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, 
| Vol. 1. - f there 
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there is a good deal true in it: But I believe it me 
be as well expreſs'd yy what Horace ſays of the fi 


Romans, who wrote Tragedy upon the Greek m 
(or indeed tranſlated em) in his epiſtle to * 


—— Natura fublimis S acer, 


Nam ſpirat Tragicum ſatis & fe iciter Audet, 
Sed turpem putat in Chartis metniigue Lituram. 


451 have not propos'd to myſelf to enter into: 
large and compleat col ection upon Shakeſpeat's Works, 
ſo 1 will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion; 
to the judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe 
things I have been. pleas'd with in looking him over, 
His Plays are properly to be diſtinguiſh*d only into 
Comedies and 1 ragedies. Thoſe which are call 
Hiſtories, and even ſome of his Comedies are really 
Tragedics, with a run or mixture of Comedy atnotgh 
em. That way of Tragi-comedy was the common 
miſtake of that age, and is indeed become fo agree- 
able to the Engliſb taſte, that tho? the ſeverer Critics 
among us cannot bear it, yet the generality of our au- 
diences ſeem to be better p/eas'd with it than with an 
exact Tragedy. The Merry Wives of Windſor, the 
Comedy of Errors, and the Taming of the Shrew, ar 
all pure Comedy; the reſt, however they are call'd, 
have ſomething of both kinds. Tis not very cal 
to determine which way of writing he was moſt excel 
lent in. There is certainly a great deal of entertain - 
ment in his comical humours; and tho' they did not 
then ſtrike at all ranks of peop le, as the Satire of the 
Preſent age has taken the liberty to do, yet there is4 
pleaſing and a well - diſtinguiſh'd variety in thoſe cha. 
racters which he thought fit to meddle with. Falftaf 
is, allow'd by every body to be a. maſter-piece ; the 
Character is always well-ſuſtain'd, thy* drawn out into 
- "the length of three Plays; and even the account of 
his death, given by his old landlady Mrs. Quick, 1 
'the firſt ack of Heury V. tho” it be extremely Wr 
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z yet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be 
any fault in the draught he has made of this lewd old 
fellow, it is, that tho? he has made him a thief, lying, 
cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way vi- 
cious, yet he has given him ſo much wit as to make 
im almoſt too agreeable ; and I don't know whether 
ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diver- 
fion he had formerly afforded 'em, been ſorry to ſee his 
friend Hal uſe him ſo ſcurvily, when he comes to the 
crown in the end of the ſecond part of Henry the fourth. 
Amongſt other extravagancies, in the Merry Wives of 
Windſor, he has made him a Deer ſtealer, that he 
might at the ſame time remember his Warwickſhire 
proſecutor, under the name of Juſtice Shallow ; he has 
given him very near the ſame coat of arms which Dug- 
dale, in his antiquities of that county, deſcribes for a 
family there, and makes the Welſb parſon deſcant very 
pleaſantly upon em. That whole play is admirable; 
the humours are various and well oppos'd; the main 
deſign, which is to cure Ford of his unreaſonable jea- 
louſy, is extremely well conducted. In Twelfth-Night 
there is ſomething ſingularly ridiculous and pleaſant 
in the fantaſtical ſteward Malvolio. The paraſite and 
the vain-glorious in Parolles, in Als well that Ends 
well, is as good as any thing of that kind in Plautus 
or Terence. Petruchio, in The Taming of the Shrew, is 
an uncommon piece of humour. The converſation of 
Benedick and Beatrice, in Much ado. about Nothing, 
and of Roſalind in As you like it, have much wit and 
ſprigntlineſs all along. His clowns, without which 
character there was hardly any play writ in that time, 
are all very entertaining : And, I believe, Therfites in 
Troilus and Creſſida, and Apemantus in Timon, will be 
allow d to be maſter-pieces of ill-nature, and ſatyrical 
narling. To theſe I might add, that incomparable 
character of Shylock the Few, in the Merchant of Ve- 
nice ; but tho” we have ſeen that play receiv'd and 
ated as a comedy, and - part of the amg 
2 - 
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by an excellent Comedian, yet I cannot but thick 
was deſigned tragically by the Author. There appem 
in it a deadly ſpirit 0. revenge, ſuch a ſavage fiery 
neſs and felineſs, and ſuch a bloody deſignation & 
cruelty. and miſchief, as cannot agree either with ih 
ſtyle or characters of Comedy. The play itſelf, tak 
it _ alrogether, ſeems to me to be one of the mol 
| finiſh'd. of any of Shake/pear's. The tale indeed, i 
that part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagim 
and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio, is to 
much remov'd from the rules of probability: But tak 
ing the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be v 
beautifully written. There is ſomething in the friend. 
ſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very great, generous an 
tender. The whole fourth act (fu ppoſing, as I ſai, 
the fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But then 
are two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The 
firſt is, what Portia ſays in praiſe of mercy, and the 
other on the power of muſick. The melancholy d 
Jagues, in As you like it, is as fingular and odd as it i 
diverting. And if, what Horace lays, 
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will be a TH taſk for any one to go beyond him i 
the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees and ages d 
man's life, though the Thought be old, 1 common 
: Om: 


— All the world is @ Stage, 

And all the men and women meerly. Players; 

I hey have their Exits and their Entrances, 
And one man in bis time plays many Parts, 

His Ags being ſeven ages. Firſt the Infant 
.  Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms : 

And then, the whining School-boy with his fatche, 
And ſhining morning-face, creeping. like ſnail 
25 et to ts And then the Lover 
| | Sigbin 
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1 Siphing lte furnace, with a we! ballad '' 
an Made to his Miſtreſs* eye-brow. ' Then 4 re 
tte Full of ſtrange oaths, — bearded like tbe Pard, 
> valous in honour, ſudden and quick in Jouve 

ne Seeking de bubble Repuration 

ak Ev'n in the cannon's mouth. And then the Julie 
ol In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 

1 With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wiſe ſatus and modern inſtences 


00 And ſo he plays his part. The ſixth age fiſts 

. Into the lean and ſli pper d Pantalonn, 

aj With ſpeltacles on noſe, and pouch on fide, 

d- His youthful hoſe, well ſav'd, a world too wide 

nd For his ſorunk ſhanks; and his big manly voice, 

id Turning again tow*rd childiſh treble, pipes 
Ie And whiſtles in bis ſound. Laſt Scene of all, 

li That ends this ftrange eventful Hiſtory, 

he Is. ſecond Childiſhneſs and meer cbliviu, 
0 Sans teeth, ima Ne ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 
i; Mn. f c 


His Images are indeed every where ſo lively, that 
e thing he would repreſent ſtands full before you, 
and you poſſeſs every part of it. I will venture to 
point out one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong and 
as uncommon as any thing I ever ſaw; tis an im 

of Patience. Speaking of a maid in Mm he lays, | 


— She never told ber love, 
But let concealment; lite a worm i th* Bud. 
Feed on her damaſk cheek :- She pin'd in r 
And fat like Patience on a monument, 
Smiling at Grief. 


What an Image 18 Sond given! and what a taſ would 
t have been for the greateſt maſters of Greece and 
Rome to have expreſs'd the paſſions deſign'd by this 
ſketch of "Sentunry 1 The ſtyle of his Comedy is, in 
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1 
Jam very ſenſible that he does, in this play, depart 
too much from that likeneſs to truth which ought to 


very finely, that one is eaſily drawn in to have more 


mighty well ſuſtain d, ſhews a wonderful invention in 


wild image, and is certainly one of the fineſt and mol 


general, natural to the characters, and eaſy in ite; 
and the wit moſt commonly ſprightiy and pleaſing 
except in thoſe places where he runs into doggy] 


rhymes, as in The Comedy of Errors, and ſome other WY -! 
plays. As for his jingling ſometimes, and playing WW '- 
upon. words, it was the common vige of the age he 
livd in: And if we find it in the pulpit, made uſe q / 
as an ornament to the Sermons of ſome of the grant ch 
Divines of thoſe times; . it may not be th P! 
too light for the Stage. ch 
But certainly the greatneſs of this Author's s genis WY © 
does no where ſo much appear, as where he gives tis I 
imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes his fancy to a il © 
flight above mankind and the limits of the viſible * 
world. Such are his attempts in The Tempeſt, Mid. n 
ſummer- Night's Dream, Macheth, and Hamlet. O © 
theſe, The Tempeſt, however it comes to be plac'd de l. 
firſt by the Publiſhers of his works, can never have WY 
been the firſt written by him: It ſeems to me as per g 


fect in its kind, as almoſt any thing we have of his 
One may obſerve, that the Unities are kept here, with 
an exactneſs uncommon to the liberties of his writing: 
tho? that was what, I ſuppoſe, he yalu'd himſelf leaf 

fince his excellencies were all of another kind, 


be obſerv'd in theſe fort of writings z yet he does it f 


faith for his ſake, than reaſon does well allow of. Hr 
Magick has ſomething in it very ſolemn and ver 
poetical : And that extravagant character of Caliban i 


the Anthor, who could ſtrike out ſuch à particula 


SO B&B = ow na = mins = 00 == << = 


uncommon G nes that was ever ſeen. The Ob- 


nn which 1 have been inform d (a) three ven 


0 Lerg Fallcland, * * Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 
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© of Ms. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. x 


great men concurr'd in making upon this part, was 
extremely juſt ; That Shakeſpear had not only found out 
1 new Character in bis Caliban, but bad alſo devis'd 
and adapted @ new manner of Language for that Cha- 
alfer 0 | | 
f It is the ſame magick that raiſes the Fairies in Mid- 
ſummer Night's Dream, the Witches in Macbeth, and 
che Ghoſt in Hamlet, with thoughts and language fo 
proper t0 the parts they ſuſtain, and ſo peculiar to 
the talent of this Writer. But of the two laſt of theſe 
Plays I ſhall have occaſion to take notice, among the 
Tragedies of Mr. Shateſſ ear. If one undertook to 
examine the greateſt part of theſe by thoſe rules 
which are eſtabliſh'd by A4ri/totle, and taken from the 
model of the Grecian Stage, it would be no' very hard 
task to find a great many faults : But as Shake/pear 
liv'd under a kind of mere light of nature, and had 
never been made acquainted with the regularity af 
thoſe written precepts, ſo it would be hard to judge 
him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to con- 
ſider him as a man that liv'd in a ſtate of almoſt uni- 
verſal licenſe and ignorance : there was no eſtabliſh'd 
judge, but every one took the liberty to write aC- 
cording to the dictates of his own fancy. When one 
conſiders, that there is not one play before him of a 
reputation good enough to entitle it to an appearance 
on the preſent Stage, it cannot but be a matter of 
great wonder that he ſhould advance dramatick Poetry 
ſo far as he did. The Fable is what is generally plac'd 
the firſt, among thoſe that are reckon'd the conſtitu- 
ent parts of a Tragick or Heroick Poem; not, per- 
haps, as it is the moſt difficult or beautiful, bur as it 
is the firſt properly to be thought of in the contrivance 
and courſe of the whole ; and with the Fable ought to 
be conſider'd, the fit Diſpoſition, Order and Conduct 
of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this province of 
the Drama that the ſtrength and maſtery of - Skake- 


ſtear lay, fo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and ill- 
| | f 4 : hatur'd 


* 


 matur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he yy 


_ whence he borrow'd them. Almoſt all his hiſtorical 


which he has taken from the Znghſb or Roman hiſtory, 


good qualities, and moves the pity of his audience 


Which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Car- 


berreil Some Accotix T of the LIFF, &c: 


guilty of in it. His Tales were ſeldom invented, bu 
rather taken either from true Hiſtory, or Novels and 
Romances : And he commonly made uſe of em h 
that order, with thoſe Incidents, and that extent of 
time in which he found 'em in the Authors from 


Plays comprehend a great length of time, and v 
different and diſtinct places: And in his Antony al 
Cleopatra, the Scene travels over the greateſt part of 
the Roman Empire. But in recompence for his care 


leſsneſs in this point, when he comes to another pat 


of the Drama, The Manners of bis Characters, in allig 
or ſpeaking what is proper for them, and fit to be ſhow 
by the Poet, he may be generally juſtify'd, and in ver 
many places greatly commended. For thoſe Plays 


let any man compare em, and he will find the cha- 
racter as exact in the Poet as the Hiſtorian. He ſeem) 
indeed fo far from propoſing to himſelf any one a&ion 
for a Subject, that the Title very often tells you, 'ti 
"The Life of King John, King Richard, c. What 
can be more agreeable to the idea our hiſtorians give 
"of Henry the ſixth, than the picture Shakeſpear has 
drawn of him! His Manners are every where exact) 
the fame with the ſtory; one finds him ftill deſcrib'd 
wich ſimplicity, paſſive ſanity, want of courage, 
weakneſs of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the gover- 
"nance of an imperious Wife, or prevailing Faction: 
Tho? at the fame time the Poet does juſtice to his 


for him, by ſhewing him pious, difintereſted, a con- 
temner of the things of this world, and wholly refign'd 
to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's providence. 
There is a ſhort Scene in the ſecond part of Henry VI. 


dinal Beaufort, who had murder'd the Duke of Glou- 
eſter, is ſhewn in the laſt agonies on his death-bed, 


with 
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of Mr. WILLIAM SHAKE SPEAR. bxx xtr 
ih the good King praying over him. There is fo 
much terror in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving 
piety in the other, as muſt touch any one who is ca- 
able either of fear or pity. In his Henry VIII, that 
Pane is drawn with that greatneſs of mind, and all 
thoſe good qualities which are attributed to him in any 
account of his reign. If his faults are not ſhewn in an 
equal degree, and the ſhades in this picture do not 
bear a juſt proportion to the lights, it is not that the 
Artiſt wanted either colours or {kill in the diſpoſition 
of em; but the truth, I believe, might be, that he 
forbore doing it out of regard to Queen Elizabeth, 
ſince it could have been no very great reſpect to the 
memory of his Miſtreſs, to have expos'd ſome certain 
parts of her father's life upon the ſtage. He has dealt 
much more freely with the Miniſter of that great King, 
and certainly nothing was ever more juſtly written, 
than the character of Cardinal Wolſey. He has ſhewn 
him inſolent in his proſperity ; and yet, by a wonder- 
ful addreſs, he makes his fall and ruin the ſubject af 
general compaſſion, The whole man, with his vices 
and virtues, is finely and exactiy deſcrib'd in the ſe- 
cond ſcene of the fourth act. The diſtreſſes Iikewiſe of 
Queen Catharine, in this play, are very movingly 
touch'd; and tho' the art of the Poet has ſcreen'd' 
King Henry from any groſs imputation of injuſlice, 
yet one is inclin'd to wiſh, the Queen had met with 
à fortune more worthy of her birth and virtue. 
Nor are the Manners, proper to the perſons repre- 
ſented, leſs juſtly obſerv d, in thoſe characters taken 
from the Roman Hiſtory ; and of this, the fierce- 
neſs and impatience of Coriolanus, his courage and 
diſdain of the common people, the virtue and phi- 
loſophical temper of Brutus, and the irregular great- 
neſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs: For 
the two laſt eſpecially, you find 'em exactly as they 
are deſcrib'd by Plutarch, from whom certainly Shake- 
bear copy d em. He has indeed followed his origi- 
4 nal 


Some ACCOUNT or che LIFE, & c. 
nal pretty cloſe, and taken in ſeveral little incideny 
- that might have been ſpared in a Play. But, as | 
Hanted before, his defign ſeems moſt commonly rather 
to deſcribe thoſe great men in the ſeveral fortung 

and accidents of their lives, than to take any fi 
t action, and form his work ſimply upon that, 
However, there are ſome of his pieces, where the Fa. 
ble is founded upon one action only. Such are more 
- eſpecially, Romeo and Jaliet, Hamlet, and Othello. The 
delign in Romeo and Fulirt, is plainly the puniſhment 
of their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds and 
animoſities that had been fo long kept up between 
em, and occafion*d the effuſion of ſo much blood. 
In the management of this ſtory, he has ſhewn ſome. 
thing wonderfully tender and paſſionate in the love- 
part, and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is 
founded on much the fame tale with the Electra of 
Sophocles. In each of em a young Prince is engaged 
to revenge the death of his father, their mothers are 
equally guilty, are both concern'd in the murder of 
their huſbands, and are afterwards married to the 
murderers. There is in the firſt part of the Greek Tra- 
gedy, ſomething very moving in the grief of Eledira 
| as Mr. Dacier has obſerv'd, there is ſomething 
very unnatural and ſhocking in the Manners he has 
| 4-4 that Princeſs and Oreftes in the latter part. 
Oreftes embrues his hands in the blood of his own mo- 
ther ; and that barbarous action is perform'd, tho? not 
immediately 2 0 the ſtage, yet ſo near, that the au- 
dience hear Ciytemneſtra crying out to Agyſt bus for 
help, and to her fon for mercy : While Elektra her 
daughter, and a Princeſs (both of them characters that 
ought to have appear'd with more decency ) ſtands 
upon the ſtage and encourages her brother in the Par 
ricide. What horror does this not raiſe ! Clytemneſtra 
was a wicked woman, and had deſerv'd to die; nay, 
in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was kill'd by her own 
ſon; but to repreſent an action of this kind 1 th 
* ä | ge, 
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tape, is certainſy an offence againſt choſe rules of 
manners proper to the perſons, that ought to be ob- 
ſery'd there. On the in let us ma look a little 


ah the fame piety towatds his father, — reſolution 
to revenge his death, as Oreſtes he has the ſame ab- 
horrence for his mother's guilt, which, to provoke: 
him the more, is heighten'd by inceſt: But tis wick 
wonderful art and juſtneſs of judgment, that the Poet 
reſtrains him frotn doing violence to his mother. To 
t any thing of that kind, he makes his father's 
Ghoſt forbid hr part of his vengeance. bs 
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But howſoever thou purſu”ft this AF, 

Taint not thy mind, nir let thy foul contrive 

Againſt thy mother ought ; leave ber to heat x, 
And to thoſe thorns that in ber boſom lodge, 
Jo prick and ſling ber. 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly between Horror and Ter- 
ror, The latter is a proper paſſion of Tragedy, bur 
the former ought always to be carefully avoided. And 
certainly no dramatick Writer ever ſucceeded better in 
raiſing Terror in the minds of an audience than Shake- 
ſpear has done. The whole Tragedy of Macbeth, & 
but more eſpecially the ſcene where the King is mur- 
der'd, in the ſecond Act, as well as this Play, is a no- 
ble proof of that manly ſpirit with which he writz 
and both ſhew how powerful he was, in giving the 
ſtrongeſt motions to our ſouls that they are capable of. 
[ cannot leave Hamlet, without taking notice of the 
advantage with which we have ſeen this Maſter-piece 
of Shakeſpear diſtinguiſh itſelf upon the ſtage, by 
Mr. Betterton's fine performance of that part. A man, 
who tho? he had no other good qualities, as he has a 
great many, muſt have made his way into the eſteem. 
of all men of letters, by this only excellency. No _ 
man is better acquainted with Shakeſ,ear's manner of 
expreſ- 
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| exprefſion, and indeed he has ftudy'd him fo well, 

4258 much a maſter of him, that whatever part of 
his he performs, he does it as if it had been written 
on purpoſe for him, and that the Author had exadiy 
. conceiv'd it as he plays it. I muſt on a particular 
obligation to him, for the moſt conſiderable part of the 
relating to this life, which I have here tranf- 
. mitted to the publick ; his veneration for the memory 
_ of: Shakeſpear having engaged him to make a journey 
into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather up what re. 
mains he could, pick « name for HIND he had med oy 
a veneration. .- 
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The ; fallowing I. nſtrument 2045 tranſmits 


King. at Arms: It is mar- d, G. 13. 
5. 349. | 


this Coat, and that the Perſon to whom it was 
granted, had born Magiſtracy at Stratford upon 
Avon. |] 1 | 


O all and ſingular Noble and Gentlemen of all 
| Eſtates and Degrees, bearing Arms, to whom 


Camden, alias Clarencieulx, King of Arms for the 


Greetings. Know ye, that in all Nations and King- 
doms the Record and Remembrance of the valiant 
Facts and virtuous Diſpoſitions of worthy Men have 


Arms and tokens of Chivalrie ; the Grant or Teſti- 
mony whereof appertaineth unto us, by virtue of our 
offices from the Queen's moſt Excellent Majeſty, and 
her Highnels's moſt noble and victorious Progenitors: 
Wherefore. being ſolicited, and by . credible Report 
informed, that Fohn Shakeſpere, how of Straiford 
upon Avon in the County of Yarwick, Gentleman, 
whoſe Great Grandfather for his faithful and approved 
Service to the late moſt prudent Prince, King Henry 
VII. of famous Memory, was advanced and rewarded 


Parts of Warwickſhire, where they have continued by 
ſome Deſcents in good Reputation and Credit; And 
tor that the ſaid John Shakeſpere having married the 
Daughter and one of the Heirs of Robert Arden of 
AH e Wellingcote 


: 


ted to us by John Anſtis, E/g; Garter n 


e is alſo a Maniyer ipt in the Heralds Office; 
mark'd W. 2. p. 276; where notice is taken of 


theſe Preſents ſhall come; William Dethick, Garter 
Principal King of Arms of England, and William 


South, Eaſt, and Weſt Parts of this Realm, ſend - 


been made known and divulged by certain Shields of 


with Lands and Tenements, given to him in thoſe _ 


F xciv ] . 


- Wellngertei cha ſaid County, and alſo W thi 
his ancient Coat of Arms, heretofore aſſigned to hin 
whilft he was her Majeſty's Officer and Baht of cha 
Town. In conſideration of the Premiſes, and for the 
Encouragement of his Poſteriry, unto whom ſuch 

Blazon of Arms and Atchievements of Inheritance 
rom their ſaid Mother, by the ancient Cuſtom and 
Laws of Arms, may lawfully deſcend ; We the faid 

Garter and C'arencieulx have aſſigned; granted, and 
confirmed, and by theſe Prefents exemplified unto the 
faid Jabn Shak: ors, and to his Poſterity, that Shield 
and Coat of Arms, viz. Ina Field of Gold upon à Bend 
Sables a Spear of the firſt, the Point upward, beaded 
Argent; and for his Creſt or Cogniſance, A Falcon, Or, 
with bis Wings difplayed, ſtanding en à Wreathe of bis 
Colours, ſupporting @ Specr armed headed, or fleelel 
Sifver, fixed upon an Helmet with Mantles and Tal- 
ſels, as more plainly may appear depicted in this Mar. 
gent; And ve have likewife impaled the ſame with the 

ancient Arms of the faid Arden of Wellingcote; ſigni- 
ing thereby, that it may and ſhall be lawful for the 
faid John Shakeſpere, Gent. to bear and uſe the ſame 

Shield of Arms, ſingle or impaled, as aforeſaid, dur- 
ing his natural Life; and that it ſhall be lawful for 
his Children, Iſſue, and Pofterity, lawfully begotten, 
to bear, uſe, and quarter, and ſhew forth the ſame, 
wich their due Differences, in all lawful warlike Feats 
and civil Uſe or Exerciſes, according to the Laws of 
Arms, and Cuſtom that to Gentlemen belongeth, 
without Let or interruption of any Perſon or Perſons, 
for uſe or bearing the fame. In witneſs and Teſti- 
mony whereof we have ſubſcribed our Names, and 
faltned the Seals of our Offices. Given at the Office 
of Arms, London, the Day of in che Forty 
ſecond Lear of the Reign of our moſt Gracious Sove- 
reign Lady Elizabeth, by the Grace of God, Queen 
of England, France, and Ireland, | Defender of the 
8 Sc. 1999. 
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kinacled from the, Regiſtry of the Arch- 
| — of a X 


Viceſimo n die Martii Anno Regni Domus 
 woftri Jacobi nunc Regis Anglia &c. decimo _ 
quarto & Scotiu W nono, Anno Do- 


mint 1616. 


N the Name of God, Amen. I William Shak- 
| /reare of Stratford upon Avon in the County of 
Warwick, Gent. in perfect Health and Memory, 
God be praiſed, do make and ordam this my laſt Will 
and Teſtament in Manner and Form following ; that 
to ſa 

Ful, 8 miy Soul into the Hands of God 
my Creator, h — aſſuredly believing, ro 
te only. Merits ph Jeſus Chriſt my Saviour, to be 
made Partaker of Life everlaſting ; and my Body to 

the Earth whereof that is made. 
ſtem, I give and bequeath unto my Daughter Ju- 
dith One Hundred and Fifty Pounds of lawful Engliſh 
Money, to be paid unto her in manner and form fol- 
lowing ; that is to ſay, One Hundred Pounds in Diſ- 
charge of her Marriage Portion within one Year after 
my Deceaſe, with Conſiderations after the rate of Two 
Shillings in the Pound for fo long Time as the ſame 
ſhall be unpaid unto her after my Deceaſe; and the 
Fifty Pounds Reſidue * ereof upon her ſurrendring of 
ar giving of ſuch fufficient Security as the Overſeers 
of this my Will ſhall like of, to inde, or grant all 
her Eſtate = Right that ſhall! deſcend or come unto 
her 
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ber after my Deceaſe, or that ſhe now hath of, in | 


or to one Copyhold Tenement, with the Appurtenancy 


lying and being in Stratford upon Avon aforeſaid, in 


the ſaid County of Warwick, being parcell or holden 


of the Manor of Rowington, unto my Daughter u- 


Jonah Hall, and her Heirs for ever. 
Hem, I give and bequeath unto my ſaid Daughts 
Judith One Hundred and Fifty Pounds more, if ſhe, 
or any Iſſue of her Body, be living at the end of thres 
peats next enſuing the Day of the Date of this m 
Will, during which time my Executors to pay 10 
Conſideration from my Deceaſe according to the rate 
aforeſaid: And if ſhe die within the ſaid Term with. 
out Iſſue of her Body, then my Will is, and I do give 
and bequeath One Hundred Pounds thereof to my 
Niece Elizabeth Hall, and the Fifty Pounds to be ſet 


- forth by my -Executors during the Life of my ſiſter 


" wm Harte, and the Uſe and Profit thereof coming, 
mall be paid to my ſaid Siſter Joan, and after her De- 
ceaſe the Fifty Pounds ſhall remain amongſt the Chil- 
dren of my ſaid Siſter, equally to be divided a 
- them; but if my ſaid Daughter Judith be living att 
end of the ſaid 51 Tears, or any Iſſue of her Body, 
then my Will is, and fo I deviſe and bequeath the fad 
Hundred and Fifty Pounds to be ſet out by my Exe. 
cutors and Overſeers for the beſt Benefit of her and 
her Iſſue, and the Stock not to be paid unto her ſo 
long as ſhe ſhall be married and covert Baron; but my 
Will is that ſhe (hall have the Conſideration yearly paid 
unto her, during her Life, and after her Deceaſe the 
faid Stock and Conſideration to be paid to her Chil- 
dren, if ſhe have any, and if not, to her Executor 
and Aſſigns, ſhe living the ſaid Term after my De- 
ceaſe; provided that if ſuch Huſband as ſhe ſhall at 
the end of the ſaid three Years be married unto, or at 
and after, do ſufficiently aſſure unto her, and the Iſſue 
of her Body, Land anſwerable to the Portion by this 
my Will * unto her, and to be adjudged fo by 
| my 
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SHAKSPEAREs WILL. en 
my Executors and Overſeers, then my Will is, chat 
the faid Hundred and Fifty Pounds ſhall be paid to 
ſuch Huſband as ſhall make ſuch Aſſurance, to his 
own Uſe. . 1 | : % . 

lem, I give and bequeath unto my faid Siſter Joan 
Twenty Pounds, and all my wearing Apparel, to be 

id and delivered within one Year after my Deceaſe ; 
and I do will and deviſe unto her the Houſe with. the 
Appurtenances in Stratford, wherein ſhe dwelleth, for 
her natural Life, under the yearly Rent of Twelve 
Pence. | 
ltem, I give and bequeath unto her three Sons, 
William Hart, Hart, and Michael Hart, Five 
Pounds apiece, .to be paid within one yeat after my 
Deceaſe. | 


Ttem, I give and bequeath unto the ſaid Elizabeth 
Hall all my Plate that I now have, except my broad 
filver and gilt Boxes, at the Date of this my Will. 

Item, I give and bequeath unto the Poor of Strat- 
ford aforeſaid Ten Pounds, to Mr. Thomas Combe my 
Sword, to Thomas Ruſſel, Eſqz Five Pounds, and to 
Francis Collins of the Borough of Warwick, in the 
County of . Warwick, Gent. Thirteen Pounds Six 
Shillings and Eight Pence, to be paid within one Tear 
after my Deceaſe. * OY 

Item, I give and bequeath to Hamlet Sadler Twenty - 
Six Shillings, Eight Pence to buy him a Ring; to 
William Reynolds, Gent, Twenty Six Shillings, Eight 
Pence to buy him a Ring; to my Godſon Vn 
Walker Twenty Shillings in Gold; to. Anthony Nah, 
Cent. Twenty Six Shilling, Eight Pence; and to 
Mr. Jobn Naſh Twenty Six Shillings, Eight Pence; 
and to my Fellows Jobn Hemynge, Richard Burbage, 
and Hewry Cundell Twenty Six Shillings, Eight Pence 


th, and deviſe unto iy 


lem, I give, will, 


Daughter Suſanna Hall, for the better enabling of her 
to perform this my Will, and towards the Performance 


Vor. I. g thereof, 


- 


Net Place, wherein 


, th es btn abs * * 
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* SHAKSPEARE s WILL 


thereof, all that capital Meſſuage or Tenement, with. 
the Appurtenances 3 Stratford aforeſaid, called the | 

now dwell, and two Mefſuags, | 
or Tenements, with the "Appurtenances, ſituate, Jy. 
ing, and being in Henley Street within the Borough of 
Stratford aforeſaid ;- and all my Barns, Stables Or. 
chards, Gardens, Lands. Nenne and Heredia. 
ments Whatſoever, ſituate, lying, and being, or to be 
had, reſeryed, preſerved or taken within the Towns, 
Hatvlets. Villages, Fields, and Grounds of Stratferd 
upon Avon, Old Stratford, Buſbaxton, and Welcomiy, 
or in any of them, in the ſaid County of Warwick; 


and alſo all that Meſſuage or Tenement, with the Ap- 


- Purtehances, wherein one Jahn Robinſon dwelleth, fitu- 


* 


ate, lying, and being in the Black -Friers in London 


hear the Hardrobe; and, all other my Lands, Tene- 


ments, and Hereditaments whatſoever; to have and 
to hold all and ſingular the ſaid Premiſes, with their 
Appurtenances, unto the ſaid Suſanna Hall, for and 
during the Term of her natural Life; and after her 
DVDeceaſe to the firſt Son of her Body lawfully iſſuing, 


And to the Heirs Males of the Body of the faid firſt 
Son lawfully ifſuing ; and for default of ſuch Iſſue, to 


the ſecond Lon of her Body lawfully iſſuing, and to 
the Heirs Males of the Bod 


y of the faid ſecond Son 
lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch "Heirs to the 
third Son of the Body of the ſaid Suſanna lawfully 


iſſuing, and of the Heirs Males of the Body of the 
ſaid third Son lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch 
Iſſue, the ſame to be and remain to the fourth, fifth, 
ſixth, and ſeventh Sons of her Body, lawfully ilfuing 
one after another, and to the Heirs. Males of the Bo- 
dies of the ſaid fourth, fifth, ſixth, and ſeventh Sons 
lawfully iſſuing, in ſuek Manner as it is before limited 
to be and remain to the firſt, ſecond, and third Sons 
of her Body, and to their Heirs Males; and for de- 
fault of ſuch Iſſue, the faid Premiſes to be and re- 
main to my ſaid Niece Hall, and the Heirs Males of 


her 


* * 


"SHAKSPEAREs WILL: ax 
her Body lawfully iſſuing ; and for default of ſuch 
Iſſue, to my Daughter Judith, and the Heirs Males 
of her Body lawfully iſſuing; and for default of ſuch 
Ifſue, to the right Heirs of me the ſaid William Shak- 
ſpeart for ever. 5 | | 

em, I give unto my Wife my brown beſt Bed with 
the Furniture. | | 1 | 

ſtem, I give and bequeath to my ſaid Daughter Ju- 
lith my broad ſilver gilt Bole. All the reſt of my 
Goods, Chattels, Leaſes, Plate, Jewels, and Houſhold- 
ſtuff whatſoever, after my Debts and Legacies paid, 
and my Funeral Expences diſcharged, I give, deviſe, 
and bequeath to my Son-in-law John Hall, Gent. and 
my Daughter Saſanna his Wife, who I ordain and 
make Executors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 
And I do intreat and appoint the ſaid Thomas Ruſſel, 
Eſq; and Francis Collins, Gent, to be Overſeers here- 
of. And do revoke all former Wills, and publiſh 
this to be my laſt Will and Teſtament. In witneſs 
whereof J have hereunto put my Hand, the Day and 
Year firſt above-written, by me a | 


William Shakſpeare, 


Witneſs to the Publiſhing bereef, 


Fra, Collins, 
Julius Shaw, 

John Robinſon, 
Hamlett Sadler, 
Robert Whattcott. 


Probatum coram Magiſtro Willlam Ryrde Legum 

Daoctore Commiſſerio &c. viceſimo ſecundo die 
Menſis Junii Anno Domini 1616. Juramento 
Johann:s Hall unius ex. et cui &c. de bene et 
Jura Reſervata poteſtate et Suſanne Hall alt. 
ex. &c. cu vendzt &c. petitur. 


g2 


To. the foregoing accounts of Shakeſpear's life 1 
* have only one paſſage to add, which My. Pope 
related, as communicated to bim by Mr. Rowe. 


IN the time of Elzabetb, coaches being yet uncom- 

mon, and hired coaches not at all in thoſe who 
were too proud, too tender, or too idle to walk, 
went on horſeback to any diſtant buſineſs or diverſion, 
Many came on horſeback to the play, and when Shake. 
ear "fled to London from the terrour of a criminal 
ution, his firſt expedient was to wait at the 
door of the play-houſe, and hold the horſes of thok 
that had no ſervants, that they might be ready again 
after the performance. In this office he became ſo 
_ conſpicuous for his care and readineſs, that in a ſhor 
time every man as he alighted called for Will. Shake 
ſpear, and ſcarcely any other waiter was truſted with 
a horſe while Will. Sbateſpear could be had. This 
was the firſt dawn of better fortune. Shakeſpear find- 
ing more horſes put into his hand than he could hold, 
hired boys to wait under his inſpection, who, when 
Hill. Shakeſpear was ſummoned, were immediately to 
preſent themſelves, I am Shakeſpear's bey, Sir. [n 
time Shakeſpear found higher employment, but as long 
as the practice of riding to the play-houſe continued, 
tze waiters that held the horſes retained the appel 
don of Shakeſpear's Boys, 


\ 


TO TRE... 
Memory of my beloved the AUTHOR, 


x 0: 


- 


And what he hath left us, 


O draw no envy (Shakeſpear) on thy Name, 
Am I thus ample to thy Book, and Fame: 
While I confeſs thy writings to be /uch, | 
As neither Man, nor Mule can praiſe tbo much. 
"Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But th ſe wayes 
Were not the paths I meaut unto thy praile : 
Fur ſeelieft Ignorance on theſe may /'ght, 
* Which, when it ſounds, at beſt but echoes right , 
Or blind Affection, which doth nc er advance 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 
Or crafty Malice might pretend this praiſe, 
And think to ruine, where it ſeem d to raiſe. 
Theſe are, as ſome infamous Baud, or Whore, 
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But thou art proof againſt them, and indeed 
Above tb ill fortune of them, or the need. 
1 therefore will begin, Soul of the Age | 
The applauſe ! delight ! the wonder of our Stage 
My Shakeſpear ri/e; I will not lodge thee by 
_ Chaucer, or Spenſer, or bid Beaumont he 

A little further, to make thee a room: 
Thou art a Monument without a Tomb, 
And art alive ſtill, while thy Book doth live, 
And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes, 
4 mean with great, but diſproportion'd Muſes ; 
For if I thought my judgment were of years, 
4 ſhould commit thee ſurely with thy Peers, 


* 


Mr. WILLIAM sHA²KRESFEAR, 


Should praiſe a Matron. What could hurt her more? 


ci 1 
Aud tell how far thou didi our Laly out-ſhine, 
Or ſporting Kid, er Marlow's mighty Line. 

And though thou badſt ſmall Latin and len Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek 
For names; but call forth thund"ting AEſchylus, 
Euripides, and Sophoc les ERS 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordoua dead, 

To live again, to hear thy Buſkin tread; . 

And ſhake a Stage Or, when thy Socks were on, 
Leave thee alone for the compariſon | 
Of all, that inſolent Greece, or haughty ow 
Sent forth, or fince did from their aſhes come. 
Triumph, my Britain, \ thou. haſt one to ſhow, + 

To whom all Scenes of Europe homage owe. 

He was not of an age, but for all time! _ 

And all the Muſes, ſtill were in their prime, 

'When like Apollo he came forth to warm ' 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm ! 
Nature her/elf.-was proud of his deſignes, 

And joy'd to wear. the dreſſing of his Lines 
Which were ſo richly ſpun, and woven ſo fit, 

As, fmnce, ſhe will voucnſafe no other wit. 

The merry Greek, tart Ariſtophanes, 

Neat 7 erence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe J 
But antiquated, and deſerted lye, 

As they were not of Nature's family. 

Yet muſt I not give Nature all. Thy Art, 

My gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 

For tho” the Paet's maiter Nature be, 

His Art doth give the Faſhion. And, that be 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt ſweat, 

( Such as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat 

Upon the Muſes Anuvile; turn the ſame, 

(Ard himſelf with it) that be thinks to frame; 
Or for the Laturel, be may gain a ſcorn, 

For a good Poet's made, as well as born. 4 

Aud ſuch ert thou” Lool how the Father's face 
Lives in hi Iſue, eben ſo the race 
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Shakeſpear's mind and manners brightly ſhines 
77 0 well torned, and true filed 3 I 
In each of which he ſeems to ſhake a Lance, 
As brandiſÞ'd at the eyes of Ignorance. 
Feet Swan of Avon | what a fight it were 
To ſer thee in our water yet appear, 
And make thoſe flights upon the Banks of Thames, 
That ſo did take Eliza, and our James 50 
But ſtay, 1 ſee thee in the Hemiſphere . 
Advanc d, and made a Conſtellation there ! 
Shine ferth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or chear the drooping Stage, 
Which, fince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 
And deſpairs day, but for thy Volume's light. 


BE N. Jon NSON. 
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5 Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ALONSO, King of Naples. 

Sebaſtian, bi Brother. 

Proſpero, the rightful Duke of Milan. 

Anthonio, bis Brother, the uſurping Duke of * 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſellor of Naples. 

Adnan, | "52'S 

Franciſco, 

Caliban, @ Savage and deformed Slave. 

Trinculo, a Feſter. . ." T : 

Stephano, à drunken Butler. | 
Mafer of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Mariners. 

Miranda, Daughter to Proſpero. | 


_ 4c” hq in 
-» by | 


Juno, 
Nymphs, 
_KReapers, 


Other Spirits, attending on Froſpero. oy 


SCENE, tbe Sea with 4 Ship, afteranttds an — 
_ bited Wand. 


Or this the firſt known Works of S Balg gere Hem- 
Edition SLE 1623, 5 ings and Candel, ta Folio 
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Ar 1. On a Shipat Sea. 


s GENE I. 


— of i thunder: and lightning beard: 


Enter a Ship-maſter, and a Boatſwain *. 


MASTER. 


* The Tenpef.] Theſe two 
firſt Plays, the Tenge and the 
Midſummer-night's Dream, are the 
_ Efforts of that ſublime 
amazing Imagination, 
liar to Sal n, which ſoars 
above the Bounds of Nature with- 
out forſaking Senſe : or, more 
operly, carries Nature along 
ith him beyond her eſtabliſh 
Limits, Fletcher ſeems particu- 
larly to hive admired theſe two 
Plays, and hath wrote two in Imi- 
tation of them, the Sea-Voyage 
and the Faithful Shepherde/s But 
when he preſumes to break a 
Lance with Shakeſpeare, and write 


in emulation of him, as he does 


F 


Oatſwain, ——— 7 . 
Boatſ. Here, Maſter: what cheer? _ + 
Maſt. Good, ſpeak to th* mariners. Fall 
yarely, or we run ourſelves aground ; beſtir, 


becu- 


at Ludlow-Caftle. 


B 2 


to't 
beſtir.” . 


in the Falſe one, which is the Ri- 
val of Anthony and Cleopatra, he 


is not ſo ſucceſsful. After him, 


Sir John . Surkling and Milton 
catched the brighteſt Fire of their 
Imagination from theſe twotlays;z 
which ſhines fantaſtically indeed, 
in the Goblin, but much more 
nobly and ſerenely in Th Mat 


f * WAR BURTON. 
In this Naval Dialogue, per- 
haps the firſt Example of $a 
or's exhibited on the 
Sage, there are, as I have been 
told by 


a ſkilful Navigator, ſome 


and contradictory 
Orders. - Fr On 


Enter 


Exit. 


ol 
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THE TEMPEST: 


7 Enter Al 


\» Bogif, Hey, my hjares  cherly;/any bears; ja 
- Fare” take in the top ſail; tend toth*maſter's whiſtle, 
blow, till thou B thy wind, if won 


Snaughb. — — — — 
— — — wer "ces ” 


Enter Alonſo, Schaſtian, Anthonio, l 
Gonzalo, and oHers..,- 8 


An. Good Boatſwain, have care: where's the maſ. 
ter? play the men. 
_ Boat/. 1 pray now. keep below.) 7 
. Ant. Where is the maſter, Boatſwain ? 
Vi ge Do you'not hear him ? you mar our labour, 
2 of 4 aſſiſt che ſtorm. 
on. Nay, be patient. 
Boat}. When the ſea is. Hence! what care theſe 
Roarers for the Name of King? to cabin; ſilence, 
trouble us not. 
Sen. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
* Boot). None, that T more loye than myſelf. You 
are à counſellor; if you can command theſe elements 
to N and work the o'the preſent, we will not 
a rope more; uſe your authority. If you can- 
e thanks you have lived ſo long, and make 
r 7 pen 
Our, if. — 5 3 
of our way, I | ? 2 [ Exit, 
Gon. 1 AY great comfort from this fellow ; me- 
thioks, he hath. no. drowning mark upon him; his 
_ complexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, 
to his hanging; 4 make the rope of his deſtiny our ca- 


„ Perhaps „ might, Weed, Man Man that appears with the King 

Blow 4, Nos burft, a 268 0600 Man that p reſerves 

room enough. hys Cheerfulneſs, in the. Wreck 
It may be obſerved of Con pou pr rg en 


als, that, being the only,goud, de fi 
J 
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THE T EMG» Es f. 5 
ble, meg our own doth little advantage; ir he be ne 
born to be hanged, our caſe is miſerable. Haun. 


Ne. e enter Boatfwain. 


aaf Down with the top- maſt: yare, lower, Wen 
bring ler to try with- maih-courſe. A cry within, A 


plague upon this howling? — — 
Re-enter Sebaſtian, F and Gonzalo. 


are louder than the weather, or our office. Vet 
2 2 whine do you here? * or; and 
. have you a mind to ſin k? 1 
Sehaf. A pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog. 2 
Boat ſ. Work: you then. | 
Ant. Hang, cur, hang); „ vou whoreſon, i 


lolent, 
noiſemaker; we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, than 
thou art. 1 | 
Gm. I'll warrant lim from tho the ſhip 


were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhel], and is leaky as an 
unſtanched wench: \ 

Boatſ. Lay her a- hold, a- hold; er her rod courſes 
off to ſea again; lay her off. 


Enten Mariners wet. 


Mar. All loft! to prayers, to prayers! at" Lolli 
Lau. 
Boat What, muſt our mouths be cold? © Kid yo 
Gon. The AUK: and Prince at prayers! re” us aſſiſt 
em. 
For our caſe is as theirs. 1 0 2 
Seh. Im out of patience: _ ande. . 
Au. We're merely cheated of our lives by drun- 
This wide · chopt raſcal—— W thou — lie 
drowning, | 
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4 The Courſes are che Main- 4 Nalriph in his as | 
ſall and fore-ſail, E EET 2 


B 3 ä "The 
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2 THE TEMPEST. 


The walking eie 
Con. "Hel be hang d yet, 00 
Though every drop of water "Hooks n it, 

And gap at wid'ſt to 5 glut him. 

[ A confuſed noi ſe mithin. Mercy on us|. 

We ſplit, we ſplit! Fare wel, my Wife and Children! 

6 Brother, farewel we ſplit, we ſplit, weplit! 
Ant. Let's all ſink with the King. [ Exit. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. | Exit, 

. » Gon. Now would I give a thouſand: n of ſea 

for an acre of barren // ground, 7 long heath, brown 

furze, any thing. The wil wills above be done, but l 

would fain die a dry r 0 een 


SCENE U. 


Changes to a Part of ibe Inchanted 2 near the 
Cell of Proſpero. 


es ieee, F 


Mira. F by your art, 1 my deareſt father, po habe 
8 Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour a Taking peck, 


1 u Bim. Sale. bb ad no Broker in th Shi 

y wrote, t'eng/ut .. this Line ſhould, I think, 
him, to l Rm; fr which given to Alonſo the King, tak- 
I know not that g/ut is ever uſed ing leave of his Brother Se 
bim. In this di ion en- baftian, to which the next Lines 
glut, from englogtir, French, oc- make the natural Anſwer. Con- 


— 


1 


| eursfrequently, as in Hewy VI. lb had indeed no Wifeand Chil- 


dren there, but that Exclamation 
ben art fo near the Gulf 5 | 
is the gen / ral cry in wrecks. Bro- 
1 _—_— ther = uſeles,. unleſs ſome Bro- 
And again in Tien, and Orbeſlb. ther hal be. n afterwards men- 
Yet Milton, writes F Mal tioned. 
for fwelhwed, theretore © 7 —— Jong heath, ] This is 
vm the Ne Text may the common name' tor the erica 
baccifera. WARBURTON, 


Ctr, fore] As G... 
, 1 


| ht colin per fete 
But hat the ſea, mounting to th'welkin's cheek, * 
Daſhes the fire out. O] I have ſuffer d eh 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer ; a brave veſſel . 3 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her : 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O] the cry did knock | 
Againſt my very heart: poor ſouls, they periſh'd! _ 
Had I been any God of Power, I would 8 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth; or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The fraighting ſouls within her, 
Pro. Be collected; 
No more amazement ; tell your pitcous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Mira. O wo the day! 
Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter, who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am; nor that l am moxe better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full- -poor cell, 
And thy no greater father. | 
Mira. More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts, 
Pro. Tis time, | 
I ſhould inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magick garment from me; ſo! | 
[ Lays down bis mantle. 
Lye — 4 my Art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have com- 
Ort. 


— 
1 
= 


- #$ 


2 Poop. V. hk) I know | 1 have done nothing buy in cre 
not whether Shake/ are did not f thee. 
make Miranda ans, Wand 9. when ſhe ſpeaks 
ds 3.7 7 
but that her = OE 


ſwers, 


To which 2 properly an- 


. EI 
The very 
Lhave 5 duch Troviſion in mine W 
Ss fal ordet'd, that there is no Tou 
Betid to any r veſſe 


For thou nuiſk now khow 


The very minute bids thee ope OP : . 47 
Out thite e ala. © by: a 
Of any thing the image tell me, ee 


Hath kept with thy Ne + | 14 F vo 4 


bY 
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TAE "AH e 


ang of the wreck, winch e 
of compattion in thee, 7 | 


No, not d mb el as Wa, 
Which 01 heard hich thou fon 
. * = TE 5 


Mira.” Tot have often 
Begun to tell we what I . but nas 
And left me to a bootleſs inquiſgtion,; A, 
Conchudirig, Stay, not yet. 1 
Pro. The hour's now come : x 


2108 » 


o7 


Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou rememnt Ei 
A time, before we came upto this cell ? 


1 do not thin Ink.” thou canſt; ee ee 


Mira. Catal „Sir, Lean. | 
Pro. By what? by any other — or en * 


N. vr 


Mira. Tis far ff; 


A 
* * n b ee win 20 Spot 

71 molt, etheacious For ſo Ariel tells, 

art, 


Qualit m N. . „ A 

a M 5 80 255 N 4 Hair eit: | 
of a Plant in de f. Extract. | Or tis jd „ Garments 

bat there is 10 Soul. G. 

"Thus the old Editions read, — But freſber t than before. . 
| "hiv is apparendy deſectie. Mr. And Genzale, The Rarity of it 
Nerve, and alien him Dr, V ar. in that our Garments being drench 
* chat there * Soul in the Sea, keep: notavithflanding 

I. without any , of the their. Freſbne/; nnd "Glaſer. Of | 
Vanation, "Mr. . . 13 this Emendation I find that the 


lows — come 2 had 2 Glimpſe, "but could nf. 
the Right, and yet 88 5 5 mi it is Gn 
y ; the Authous _— 


1 1 . That 


— — 1 


*. 
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THE: TEMPEST. | 
at re warrants.” Had L not i: 
— 5 women once, that tended me? 
pro. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda. but how i * 
That this. lives in thy mind? what. ſeeſt thou elſe. 
jn the dark back - ward and abyſme of time? 
If thou remember'ſt, aught, ere 1 0 0946 heres 
How thou.cam)ſt here, thou may it. 
"Mira. But that I do not. | 
Pro. *Tis twelve years. ſince, Moands——Torhe 


fince, 
Thy Aber Was the Duke of Milan, and. 
A Prince of Pow'r. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? ? * 

Pro. Thy . was a piece of virtue, and 
She faid, thou w my daughter; and n eee 
e B , ind bi only her wget 
And Princeſs, no worſe We. | bee n 119 

Mira. O the heav'ns ! FA 1 
What foul play had we, * we came from dener 
Or bleſſed Was t, We did? 

Pro. Both, both, my 
By foul play (as thou on fey. 12 J were we ere ae. 
But bleſſedly holp hithe 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds. 

To chink oth ods L have-turn'd, you. tc. 
Which is from my temembrance. Pleaſe nu OS 
Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, called 4 Anthonio— 
I pra thee, mark me; that a brother ſhould 
Perfidlous he whom next thyſelf 
O 25 world I:lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; 3 (as, at that time, 
Through b alt the ſignories ir was the firſt ; 
And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
In dignity 3: and for the liberal arts. 
Winde a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy 
The government I caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew.ſtranger; being tranſported, 


8 Perhaps —and thou his only heir. 


And 


\ 


And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. - 
Doſt thou attend me? 


« ® Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. | 
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 

How to deny them ; whom t'advance, and whom 

To traſh for over-topping ; new-created | 

The creatures, that were mine; I ſay, or chang d em, 

Or elſe new form'd em; having both the key 

Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i / 2 _ w—_— 

To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 

The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 

And ſuckt my verdure out on't.—Thou arten not. 
Mira. O Good Sir, I do. 
Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 

I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 

With that which, but by being ſo retired, 

Ofer-prized all popular rate, in my falſe brother 

' Awak'd an evil nature; and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him a 

A falſhood in its contrary as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit 


A confidence ſan; bound. 


Not only with what my Revenue yielded, 
But what my power might elſe exact ; like Fug 
by telling of it, 


Who having into truth, 


* Key in this Place ſeems to 
fignify the Key of a muſical In- 
ſtrument, by which he ſet Hearts 


40 tune. 


3 Alluding to the Obſervation, 
that a Father above the common 
rate of Men has commonly a Son 
below it. Heroum filii noxæ. 

” — / he one 


Who havirg 1 10 Truth by tell. 
| ing of it, 
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'line has rendered this beautiful 


| — what doth [ir] refer to ? not 


Thy falſe uncle 72 


P 


He being thus lorded, 


Mae 
Mage fuch a Sinner of his Me- 


ou Fa. - | 
To credit his own lie.] The 
corrupted reading of the Second 


Simi:itude quite unintelligible. 
For what is [having into truth]? 


o [| truth j, becauſe if he 7 
2 he could never credit à lie. 
And yet there is no other corre 
lative to which 5 can * 

I 


© t& =. 
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Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, Gon, . 
To credit his own lie, he did believe ; wa” 
He was, indeed, the Duke; from ſubſtitution, 
And executing th'outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative. Hence his ambition growing 
Doſt thou hear? e 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he plaid, 
Agd him he - plaid it for, he needs will AS, 
Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man! my library 
Was Dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates, _ 

So dry he was for ſway, wi'th' King of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown ; and bend 

The Dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan ) 
To moſt ignoble ttooping. oo 

Mira. O the heavins! 

Pro. Mark his condition, and th' event; then tell me, 
If this might be a Brother. | 

"Mira. I ſhould fin, - | 
To think but nobly of my grandmother ; 
Good wombs have bore bad ſons. 

Pro. Now the condition : 

This King of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's ſuit ; 
7 Which was, that he in lieu o'th'premiſes, 


I read and point it thus, dit to his own lie. A miſera- 
| 1333 5e 12 to which Story-tel- 
| Who hav ng, unTo truth ers are frequently ſubject. Ihe 
| omg ͤ ͤ 
** , e 
6 1 _—_ a Sinner of his me- Senſe of the N gives us this 
To credit his own lie, Senſe in his own. Words, l 
Who loving an wntruth, and 
telling't oft, py 
Makes 


— [fe one 


1, e, by often repeating the ſame 
Story, made his Memory ſuch a 
dinner unto truth as to give cre- 


Wav R rox. 
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" A mme arm levy'd, one mid-night 
The gates; Milan, and, i/th'dead of darkneſs, 


Will cry it oer again; it is a hint, 


My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, — durſt nor, 


' Bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they prepar'd 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg'd, 


Io cry to th' ſea, that roar d to us; to ſigh 


Was I then to you? 


Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 

Should preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of 3 Dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours,, on my brother. Whereon 


Fated to th* rpoſe, did Ant bonio open 
The miniſters for the purpoſe en n 


Mra. Alack, for pity! 
I, not remembring how I cry d out then, 


That rings mine eyes to't. 

Pro. H tar a little further, 
And then III. bring thee to the preſent buſineſs, 
Which now's upon 83 without = which this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. 

Mira. Why did they not 
That hour deſtroy us? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench; 


So dear the love my people bore me, ſet 
A mark ſo bloody on the buſineſs; but 
With colours fairer painted their-foul ends. 


In few, they hurry'd us aboard a bark; 


Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt ; the very rats 
Inſtin&ively-hadquit'it: there they hoiſt us 


To thꝰ winds, whoſe pity, ſighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. | 
Mira. Alack I what trouble 


e Ol a cherubim 


˖ | 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me: Thou didft ſmile, | 
| 


Infuſed with a fortitude from heav' n, 
When 


- p * 
N * 
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When I have deck'd the fea with drops full-ſalt; 5 _ 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in m 
An undergoing ſtomach, to bear up af 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 
- Mira. How came we a-ſhore? 
Pro. By providence divine. i 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, © 
Out of his charity, being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign, did give us, with _ 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my Dukedom. , 
Mira. Would I might 
But ever ſee that man 
Pro. Now, I ariſe : 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea- ſorrow. 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd, and here 
Have I, thy ſchool-maſter, made thee more profit 
Than other Princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. 
Mira. Heav'ns thank you for't! And now, I pray 
e Og — 
(For ſtill tis beating in my mind) your reaſon 
For raiſing this ſea · ſtorrm? 
Pro. Know thus far forth. 255 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore: and, by my preſcience 
I find, my Zenith doth depend upon | 
5 — deck'd: the Sea, | To be » 
deck the Sea, if — — to Poa Et gs | 
honour, adorn, or dignify, is in- is ſtill uſed of Drops falling 
deed ridiculous, but the original upon Water. Dr. #Farburton 
import of the, Verb deck. is, to reads mock'd, the Oxford Edition 


over; {0 in ſome Parts they yet brack'd. 
lay deck the Table: This Senſe 
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A moſt 
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A moſt auſpicious ſtar ; whoſe influence... 4 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortuns 
Will ever after droop. Here ceaſe more queſtions; 
Thou art inclin'd to fleep. *Tis a good dulneſs, 5 
And give it way —afide. 1 Know, thou canſt not chuſe— 
Miranda W 
Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: 
Approach, wy iel Come. | 


8 C E N E UI. ry 
Enter Ariel. Se! 


1 All hail, great maſter! grave Ar, hail! 
come 

To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure : Be't to fly; 
To ſwim ; to dive into the fire; to ride | 
On the curl'd clouds : to thy ſtrong * tall 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bad thee? 

Ari. To every Article. | 
I boarded the King's ſhip-: now on the beak, 7 
Now in the-waſte *, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement. Sometimes, Fd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I tame diſtinctly; ; 
Then meet and join. Fove's lightnings, the precurſers 
Of dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary _ 
And ſight out-running were not; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring the moſt mighty Neptune 
GY to beſiege, and make his bold waves n 


6 Dr. Warburton rightly ob- attentive to his Story. 


. ſerves, that this Sleepineſs which 7 The Beak was a ftrong x eint - 


Projpers by his Art had brought ed Body at the Head of the an- 
upon Miranda, and of which he cient Gallies; it is uſed here for 

knew hot how ſoon the Effect the forecaſtle, or the bolt-ſprit. 
would begin, makes him que- Ihe Part between the Quar- 
ſtion her ſo often whether ſhe is ter-deck and the arg” 
* 2 ** 4 ea, 


HE TEM Es r. 


Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 
Pro. My brave ſpirit ! 6 2 4 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyle 
Would not infect his reaſon ? 
Ari. Not a ſoul {ey tad 
But felt a fever of the mad, and plaid ? 
Some tricks of deſperation : all, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me : the. King's ſon Ferdinand 
With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) ; 
Was the firſt man, that leap'd; cry'd, *hell is empty; 
« And all the devils are here.“ | 
Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit ! 
But was not this nigh ſhore ? 
Ari. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Pro, But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 
Ari. Not a hair periſh'd : _ . 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, | 
But freſher than before. And as thou badſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout tte iſie: 
The King's ſon have I landed by himſelf, 
Whom I left cooling. of the air with ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, - 
His arms in this ſad knot. 
Pro. Of the King's ſhip 
The mariners, ſay, Tor thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reſt o' th' fleet? 
Ari. Safely in harbour . 
ls the King's ſhip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'd{t me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vext Bermoothes. There ſhe's hid, * 
hifi age 
9 In all the later Editions this mroothes is printed by Miſtake for 
is changed to a Fewer of the Mird, Bermudas. No. That was the 
without Reaſon or Authority, nor name by which the Iſlands then 
is any Notice given of an Al- went, as we may ſee by the 
teration. | Voyages of that Time ; and by 
From the flill-vext Ber- our Author's contemporary Poets: 


moothes, ] Theobald ſays Ber- Fletcher, in his Woman paged, 
YS, 


Vu that many calld them the Moment enables us to anſwer; 


l 
% 
. * 


2 
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The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd, _ +4 
Whom with a charm join'd to their ufer; labour 
T ve left aſlerp; and for the reſt o th* fleet 
(Which I diſpers d) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound ſadly home for rr gk gs i 
Suppoſing, that they faw the 's EY 
And his great perſon periſh. | : 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd 3 but there's more work. 
What is the time o'th* day ?* 

Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. _ 

Pro. At leaſt two glaſſes; the time whit ls and! noy 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 

1 2 there more toll? fince thou doft give . 


Let me — thee what thou bat promi', 
Which is not yet perform'd mne. 

Pro. How now ? moody ? 
What is't thou canſt demand? 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro. Bcfort the time be out? 10 mofe- 
Ari. I pr'ythee, | 
Remember, roach done thee worthy ſervice ; 
Told thee no lies, made no miſtakings, ſery'd 


| fays, The Devil ſhould think hid under the 
purchaſfing that Egg bell to 4,4 lying fallow of 2 Water. 


aut a Witch for the Bermoothes. Perk WitzoRTox, 
Smith; in his Aecbunt of theſe * This Pi 2 not 
Iſlands 5. 172. ſays, that % Ber- be diſturbed, it commoh 
mudas were /& fearful to the n the next 


.Sa 5 ==: 


1 of Devils.— p. 174.0 all he that thinks it faulty may ny 
amen no le/; terrible than an in- adjult it thus: 


chanted Den of Furies. And no Proſp. What is the Oe 1 
wonder, for the Clime was ex- 4 ? Paſt the' mill Jrafen? Po 
- tremely ſubject to Storms and 441. 4 leaf revs glaifes. 
Hurricanes; and the Iſlands were Proſp The time "twwixt fix and Th 
; ſurrounded with ſcattered Rocks 3 
R Wis 
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Without or grudge, or grumblings; thou didſt promiſe 
To bate me'a full year. | " | 


pro. Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 


Ari. No. 


Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſt it much to tread 


the o, 
Of the ſalt deep; 


3 That the Character and Con- 
duct of Praſpero may be under- 
ſtood, ſomething muſt be known 
of the Syſtem of Enchantment, 
which ſupplied all the Mar- 
vellous found in the Romances of 
the middle Ages. This Syſtem 
ſeems to be founded on the Opi- 
nion that the fallen Spirits, havin 
different Degrees of Guilt, h 
different Habitations alloted them 
at their Expulſion, ſome being con- 
fined in Hell, /ome, as Hooker, who 
delivers the Opinion of our Po- 
et's Age, expreſſes it, diſþer/ed in 
Air, jome on Earth, ſome in Ma- 
ter, others in Caves, Dens or Mi- 
nera/s under the Earth. Of theſe 
ſome were more malignant and 
miſchievous than others. The 
earthy Spirits ſeem to have been 
thought the moſt depraved, and 


the aerial the leaſt vitiated. 


Thus Preſſ ero obſerves of Ariel, 


— Thou waſt a Spirit 100 

delicate a 

To alf ber earthy and abhorred 
Command. | 


Over theſe Spirits a Power might 
be obtained by certain Rites per- 
formed or Charms learned. This 
Power was called the Black Art, 
or Knowledge of Enchantment, 
The Enchanter ing, as King 


James obſerves in his Demonolo- 


Vo. I. 


y, one who commands the Devil, 


whereas the Witch ſerves him. 
Thoſe who thought beſt of this 
Art, the Exiſtence of which was, 
I am afraid, believed very ſeri- 
ouſly, held that certain ds 
and Characters had a phyſical 
Power over Spirits, and com- 
pelled their Agency; others who 
condemned the Practice, which 
in reality was ſurely never prac- 
tiſed, were of Opinion, with 
more Reaſon, that the Power 
of Charms aroſe oz/y from com- 
and was no more than the 
irits voluntary allowed them 
for the Seduction of Man. The 
Art was held by all, though not 
equally criminal yet unlawful, 

and therefore Cauſabon, ſpeakin 
of one who bad Commerce with 
Spirits, blames him, though he 
imagines him one f the be Kind 
avho dealt with them by Way 
of Commiand. Thus Profpero 
of his Art in the laſt 

Scene. The Spirits were always 
conſidered as in ſome Meaſure 
enſlaved to the Enchanter, at 
leaſt for a Time, and as ſerving 
with Unwillingneſs, therefore 
Ariel ſo often begs for Liberty; 
and Caliban obſerves that the 
Spirits ſerve Proſpero with no 
Will, but hate him rogtedly. 

— Of theſe Trifles enough. 


E To 
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To enter human hearing, from Argier, 


And here was left by th ſailors ; thou my ſlave, 


Refuſing hes dad heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 


T & 


Jo run upon the ſharp Wind of the e 
To do me buſineſs ke veins o' th earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 18.1 

Ari. I do not, Sir. gk | 

Pro. Thou ly'ſt, 3 dung! I haſt thou fp 
The-foul witch Sycorax, Who with age and envy _ 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her? 

Ari. No, Sir. 

Pro. Thou haſt: where was ſhe born? ff peak ; tel 

"> 

Ari. Sir, in Argier. 

Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt 
Once in a month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forget ſt This damn'd witch Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold and ſorceries terrible a 


5 IF . 


Thou know ſt, was baniſh'd : for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her life. Is not this true? 


Ari. Ay, Sir. ' 
Pro. Bü blue ey'd hag was hither brought with 


As thou report*ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant. 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To act her 3 and abhorr'd commands, 


By help * her more potent miniſters, * 
And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 
Into a cloven pine; within which rift 
Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain | 
A'dozen years, within which ſpace ſhe dy d, 
And left thee there: where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As falt as mill-wheels ſtrike. Then was this Iſland, 
— aa 2 ——— a 
A freckled whelp, hag - born, not honour'd with 
A human ſhape 
Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon. 
Pro. Dull —_ I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban, 


Whom 


in” F . 
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Whom now now I keep in ſervice: Thou beſt know t. 
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans | 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breafts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment, 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo: it was mine art, 

When I arriv'd and heard — that 1 © gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari, I thank thee, . 

Pro, If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou'ſt how'ld away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, maſter. 17, 

Iwill be correſpondent to W Þ on; 
And do my ſp'riting gently. 

Pro. Do ſo; and after two days 
I will diſcharge thee. 

Ari, That's my noble maſter : 

What ſhall I do? ſay what? what ſhall I do? 

Pro, Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o' th' ſea, 
Be ſubject to no ſight but mine, inviſible Y 
To every eye-ball elſe. Go take this - 

And hither come in It : go hence with diligence, 
[ Exit Ariel. 

Awake, dear heart, awake | thou haſt ſlept well; 
Awake 

Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your us put + 
Heavineſs in Me. uy a 

Pro. Shake it off: come on; 

We'll viſit Caliban my ſlave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. WES 

Mira. *Tis a villain, Sir, 

Ido rg love to look on 
Pro, a, as *tis, 


+ The fronge genes] Why would Mind eaſily ſubſdes in Slumber, 
* Story produce Sleep? | eſpecially when, as in Proſpero's 
eve Experience will prove Relation, che aſt . are 

| IT violent Agitation of the pleaſing. 


C 2 EX We 


- 
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We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves in offices 

That profit us. What hot ſlave! Caliban! 


* 
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Thou earth, thou! ſpeak. 
Cal, ¶ witbin. 
Pro. Come forth, 
thee. | 


Hark in thine ear, 


Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. 

Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, 

Upon thy wicked dam, come forth. 
SCENE 

Cal. As wicked dew, as e' er my mother bruſſrd 

With raven's feather from unwholſom fen, 


\ 25 | 
5 Cal. A. wicked der, as c er 
my motber bruſb d 
With raven's feather from unwhol- 


Jom fen, 
Drop on yon both.] Shakeſprar hath. 
very artificially given the air of 
the antique to the language of 
Caliban, in order to heighten the 
que of his character. As 
he uſes wicled for unbe- 
Jome. So Sir Jahn Maundevil, 


in his travels p. 334. Edit. Lond. 


1725.—at ale tymes bren- 


nethe a Veſſelle Criſtalle fulle f 
Dame for to zeven gode ſmalle 
_ and odour to the Emperour, and to 
voyden \awey al WYKKEDE 
Eyres and Corrutciouns, It was 

a tradition, it ſeems, that Lord 


* P 


Fd 


There's wood enou 
I fay;; there's other Buſineſs for 
Come, thou Tortoiſe ! when? — 
Enter Ariel lite a Water Nymph. _ 
Fine apparition ! my quaint Ariel, 


and Mr Seldon concurred in ob- 
ſerving, that Sh»ke/. ear had not 


in his Caliban, but had alſo de- 


air of the Savage and Antique 


gh 5 | 


FOR [ Exit. 
got by the devil himſelf 


IV. 


i 


Ealiland, Lord C. J. Yaaghn, 


only found out a new character 
viſed and adapted a rea manner 
of language for that character 
What they meant by it, without 
doubt, was, that Shake/pear gave 
his language a certain groteſque 


F 


which it certainly has. But Dr. 
Bent/ey took this, of @ new lar, 
guage, literally; ſpeakcing 
a phraſe in Milton, which he ſup- 
poſed altogether abſurd and w- 
meaning, he ſays, Satan had nt 
the privilege as Caliban in Shake- 
ſpear, to 4% newphra/e an! didn 

unkneui1 
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on you both ! a ſouth- eee. 


11 bliſter you all o'er ! 
gide- ſtitches that ſhall 


- . 
21 
| 


Pro, Forthis be ſure, to night thou ſhalt Wees 
fl pen thy breath up; urchins © / 


Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, 


All exerciſe on thee : 


thou ſhalt be pinch'd 


As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more «Ringing 


Than bees that made 'em. 


Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 


„ 


This Iſland's mine by Sycorax my co 


Which thou tak*ſt from me. 
Thou ſtroak*dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; and 


would'ſt give me 


When thou cameſt firſt, 


Water with. berries in't ; and teach me hue: 


To name the bigger light, and how the leſs 
That burn by day and night: 


and then 1 lov'd thee, 


And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o th' Iſle, 
The freſh ſprings, brine pits; barren place, and fertile. 


Curs'd be I, that I did fo 


all the charms 


Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 
Who firſt was mine own King ; and here yau ſty me 


unknown to all otbe ...and 
— to practiſe diflances is 

fill a Caliban fie. Note on 
Milton's faradiſe laß, I. 4. v. 
945. But I know of no ſuch Ca- 
liban flile in Shakeſpear, that hath 
new phraſe and dition unknown 
to all others. 


Whence theſe criticks derived 
the notion of a new language 
appropriated to Ca/ivan 1 cannot 
find: They certainly miſtook 
e ſentiment ſor uncouth- 

words, Caliban had 
learned to ſpeak of Praſpero 
and his daughter, he had no 
pames for the ſun and moon be- 


Wa RBURTON. . 


C 3 


fore their arrival, and could not 
have invented a language of his 
own without more underſtanding 
than Shaleſfear has thought it 
proper to beſtow upon him. His 
diction is indeed ſomewhat clou- 
ded by the quien of his tem- 

per and the of his 
purpoſes; but — _— er bein 
entertain the ſame thoughts an 
he will find them eaſily iſſue in 
the ſame expreſſions. 

As wicked dew] Wicked; 
having baneful qualities. 80 
Spenſer ſays - wicked weed, fo, in 
oppoſition, we lay date or me- 
dicines have wirtues, Bacon 
mentions wirtuous Bezoar, and 
Dryden virtuous herks. 1 

n 
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In this hard rock, whiles you do nnen 
The reſt of th' Iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying Nlave, 
Whom LIP" may move, not kindneſs; 3 1 Love wt 


d thee 


= (Filth as thou art) with humane care, and lodg' 

1 In mine own cell, till thou didſt * to violate 

= "he honour of my child. 

4 Cal. Oh ho, oh 8. — 1 wou'd, it bad. been done! 

i Thou didſt prevent me, I had prin GE! | 

= - This Ille with Calibans. | a 

1 Pro. Abhorred ſlave;; un 
Which any print of goodneſs will not rake, 
Being capable of all ill ! I pity'd thee, 

'  - Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other; | When thou didſt not, ſavage, ' 

Know E mat Nene gr but wouldſt gabble like 


6 This, ſpeech eee eie 
2 Edition give to Miranda, cannot do, it cannot ew its 
judiciouſly beſtowed by meaning to others. And this 


x 3 
173 thy own meaning,” but Savage, 


4 thing moſt brutiſh, I ende<u” 4 The following words — it 
_; thy purpaſen evident, 

With words to make them known. '» | oY abble like 
The benefit which Proper A thi t would g 

here upbraids Caliban with hav- thing moſt brut. 

ing beſtowed, was teaching him And when once [ ſhow] was cor- 


ror 94 el He ſhews the great- rupted to [4z2w] the tranſcribers 
this benefit by marking would of courſe change [canli 


the inconvenience Caliban lay into [ia] to make it agree with 


the inconvenience ? This, that is indeed a ſenſe in which Know 
he did not know his daun meaning. thy own meaning may be 
But ſure-a brute, to which he is well applied to a brute. For it 
compared, doth know its own may ſignify the not having any 
Heaning, that is, knows what it e End owledge of the 3 

dons 


s very 
en Nee. ceruiniy is what Prore woul 
| : — 7 When. thou DIDST not, ſay, 
111 * ee | 


avouldft gabble like $H 0 W thy own mecning,— 


under for want of it. What was the other falſe reading. There. 


0 = x Ko „ 2 
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A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes | 


With words that made them known. 


But thy vile race 


(Tho' thou didſt learn) had that in't, which good 


natures 


Could not abide to be with; te waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin di into this rock, 


Who hadſt deſerv d more than a 3 


Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on'r 
Is, I know how to curſe : the red plague rid vou, 5 


For learning me your language 


Pro. Hag-ſeed, hence 


* 


Fetch us in fewel, and be quick (thou wert belt) 


To anſwer other buſhels. 
If thou 


Shrug'ſt thou, matey 
neglect'ſt. or doſt unwillingly 


What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps; 
Fill all thy bones with aches, make thee roar, 


That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 

Cal. No, pray thee. f 
I muſt obey ; his art is of ſuch n Lade. 
It would control my dam's god Setebos, 

And make a vaſſal of him. 

Pro. So, ſlave, hence ¶Exi. Caliban. 
def in n which, + b talked 4f tby' an. erat and 
would ſeem, a Brute hath not. learned Speaker. Beſides, Prof 
Tho this, I ay, may be applied pero expreſly ſays, that Calla 
to a brute, and conſequently to had purpoſes ; hich, in other 
Caliban, and tho' to remedy this words, is that he did now 4 
brutality be a nobler benefit than own meaning. 
even the teaching lan uage; yet ö Wav ron. 
ſuch a ſenſe would * imperti- * Red Plague. ] I ſuppoſe from 
nent and abſurd in this 1 the Redneſs of l the Body univer- 
where only the 3 of language ſally inflamed. 4 
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Bier Ferdinand, at the 3 part of the tage; and 
 . Ariel anvyble, playing and ſinging. 


ARIEPs SONG. PR 


H | Come unto thoſe yellow ſands 
And then take band : 
Court fied when you have, and kiſt, 
The wild waves whiſt 3 

Foot it featly here and there, 

"Ov ſeveet ſprites, the burden bear. 
4Burden, diſperſedly 
Hurt, bark; baugh-waugh : the watch- dogs bark, 

a Baugh waugh. 

Ari. Hark, bark, I hear 
Cf be ſtrain of ſtrulting en 
- Gy, Cock a-doodle- do. . 


Fer. Where ſhould this muſick 1 v' the air, or 
carth? 

It ſounds no more: and ſure, it waits upon 

Some God o'th* Ifland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the King my father's wreck, 8 
Fhis muſick crept by me upon the waters ; 

Allaying both their fury and my paſſion, 

With its ſweet air ; thence I have follow'd it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather—— but tis _ 


No, it begins again. 


IRIE Ls 8 ON G. 


Full fathom five thy father lies, 
Of his bones are coral made : 
Thoſe are pearls, that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him, that doth fade, 


Put 


A 
* 
= ou * 
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But doth ſuffer a ſea- change, RN 


Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 


SGea- ympbss bourly ring 
Hark, now ] bear them, 


9 Full fathom five thy father 
lies, &c.] Gildon, who has pre- 
tended to criticiſe our Author, 
would give this up. as an inſuffe- 
rable and ſenſeleſs piece of trif- 
ling. And 1 believe this is the 
15 opinion. concerning it. 


ut a very unjuſt one. Let vs. 


conſider the buſineſs Arickis here 
upon, and his manner of execut- 
ing it. The Commiſſion Pro/- 
pero had intruſted to him, in a 
whiſper, was plainly this; to 
conduct Ferdinand to the fight 
of Miranda, and to diſpoſe him 


to the quick ſentiments of love, 


while he, on the other hand, 
[5 his daughter for the 
e impreſſions. Ariel ſets a- 
bout his b 
Ferdinand, in an extraordinary 
manner, with the afflictive news 
of his father's death. A very 
odd Apparatus, one would think, 
for a love-fit, And yet as odd 
as it appears, the Poet has ſhewn 
ia it the fineſt conduct for carry- 
ng on his plot. Preſbero had 


I find my Zenith doth depend uton 

A me avſpicious flar ;, ab 
influence 

Tf mow court not, but omit, 
my Fortunes 


In conſequence of this his pre- 


(ſcience, he takes advantage of 


every favourable circumſtance 


uſineſs by acquainting 


25 
his knell. 
ding-dong, bell. 9 
{ Burden, ding-dong. 


that ar occaſion offer, The 

incipal affair is the Marriage 
5 his daughter with young Fer- 
dinand. But to ſecure this point 
it was neceſſary they ſhould be 


contracted before the affair came 
to Alonzo the Father's knowledge. 


For Preſpero was ignorant how 
this ſtorm and ſhipwreck, cauſed 
by him, would work upon 4-- 
lonzo's temper. It might either 
ſoften him, or increaſe his aver- 
ſion for Pre/pero as the Author, 
On the ocher hand, to engage 
Ferdinand, without the conſent of 
his Father, was difficult. For 
not to ſpeak of his Quality, 
where ſuch engagements are not 
made without the conſent of the 
Sovereign, Ferdinand is repre- 
ſented (to ſhew it a Match worth 
the ſeeking) of a. moſt pious 
temper — diſpoſition, which 
would prevent his contracting 
himſelf without his Fathers 
knowledge, The Poet there 
fore, wi 
has made Ariel perſuade him of 
his Father's — rpoties this 
Remora, . WarBURToN, 


I know not whether Dr. War. 


| burton has very ſucceſsfully de- 


fended theſe ye, from Gildon's 
accuſation. Ariel's lays, howe- 
ver ſeaſonable and efficacious, 
muſt be allowed to be of no ſu- 
pernatural dignity or elegance, 
they expreſs nothing Ps. 


reveal 


the utmoſt addreſs,  ' 


I ever 


2 * 
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Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd father, 
This i is no mortal bufinefs, nor no ſound 


That the earth owns: 1 hear it now ve OI 


Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eyes =o 
And ſay, what thou ſee'ſt yond. | 
Mira. What is't, a ſpirit ? 


Lord, how it looks about! believe me, Sir, 


It carries a brave form. But tis a ſpirit." | 

Pro. No, wench, it cats, and . 4 hath 
ſuch ſenſes _ 

As we have, ſuch.-/This gallant, which they ſeelt, 

Was in the wreck : and, but he's ſomething ſtain d 

With grief, "thr 8 beauty s canker, thou gn 

tc hi | 

A goodly perſon. - He hath loſt his fellows, 

And 1 about to find m. 
Mira. I might call him 

A thing divine; for nothing natural . 

w ſo noble. 

Pro. It goes on, I ſee, „ 

As my * prompts it. . fin ſpirit PII free 


Within two days for this. 
Fer. Moſt fore the Goddeſs _.. 
On whom theſe airs attend = Vochiaks, my pray'r 
May know, if you remain upon this Iſland ; 
—— you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here : my prime requeſt. . 
hk hich I do laſt pronounce) is, O you wonder 
you be maid or nos? 
Mira. No wonder, Sir, 


| 


reveal any thing above mortal der of "va to which dition 
diſcovery, has always aſcribed a fort of di- 

The reafon for which, Aricl.is minutive a ncy, powerful but 
introduced thus trifling is, that ludicrous, a humorous and frolick 


he and his companions are evi-, controlment of nature, well ex- 


dently of the fairy kind, an or- preſſed by the Songs of Ariel 
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To hear thee — * Naples. | Donn bow, me; 


And, that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples, ö 


Who, with mine eyes (ne'er . at 60) e 
The King my father wreckt. | 0 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! 191 
Fer. Yes, faith; and all his lords : the Duke of if Milan 


And his brave Son, being twain. * 
Pro. — The Duke of Glas... 


And his more braver daugh 


ter, could - ne! thee, 


If now ' twere fit to dot: At the firſt ſight, 


They have chang d eyes delicate Auel, 


! —certainly a maid.] Nothin 
could be more prettily imagine 
to illuſtrate the ſingularity of her 
character, than this pleaſant miſ- 


take. She had been bred up in 


the rough and plain-dealing do- 
cuments of moral philoſophy, 
which teaches us the knowledge 
of our ſelves: And was an utter 
ranger to the flattery invented 
by vicious and defigning Men to 
corrupt the other Vox. So that 
it could not enter into her imagi- 


nat on, that complaiſance and a 


deſire of appearing amĩable, qua- 
lities of humanity which ſhe had 
been inſtructed, in Ker moral leſ- 
ſons, to cultivate, could ever de- 
generate into ſuch exceſs, as that 
any one ſhould be willing to 
have his fellow- creature believe 
that he thought her a Goddeſs 
or an immortal. 'WARBURTON. 


[ Ade to 1 


Dr. Warburton has here found. 
a beauty which] think the Au- 
thour never intended. Ferdinand 
aſks her not whether ſhe was a 


created being, a queſton which, 


if he meant it, he has ill ex- 
preſſed, but whether ſhe was un- 


married ; for after the dialogue 


which Profpe 's interruption pro- 
duces, he goes on perſuing his 


former queſtion. 
O. if a Virgin, | 
1 1 make you Vuten of Naples. 


1 


1 This is a ſlight forgetful- 


neſs. Nobody was left in the 


wreck, yet we find no ſuch cha- 


racter as the ſon of the Duke of 
Miian. | . TaroBALDC 
control thee, ] Confute 


3 


thee. 
3 Pl 


thee, unanferably_ contradict | 


I fear, you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: 
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Til fet thee free for this —A word, good Sir, 
a words. 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father fo urgently ? this 


Is the third man, that I e'er ſaw ; the firſt, 


That eber I figh'd for. 15 move my father” 


To be inclin'd my way! am 


Fer. O, if a Virgin, 
And your Affection not gone forth, ru make you 
The Queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, Sir; one word el 
They're both in either's power: bur'this v Giſt buſinc 
1 — uneaſy make, left too light winn ing [ Aldi. 


Make the prize light. —Sir, one word more; 1 charge 


thee, 

That thou attend me 3 doſt lune uſurp 
The name thou ow*ft not, and haſt put Oe” 
Upon this Iſland, as a ipy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. | | 

Fer. No, as I'm a man. 

Mira. There's wanne can duell! in fach a abe 
If che ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, 


Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 


Pro. [To Ferd.] Follow me 


Ihe Mirand.] Speak not you for him: Writer 


Come, 
Fl manacle thy neck and feet together ; 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink ; thy food ſhall be 
The frefh-brook muſcels, wither' d roots, and husks 


| Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow. 


Fer. No, 
J will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, *ill 


Mine enemy has more power. 
[He draws, and is charm d. from moving. 


. Mira. 0 dear father, 


Make not too raſh a tryal of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. 
Pro. What I ſay, 


My foot 15 tutor put thy fond up, traitor, 3 
0 
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Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt not Hike; thy en- 3 


ſcience 
1. ſo polſeſt with gui: come from thy ward, +. 
For I can here diſarm thee with this ſlick, 


And make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, father. | 
Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment: ? 
Mira. Sir, have pity 4 ; 
TIl be his ſurety. 

Pro. Silence : one word more 


Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 
An advocate for an impoſtor? huſh! | 
Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban; fooliſh wench ! 
To th' moſt 15 men 92 Caliban, 
And to him are an : 
Mr My affections 
Are then — humble: I have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. | 
Pro. Come on, obey; [To Ferdinand.] 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they aree 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, were but light to me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners elſe o'th'earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace * 
Have 1, in ſuch a priſon. 
Pro. It works: come on. 
To Ariel] Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel! follow me. 
Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 
Mira. Be of comfort, 
My father's of a better nature, Sir, 


* Defift from any hope of awing me by that poſture of defence. 
6 RE Than 


© THETTEMPEST. 
Than he appeats by ſpeech :''this mma 


W hich now came from him. 4 
Pro. Thou ſhalr be as free ie FT 
As mountain winds; but then ea e ao 
All points of my command. * 
Ari. To th' ſyllable. e. 
Pro. To Ferdinand.] Come, follow : fo Mi. 
* not for him. Lan 


1 


1 
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ACT TY SCENE E. 


Another Part of the and. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian 
F 14883 and others. 4 


— 


Esz ROB you, Sir, be merry: you have cauſs 
(So have we all) of joy ! for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs : our hint of woe 
Is common; every day, ſome failor's wife, 
The maſter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, 80 Sir, weigh 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. | ods tf. St, 


5 Hint is that which recals to - ſeems to Mr. Pope to have been 
the memory. The cauſe that an Interpolation by the Players, 
fills our minds with grief is com- For my part, tho' I allow the 
mon. Dr. Warburton reads fint Matter of the Dialogue to be 
of woe. es eee 
6 Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. ] All nion, that it is interpolated. 
that follows from hence to this —— — 


What 


ſpeech of the King's, | diate Part, what would become 
You cram theſe Wards into * of theſe Words of the King? 
Ears againſt .I had never 
7 be Stomach of my Senſe. Married my Daughter there! 


by and by it will NOTE: 


Gon. Si 
Seb. One: Tell. 


Seb. A dollor. 


truer than you purpoſed. 
ſhould. 


Seb. He will be talking. 


wager, firlt begins 
Seb. The old cock. 
Ant. The cockrel. 
Seb. Done: the wager 
Ant. A laughter 3 
Seb. A match. 


What Daughter ? and avbere mar- 
ried ? For it is in this inter- 
mediate Part of the Scene only, 


he had married into Tunis. ?Tis 
true, in a ſubſequent Scene, be- 
again hear her and Tunis men- 


that it would be obſyure and un- 
intelligible without nis previous 


THE TEMPE s 1. 
geb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Aut. The viſitor will not give oer ſo. 


eb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit, 


Gon. Therefore, my-lond,—— | 

Ant. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue! 
Alon. I pr ythee, ſpare — 
Gon, Well, 1 have done: but yet 


Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 
to crow ? 


* 


that we are told, the King had 
a Daughter nam'd C/aribe/, whom 


twixt Antonio and Seb: ſian, we 


tion d: but in ſuch a manner, 


* 


Gon. When every grief is entertain'd, that's oder d, 
comes to the entertainer —— 


Con. Bolour comes to him, indeed ; abe hen 
Seb. You have taken it wü er than I meant you 


Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be deſert— 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha., you're paid. 


In formation. TrroBALD. 

7 - The Vijitor.) Why Dr. War- 
burton ſhould change Yifitor to 
Jſer for 4d. vi/er I cannot diſco- 
ver. Gonza.o gives not only adviee 
but comfort, and is therefore 
perly called the /7/tor; like others 
who viſit the ſick or diſtreſſed to 
give them conſolation. In ſome 
of the Proteſtant Churches there 
is a kind of officers termed Con- 
ſolators for the Sick. 


Adr. Un- 


* ee - . % l REY . 0 N a * \ * wo 
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Adr. — and almoſt inacceſſible— 
Seb. Vet 
Adr. Let - | | 
Ant. eee. $2464 | 
Adr. It muſt needs be of ſubtle, render, and dt. 
cate temperance... 
Anat. Temperance was a delicate wench. 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliverd 
Ar. The air breathes upon us here moſt Iweetly, 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as *twere perfum'd by a fen. 
Cen. Here is every thing advantageous to life, 


Ant. True, ſave means to live. 
Seb, Of that there's none or little. 
Son. Howluſh and luſty the graſs looks ? how gre 
Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 
Seb. With an eye of green in't. 
Ant. He miſſes not much. 
Seb. No: he does but miſtake the truth Ny 
Gon. But the rarity of it is, 8 is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit— | 
Seb. As many voucht rarities are. 
Gon. That our garments being, as they were, drench'd 
in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding -their freſhneſs and 
goes : being rather new dy'd, than ſtain'd with falt 
water. 
Ant. 1f but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would 
it not ſay, he lies ? 
Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 
Son. Methinks, our garments are now as freſh as 
when we put them on firſt in Africt, at the marriage 
of the King's fair daughter Claribet to the King of 
= Tunis. 
= Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, 100 we proſper we! 
in dur return. 
3 Adr. Tunis was never 1 ane with ſuch a 25 
ragon to their Queen, | 


"Gon. Not ſince widow Dido 5 time. 


An. 
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Ant, Widow, a pox o'that : how came that widow - 
in? widow Dido! | e 

geb. What if he had ſaid, widower Æneas too? 
Good lord, how you take it! 6 Ye 

Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me ſtud 
of that: ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis, _ 

Con. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage, | 

Ar. Carthage ? 

Con. I aſſure you, Carthage. | 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp. 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes tod. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 

Seb. I think, he will carry this Iſland home in his 
pocket, and give it his fon for an apple. 

Ant, And ſowing the kernels of it in the ſea, bring 


forth more iſlands. 

Gon, I—— | 

Ant. Why, in good time. . | | 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our gatments ſeem 
now as freſh, as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now Queen, | 

Ant. And the rareſt that c*er came there, 

Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Ant. O, widow Dido! ay, widow Dido! 

Gon, Is not my doublet, Sir, as freſh as the firſt day 
I wore it? I mean, in a ſort. | F 

Ant. That fort was well fiſh*d for. 
Con. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage. 

Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears againſt. 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe. Would I had never 
Married my daughter there] For, coming thence, 
My fon is loſt ; and, in my rate, ſhe too; | 
Who is fo far from [taly remov'd, Ten, 
| ne'er again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh © 


' The name of a widow brings having made many widows in 
to their minds their own ſhip- Nader. ow * | 2 ** 
wreck, which they conſider aas we * 13 


Por. I. D | Hath 
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Hath made his meal on thee ? 
Fran. Sir, he may live. 
I I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 
And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 
Tube ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtrokes 
To th' ſhore that o'er his 3 baſis bow d, 
As doping to relieve him, I not doubt, 
He came alive to land. | 
. Alon. No, no, he's 

Seb. Sir, you may _— yourſelf for this great lo, 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your daughter, 
But rather loſe her to an African; 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 
Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb. You. were kneel'd to, and importuned othervil 
By all of us ; and the fair ſoul herſelt 
Weigh'd between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhquld bow. We've loſt your on, 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this bolinels making, 
Than we. bring men to comfort them : ? 
The fault's your o¹n. 

Alon. So is the deareſt o' th' loſs, 

Con. My lord 2 
The truth, you f ak, doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore, 
When you ſhould bring the plaiſter. 
Seb. Very well. 
Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. 


9 It 4 not clearly appear the fleet deſtroyed. Why, in- 
: Whether the Ki and theſe lords deed, ſhould lowing 
t the ſhip loſt. This his oe in the — 
ſeems — imply. that they unleG he knew to 
oo. themſelves confident of re- x 5 eee he was 0e 


turning, but imagined part of ri) Gn 
ati & In 
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Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 
Seb. Foul weather? 
Ant, Very foul. 
Con. Had I the plantation of this iſle, my lord 
Int. He'd fow't with nettle- ſeed. 
geb. Or docks, or mallows. | 
Gon. And were the King on't, what would I do ? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon. l' th* commonwealth, I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffick 
Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate 
Letters ſhould not be known; wealth, poverty, 
And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 
No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil; 
No occupation, all men idle, all, 
And women too; but innocent and pure: 
No Sov'reignty. te. | 
Seb. And yet he would be King on't. . _ 
Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets 
the beginning. a | | 
Con. All things in common nature ſhould produce, 
Without ſweat or endeavour. Treaſon, felony, _ 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
To feed my innocent people, | 
Kb. No marrying *mong his ſubjects? 
Ant. None, man; all idle; whores and knaves: 
Con. I would with iuch perfection govern, Sir, 
T excel the golden age. N 
Seb. Save his Majeſty ! 
Ant. Long live Gonzalo ! 


1 The latter endl of his common- ment, and the impracticable in- 
wealth forgets the beginning] All conſiſtent Schemes therein re- 
this Dialogue is a fine Satire on commended. WARBURTON, 
ihe Utopian Treatiſes of Govern- ö 1 

ä Dis : - Gon. And, 


— 
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Con. And, do you mark me, Sir? 
Alon. Pr 'ythee no more; thou doſt talk nothing u 


8 M ; 
Gon. I do well believe your Highneſs ; and did it ( 
miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
ſenſible aad nimble lungs, that they always ule to laugh 
at nothing. 

Ant. Lwas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am no. 
thing to you : fo you Te continue, and laugh at no. 
thing ſtill. 

Ant. What a blow was there given ? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long, 

Gon. You are gentlemen of brave metal; you would 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, playing ſelemn Muſick 


Seb. We would fo, and then go a bat-fowling, 
Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 
Gon. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
diſcretion ſo weakly ; will you laugh me aſleep, for 
am very heavy ? 
Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear us. 
Alon. What, all fo ſoon afleep ? I wiſh mine eyes 
Would with themſelves ſhut up my ane I find, 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. 
Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 
It ſeldom viſits forrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 
Ant. We two, my lord, 
Will guard your perſon, while you take your reſt, 
And watch your ſafety. 
Alon. Thank you: wondrous heavy 
[ All fleep but Seb. and Ant. 
Keb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs Poſſeles them? 
Ani. It is the quality o' th' climate. 


* 


Seb. 
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Kö. W yy "A; ng 
Doth it not then our eye-lids fink ? I find not 
Myſelf diſpos d to ſleep. 

Ant. Nor I, my ſpirits are nimble : 
They fell together all as by conſent, | 
They dropt as by a thunder-ftroke, What might, 
Worthy Sebaſtian ——O, what might no more, 
And yet, methinks, I fee it in thy face. 5 axe 
What thou ſhould'ſt be: the occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a crown L 
Dropping upon thy head. 
Kb. What, art thou waking? _ 
Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 
Seb. J do; and, ſurely, . Ba 
It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeakꝰſt 
Out of thy ſleep : what is it thou didſt fay ? 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep 
With eyes wide open: ſtanding, ſpeaking, moving; 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep. | 
Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, | 
Thou ler'ſt thy fortune ſleep; die rather: wink'ſt, 
Whilſt thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinAly ; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. 2 
Ant. 1 am more ſerious than my cuſtom. Y 
Muſt be ſo too, if heed me ; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. | 
Kö. Well: I am ſtanding water, 
Ant. Vil teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do ſo: to ebb | 
Hereditary floth inſtructs me. 
Ant, O! 
If you but knew, how you the purpoſe cheriſh, 
Whilſt thus you mock it; how, in ſtripping it, 
You more inveſt it, ebbing men, indeed, 
Moſt often do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or ſloth. 
vp. Pr'ythee, ſay on; 
| D 3 The 


— 
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The ſetting of thine eye and cheek proclaim 


* 


A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to Yield. | 


Ant. Thus, Sir: 


Although this lord * of weak remembrance, this, 
Who ſhall be-of as little memory, 

Whien he is earth'd ; hath here almoſt perſuaded, 
For he's a ſpitit of perſuaſion, only 3 


rofeſſes to perſuade the King, 


his ſon's alive ; 


is as impoſſible that he's undrown d, 
As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. 


Seb. I have no hope, 
That he's undrown'd. 


What great 


Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
have you ? no hope, that way, is 


Another wa Swen Pn an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
But doubts difcovery there. Will you grant, with me, 


That Ferdinand is C 
Sieb. He's 
Ant. Then tell me 


drown'd ? 


Who's the next heir of Naples ? 


Seb. Claribel. 


Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis ; ſhe that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man 's life ; ſhe that from Naples 


This lord who being now in 
his dotage has outlived his facul- 
ty of remembring, and who once 
laid in the Ground ſhall be as 
little remembred himſelf as he 
. can now remember other things. 
"0 For he's a ſpirit o 
Of this entangled ſentence I can 


draw no ſenſe from the preſent 


reading, and therefore imagine 
tat the Authour gave it thus; 


'F or he, a Spirit of perſuaſi on, 
Profeſſes to perſuade, 55 5 


Of which the meaning may be 


- 
- * = 


'erſuafi on. ] Kin 


either that he alone who is a Si- 


rit of perſuafun, profeſſes ta jer- 
ſJuade the King ; or that, He only 


profeſſes to perſuade, that is, wits- 
out being ſo perſuaded himſelf be 
makes 10 ſhow of perſuading the 


ng. 
4 That this is the utmoſt ex- 


tent of the proſpect of ambition, 
the point where the eye can paß 


no further, and where objects loſe 


their diſtinctneſs, ſo that what 1s 
there diſcovered, i is faint, obſcure, 
and doubtful. 


Can 
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RX Bd, 


3 


THE T EMP EST. 39 
Can have no note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, 
(The man i“ thi moon's too ſlow) *rill new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable ; ſhe, from whom £ 
We were ſea-ſwallow*d : tho” ſome, caſt again, 
And by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue ; what to come, 
Is yours and my diſcharge ; 
deb. What ſtuff is this? how fay you? 
"Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of Tunis, - 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; twixt which, regions | 
There is ſome ſpace. | 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev'ry cubit 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath ſeiz'd them, why, they were no worſe 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that fleeps; lords that can prate 
As amply, and unneceffarily, 
As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 
A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do; what a ſleep was this 
For your advancement! do you underſtand me ? 
eb. Methinks, I do. 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 
Seb. I remember, | 
Tou did ſupplant your brother Proſpero. 


5 Theſe lines ſtand in the old cept that in the laſt line i» ſhould 
Edition thus : be ic, and perhaps we. might 
— though ſome caſt again ; better ſay—and 1 hat by deft . It 
And by that deſtiny, to perferm being a common plea of wicked- 

an act, neſs to call temptation deſtiny. 
I beresf what's paſt is rologie, Keep in Tunis.] There is 


what to come in this paſſage a propriety loſt 
In your and my diſcharge. which a ſlight alteration, will re- 
The h a © Te ſtore. 9 5 
reading in the later Editions sleep in Tunis, 


is without authority. The old ian wake 
tent may very well ſtand, ex- * nn | 


= * Ant, 


40 
Ant. Tru 

And, look, how well my garments ſit upon — 

Much feater than before. My brother's ſervants 

Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience 


Here lyes your brother 


We fay, befits the hour. 
I'll come by Naples. 


'7 In the firſt Edition theſe 
lines are otherwiſe arranged. 


Hy, Sir, where hes that? if 
"were a kybe, 
| *T would put me to my Sper, but 
| I feel not 
This Deity in my beſom. Twenty 
conſciences * 


That fland 'twixt me and Milan, 
candy'd be they, 


lies your brother. 


The preſent reading is quite ar- 
bitrary, as appear by "the ne- 


* 
Arn 
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And melt ere they melet. Here 


— * FRY 4 * 


Ant. Ay, Sir; where lyes that? 7 
If *rwere a kybe, *twould put me to my flipper : 
But I feel not this deity in my boſom. 
Ten conſciences, that ſtand *twixt me and M7 lan, 
Candy'd be they, and melt, ere they moleſt ! 


No better than the earth he lyes upon, 

If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 

To the perpetual wink for ay might put 

This ancient Morſel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe. 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any buſineſs, that, 


For all the reſt, 


Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent : as thou 
Draw thy 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt; 


t'ſt Milan, 
word; one ſtroke 


ceſſity of changing #wenty to ten 
but the change being for the ber 
ter, it is ſufficient barely to note 
it. I think we may ſafely read, 


Candied be they or melt, 
That is, let my conſcience be 


dried up and lie unactive, or melt 


and run quite away 
8 For Morel Dr. Warburton 
reads antient Moral, very ele- 
pantly and judiciouſly, yet J 
ow not whether the Authour 
might not write Morſel, as we 


lay a piece of a Man. 
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Int. Draw together: 


And when I rear my hand, 


To fall it on Gonzalo. 
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And I the King ſhall love thee. 


* 
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do you the like 


geb. O, but one word 
Enter Ariel, with Mufick and Song. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger, 


That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me forth 
For elſe his project dies to keep them living. 


[ Sings in Gonzalo's Ear. 


While you bere do ſnoring lye, 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy 
His time doth take : 
If of life you keep a care, 
1 off flumber and beware : 
Awake ! awake ! 


Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels preſerve the King They wake. 


drawn? 


Alon. Why, how now, ho? awake? why are you 


Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 
Gon. What's the matter ? 


9 — to keep them living.) i. e. 
Alonzo and Antonio; for it was 
on their lives that his project de- 
pended. Yet the * Editor 
alters them, to yon, uſe in 
the verſe before, it is ſaid—you 
his friend; as if, becauſe Ariel 
was /ent forth to ſave his friend, 
he could not have another pur- 
poſe in ſending him, Ax. to /ave 
bis projet too. WARBURTON. 

I think Dr. Warburton and the 
Oxford Editor both miſtaken, 
The ſenſe of the paſſage as it 
now ſtands is this: He ſees your 
danger and will therefore ſave 
them, Dr: Warburton has miſ- 


taken Antoni» for Gonzalo. Ariel 
would certainly not tell Gonzalo 
that his maſter ſaved him only for 
his project. He ſpeaks to himſelf 
as he approaches, 
My majler thr his art fore- 
* fees the 2 * 
That theſe his friends are in. 


Theſe written with a 2 
to the old practice, did not mu 
differ from you. ; 

X drawn ] Having your 
Swords drawn. So in Romeo and 
Juliet, a 

What art thou drawn among theſe 
heartleſs hinds ? 
Seb, 


HII TEMP EST 


Seb. While we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 

Ev'n now we heard a hollow burſt of dellowitg 

Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you | ? 

It ſtrook-mine ear moſt terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. | | 
Ant. O, twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; 

To make an earthquake: ſure, it was the roar 

Of a whole herd of lions. 

Alon. Heard you this? [To Gonzalo.] 
Con. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, | 

And that a ftrange one too, which did awake me. 

I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry d; as mine eyes open'd, 

I ſaw their weapons drawn :—there was a noiſe, 

That's verity. *Ts beſt we ſtand on guard; 

Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weapons. 
Alon. Lead off this _— and let's make further 

X ſearch 

For my poor ſon. 

Gon, Heav'ns keep him from theſe beafts ! 

For he i is, ſure, th iſland. 


* r .—_——_—_ 
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* Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. Proſpero my lord ſhall whos: what I have done. i 
So, King, go laleh on to ſeek thy fon. [Exeunt, 


5 . 
. Changes to another part of the land. 


Enter Caliban with a burden of wood; a noiſe of 
thunder heard. 


Cal. A LL the Infections, that the ſun ſucks up 

From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, 
and make him 

By inch-meal a diſcaſe ! his pirits hear me, 

And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they Il not pinch, 

Fright me with urchin ſhews, pitch me th mire, 

Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 

Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 

For every trifle are they ſet upon me. 
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Sometimes like apes, that moe and chatter at me, | 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; ſometime am I 
All wound with adders, who with cloven tongues * 


Do hiſs me into madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 
Enter Trinculo. 


Here comes a ſp'rit of his, and to torment me 
For bringing wood in ſlowly. T'11 fall flat; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Jin. Here's neither bruſh nor ſhrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing ; I hear it 
ſing i' th wind: yond ſome black cloud, yond huge 
one, * looks like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his 
liquor. If it ſhould thunder as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
chooſe but fall by pailfuls What have we here, a 
man or a fiſh ; dead or alive? a fiſh ; he ſmells like a 
-fiſh : a very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell. A kind of, 
not of the neweſt, Poor John: a ſtrange fiſh! Were I 
in England now, as once I was, and had but this fiſh 
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would give a piece 
of ſilver. There would this monſter make a * man; any 
ſtrange beaſt there makes a man; when they will not 
give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out 
ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legg d like a man! and his 
fins like arms! warm, o'my troth! I do now let looſe 
my opinion, hold it no longer, this is no fiſh, but an 
Iſlander that hath lately fuffer'd by a thunder- bolt. 


Hound] Enwrapped by ad- Te fbeuld do Service. By theſe 
ders wand or twiſted about me. ſeveral Paſſages, tis plain, the 
3 Lroks like a foul bumbard] Word meant a large Veſſel for 
This Term again occurs in the holding Drink, as well as the 
vrlt part of Henry IV. — lat Piece of - Ordnance fo called. 
fwoln Parcel of Dropſiss, that | | 'THEOBALD. 
ge Bumbard of Sack and + That is, Make a Man's For- | 
again in Henry VIII. And here tune. So in Midſummer Night's 
Jou lie baiting Bumbards, when Dream — we are all made Men. 


rarer 
Alas! the ſtorm is come again. My beſt way is ig 

creep under his gaberdine : there is. no other ſheltet 

hereabout; miſery acquaints a man with ſtrange bed. 

fellows: I will here nd till the dregs of the from 
be paſt. { 


Enter Stephano, Anging. 
Ste. 1 wo no more to fea, to fea, bere Hall I de 


7 
This is a 0 curvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral; 
well, here's my comfort. 1 Drinks, 


Sings. The maſter, the fwabber, the boat feoain and 1, 
| be gunner, and bis mate, 

Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian and Margery, 

But none of us car d fur Kate; 
For foe had a tongue with @ tang, 

Mould cry to a ſailor, go bang: 

She lov'd not the ſavour of tar nor of pilch, ; 

Yet a taylor might ſcratob ber, where-&er ſhe did itch, 
- Then to ſea, boys, and let her go hang, 


Leh IS a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort. 
[ Drinks, 


4 


5 Cal. Do not torment me, oh! 

Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do 
you put tricks upon's with ſavages, and men of Inde! 
ha? I have not ſcap'd drowning to be afraid now of 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a 
man, as ever went upon four legs, cannot make him 
give ground; and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, while Ste- 

 phano breathes at his noſtrils. 
Cal. The ſpirit torments me: oh! 

Ste. This is ſome monſter of the Iſle with four legs, 

who has got, as I take it, an ague : where the devil 
ſhould he learn our language? I will give him ſome 
relief, if it be but for that: if I can recover him, and 
* him tame, and gt to Naples with him, he's a 
preſent 
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preſent for any Emperor that ever trod on neats-lea- 


w Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; ll bring my 


wood home faſter. 


Ste, He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 
wiſeſt : he ſhall taſte of my bottle. If he never drunk 
vine afore, it will go near to remove his fit; if I can 
recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him: he ſhall pay for him, that hath him, 

and that ſoundly. | 1 e 

Cal. I hou doſt me yet but little hurt; 

Thou wilt anon, I know it, by thy trembling : 

Now Proſper works upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways; open your mouth; here 
is that which will give language to you, Cat; open 
your mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell 
you, and that ſoundly : you cannot tell who's your 
friend; open your chaps again, | 

Trin. I ſhould know that voice: it ſhould be 
but he is drown'd; and theſe are devils: O!] defend 
me | 

Ste. Four legs and two voices; a moſt delicate 
monſter ! his forward voice now is to ſpeak well of 
his friend; his backward voice is to ſpatter foul 
ſpeeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my bot- 

tle will recover him, I will help his ague : come: A. 
men! J will pour ſome in thy other mouth. 

Trin. Stephano, 

He. Doth thy other mouth call me? mercy! mer- 
cy! this is a devil and no monſter ; I will leave him; 
[ have no long ſpoon. 

Din. Stephano ! if thou beeſt Stephane, touch me, 
and ſpeak to me; for I am Trinculo; be not afraid, 
thy good friend Trinculo. | 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth, P11 pull 
thee by the leſſer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe 
are they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: how cam'ſt- 


thou 
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thou to 5 of this mon- calf ? can he vent 
Trinculo s? 

- Tran. I took 00 be kill'd with a thunder. ſtroke. 
but art thou not. drown'd, Srephano ? I hope now 
thou art not drowmd: is the ſtorm over-blown? | 
| hid me under the dead moon-calf*'s gaberdine, for fer 

of the ſtorm : and art thou living, Stefbane ?0 
Stephano, two Neapalitans ſcap'd! 

Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about, my ſtomach 
is not conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be not ſprights: 
That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial Kauer: 
I will kneel to him. 4 | 

Ste. How didſt thou ſcape * ? hay cam'ſt thou hi. 
ther? ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither 
I eſcap'd upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heay'd 
over board, by this bottle which I made of the bark 
of a tree, with mine own hands, ſince I was caſt 4 
ſhore. 

Cal. Pl ſwear upon that bottle, to be thy true ſub- 
| ject for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste. Here: ſwear then, how eſcapꝰdſt thou? 
FTrin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck; I can ſwim 
like a duck; I'll be ſworn. | 

Ste. Here, kiſs the book. T hough thou canſt 
ſwim like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 

Trin. O haſt any more of this? 

Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock 
by th' ſea-fide, where my wine is hid. How now, 
moon- calf, how does thine ague? 

Cal. Haſt thou not dropt from Heav'n ? 

Ste. Out o'th? moon, I do aſſure thee, I was the 
man in th' moon, when time was, 

Cal. I have ſeen thee in her? and I do adore thee: 
Fee thee, and thy" dog and thy 

Ste. Come, ſwear to that; kiſs the book : I will 
furniſh it anon with new contents: ſwear, 4 

| tith 


by * % _ nd 
CERES ! 
; * 
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Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow mon- 

fer: I afraid of him? a very ſhallow monſter : the 
th moon? — a moſt poor credulous monſter : 

well drawn, monſter, in good footh. 

Cal. Vl ſhew thee every fertile inch o'th* Ile, 

And *1 will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee be my god. 


Jrin. By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken 


monſter ; when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 
Cal. I'll Kiſs thy foot. I'll ſwear myſelf thy ſub- 
. [ ject. 

Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. | 
Tin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- 


headed monſter : a moſt ſcurvy monſter ! I could find 


in my heart to beat him 
Ste. Come, kiſs. | 
Trin, —— But that the poor monſters in drink: an 
abominable monſter ! 
Cal. T'll ſhew thee the beſt ſprings : I'll pluck thee 
R | 
PII fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague-upon the tyrant that I ſerve ! 
III bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. | 


Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, to make a won- 


der of a poor drunkard. 


Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow; | 


And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 
Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the nimble marmazet; I'll bring thee 


To cluſt ring filberds, and ſometimes I'll get thee 


5 I afraid of him? @ very brag from him. This is Nature, 
1 a It 5 to be | WARBURTON. 
| obſery t Trinculo the Ipeak- 6 N aby for.] A Sneer upon 
| © 15 not charged with being a- the papiſs 15 kiſſing the Pope's 

fraid: but it was his Conſciouſ- pantofſe. GsAx. 
nels that he was fo that drew this 


Young 


* 
4 


3 
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Young? Scamels from the rock. Wilt thou go wit W 

| me? . 
Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way without am 
more talking. Trinculo, the King and all our compa. 
mp being drown'd, we will inherit here. Hear, beat 
my bottle ; fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by 


1 3 | 
"cal. [Sings drunkenly.] Farewel maſter ; farewel 
._ -  farewel. 3 | 
Pin. A howling monſter ; a drunken monſter. 

Cal. No more dams L' make for fiſh, | 
VWor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Mor ſcrape trencher, nor waſh diſh, 
Ban Ban, Cacalyban 

| Has a new maſter, get a new man. 

Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, 
. hey-day, freedom FRET REL REPS 3 
Ste. O brave monſter, lead the way. [ Exeunt. 


nnn. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
Before Proſpero Cell. 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a log. 


FERDINAND. 


T_T be ſome ſports are painful, but their 
abour 
Delight in them ſets off : ſome kinds of baſeneſs 


7 Scamels,] This word has who wrote Notes upon this play, 
puzzled the Commentators: Dr. obſerves that limpets are in ſome 
Warburton reads Shamois, Mr. es called Scams, therefore | 
Theobald would read any thing have ſuffered Scamel; to ſtand. 
rather than Scamel;, Mr Holt, © 
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Are nobly undergone, and moſt poor matters 

Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk wou'd be 

As heavy to me, as tis odious : but 

The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's dead, 

And makes my labours pleaſure : O, ſhe is | 

Ten times more gentle, than her father s crabbed ; 

And he's compos'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 

Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 

Upon a fore Injunction. My ſweet miſtreſs 

Weeps when ſhe ſees me work, and ſays, ſuch baſeneſs 

Had neer like executer; I forger ; 

But theſe ſweet thoughts do ey'n refreſh my labour, 

Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. 


Enter Miranda; and Proſpero, at a diſtance unſeen, 


Mira. Alas, now, pray you 
Work not ſo hard; I would the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile: 
Pray, ſet it down and reſt you; when this burns, 


will weep for having wearied you: my father 


Is hard at ſtudy; pray now, reſt yourſelf; 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours. 
Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtrive to do. 
Mira. If you'll fit down, 
[ll bear your logs the while. Pray, give me that 
Pl carry't to the pile. 
Fer. No, precious creature, 
Lad rather crack my ſine ws, break my back, 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, 
While I ſit lazy by. 
Mira. It would become me, 


t The two firſt Folios read: dle remov'd from the Trath of 

the Text, that I can to 
Moſt buſy leaſt, auben 7 do it. think well of my own Sagacity 
Tis true this Reading is corrupt; for having diſcovered it. 
but the Corruption is % ok T i80BALD» 
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What's deareſt to the world! Full many a lady 


One of my ſex; no woman s face remember, 


More that 1 call men, than you, good friend, 
And my dear father; how features are abroad, 


(The jewel in my dower) I would not wiſh. 
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As well as it does you; and I ſhould do it 
With much more-caie ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt. 

Pro. Poor worm thou art infected; 

This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble miſtreſs ; tis freſh morning with ne 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech you, 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my paper)” 

What is your name ? 
Mira. Miranda. O my father, 
Pve broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda! 
Indeed, the top of admiration : worth 


As 4 Sm. a Ea. ni. 


Pve ey'd with beſt regard, and many a time 
Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear; for ſeveral. yirtues 
Have 1 lik ſeveral women, never any 
With fo full foul, but ſome defect in her 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow d, 
And put it to the foil. — you, O you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created 
Of every creature's beſt. 9 

Mira. I do not know 


Saye from my glaſs mine own; nor have I ſcen 


PADS == 


I'm miles of; but, by my modeſty, 


Any companion in the world but you; W. 
Nor can imagination form a JS? ] 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of. But l prattle An 
Something too wildly, and my father” 8 pros 1 
I therein do forget, / 


9 OT Wer Alading th piture of Venus bf As 
\ | Fir, 
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Fer. 1 am, in my condition, 
A Prince, Miranda ; I do think, a King; 
(would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 
This wooden ſlavery, than I would ſuffer  _ 
The fleſh-fly blow my mouth. Hear my foul rel ; 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did | 
My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me ſlave to it, and for your ſake | 


Am I this patient log-man. 
Mira. Do you love me ? 


Fr. O heav'n, O earth, — to this ſound, 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief! I 
Beyond all limit of what elſe "er Warne” 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool, 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two moſt rare affections ! heav*ns rain en. 
On that which breeds between em 

Fer. Wherefore weep you? 

Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer, 
What I deſire to give; and much leſs take, 
What I ſhall die to want. But this is crifling 3 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſelf, | 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence baſhful cunning ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
lam your wife, if you will marry me; 
If not, I'll die your «wes to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant, 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, - 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mira. My huſband then? 

Fer, Ay, with a heart as willing 
by As bondage &er of een Hepes wy hand, 


* 


1 
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Mira. And mine, with my a int. I now 

farewel, 

Til half an hour hence. en eee 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. [ Exent 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, 

Who are ſurpriz'd withal ; but my rejoicing 

At nothing can be more. I'll to my book; 

For yet, ere ſupper-time, mult I perform 

Much buſineſs appertaining. [Ext 


8 E. E N E. II. 
Changes to n part of the Wand. 


Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, with a ball. 


Ste. ELL not me When the butt is out, ve 
will drink water, not a drop before; ther. 
fore bear up, and board 'em—Servant-monſter ; drink 
to me. 

Trin. Servant-monſter ! the folly of this iſland! 
They ſay, there's but five upon this ifle ; we are thre: 
of them, if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtat: 
totters. - 

Ste. Drink, rende nder, when I bid thee. Thy 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were a brave 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My e hath drown'd his tongue in 
fack : for my part, the ſea cannot drown me. I ſwan, 
ere I could recover the ſhore, five and thirty leagues 
off and on; by this light, thou ſhalt be my lem. 
monſter, or my ſtandard. 

Trin. Your 8 if you liſt; he's no ſtandard, 

Ste. We'll not run, monſieur monſter. | 

Trin, Nor go neither : but you'll lie like dogs, an 
yet ſay nothing neither. 

Ste. — ſpeak once in thy 10 if chou bee 


moon- calf 
Ae Cal. Hov 


— vm uu 
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Cuil. How does thy honour ? let me lick thy ſhoe; 
1'11 not ſerve him, he is not valiant, . 

Trin. Thou lieſt, moſt ignorant monſter, I am in 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd f ſh, 
thou, was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk 
ſo much ſack as I to-day'? wilt thou tell a monſtrous 
lie, being hut half a fiſh, and half a monſter ? 5 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me: wilt thou let him, 
my lord? . wa 

Tris. Lord, quoth he That a monſter ſhould/ 
be ſuch a natural! | 

Cal. Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; 


if you prove a mutineer, the next tree——the poor 


monſter s my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity, 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd- 
to hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee ? 

Sie. Marry will I ; kneel and repeat it; I will ſtand, 
and fo ſhall 'Trinculo, .- 6 10 | 

3 Enter Ariel invifible. 
Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a tyrant, 
a ſorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me of the 
Iſland. ALLE | 
Ari. Thou lieſt. Ry 5 | 
Cal. Thou lieſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 
I would, my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee : 
I do not lie. | ML. 

Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, 
by this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your teeth. 

Trin. Why, I faid nothing. 

Ste, Mum then, and no more To Caliban,] pro- 

Cal. 1 ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle ; [ceed, 
From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will ev ve 
Revenge it on him, (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 
But this thing dares not.) 

Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and T'll ſerve thee. 

WG E 3 Ste. How 
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bring me to the party? 


Where the quick freſhes are. 


renn my mercy out of doors, and make a ſtock fl 
_ of thee. | 


D Are What a pied ninny's this ?—thi 
to the ſtriped coat worry folds, 


% 


Ste. How now dall this be compaſt? end e 


Cal. Yea; yea; „ herurr lord, I'll yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may nock a ndil into his head. 
Ari. Thou left, thou canſt not. 
Cal. What a py d ninny's this! * thou ſcurvy patch! 
I do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, 
And take this bottle from him; when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for III not ſbew him 


Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger : inte 
the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, Tl 


* Why, #har UT? 1 di gang, ru 5 

Ste. Didſt thou not ſay, he _— 

Ai. Thou lieft. | 

Ste. Do I fo? take you that. 0 lr ba 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie; out o your wits, 
and hearing too? A pox of you r bottle ! this can fac 
and drinking do. A murrain on your monſter, and 
the devil take your fingers ! 

Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale; l 
further fl. 

Cal. Beat him enough ; after a Lie time 
PII beat him too. | 


' What a "pink 6 ninny's this J Ale os, 


Ste: hat, Pied ni curvy patch 
of which Cal-bian could have no Calliius now ſeeing his make 
knowledge. Trincula had before in the mood that he wiſhel, 
w reprimanded and threatened inſtigntes him to rpg 

Stephans for giving Caliban W ⁰ 7 greurneſſ grot 1 
the lie, he is 1 ſuppoſed to tows. ” 
"OR his offence. Upon which 

| Ste, Sta 


bn 
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$2. Stand further. Come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as as 1 told thee, tis a cuſtom with hint 
Tth' afternoon to ſleep ; there thou may'ſt brain * 
Having firſt ſeiz d his books, or with a 4 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a 
Or cut his wezand with thy Knife. Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs bis 83 5 without them 
He's but a fot, am; nor hath noett 
One ſpirit to en They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I. Burn hut his books; | 


He has brave utenſils, (for ſo he calls them) 7 4 
Which when he has an houſe, he'll deck wWithall. 
And that moſt deeply to cooheer: fo 1 
The beauty of his daughter ; 5 he himſelf 
Calls her a non-pareil : I ne'er ſaw woman, | 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe : . 7 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, _ _ 
As greateſt does the leaſt. 

Sie Is it ſo brave a Laſs ? 

Cal. Ay, lord; ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And N. thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monſter, I will kill this man : his daughter and 
1 will be Ki and Queen, fave our Graces : and Trin- 
culo and thyſelf ſhall be Vice-Roys. Doſt thou like 
the plot, T; . ? 

Trin, Excellent. . 

Ste, Give me thy hand; bl 6 Oh I beat thee : 
but, while thou liv, keep in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half b. 4 — l he aſleep; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then? 

Ste, Ay, on my honouvlr. 

Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak*ft me merry; I am full of pleaſure; 
Let us be jocund. Will you troul the catch, 
You taught me but while-ere ? 

Ste, At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 


+, come on, 7 am let us ſing. [ing. 
E 4 Flout 
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Hout em, and * om; and thout * em, on 10 
em; thought is free. 1 


Cal. Thary not the tune. , 

{ Ariel plays the Tune on a Tabor and Pig: 

Ste. What is this ſame ? of 

Trin. This is the tune of our carch, plaid by the 
picture of no-body. 

Ste: If thou beſt a man, ſhew hyſetf in the like. 
neſs; if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou lift, 
 T1in,'Q, fo rgive me my fins ! 8 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts: I defie thee. Mercy 
upon us 

Cal. Art thou afraid? 

Ste. No, monſter, not I. 

Cal. Be not afraid; the iſle is full of nb . 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not, 
Sometimes a thouſand rwanging inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears, and ſometimes voices; 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, - 

Will make me ſleep again; and then in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; then when I wak'd, 

I cry*d to dream again. 

Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 

Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy d. 

Ste. That ſhall be by and by: I remember the ſtory. 

Trin. The ſound is going away; let's follow it, and 
after do our work. 

Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow. Iwou'd I could 
ke this taborer. He lays it on. 

Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow Stephano, [ Exeunt 


nao . | 
— ; y 


SCENE 


fl. 


HEE TEMPEST 
ee prog = > 
| Changes to another part of the Wand. 


Euter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
ft rig ages Franciſco, Fc. ** 


Gm. D' R lakin, I can go no further, Sir, 
My old bones ake: here's a maze trod, indeed, 
Through forth- rights and meanders ! by your patience, 
| needs muſt reſt me. + | 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, | 
To th' dulling of my ſpirits : fit down and reſt. 
Ev'n here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ſtray to find, and'the ſea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land. Well, let him go. 
Ant. ¶ Afide to Sebaſtian.] I am right glad that he's 
ſo out of hope. g | bw 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
That you refolv*d t effect. e 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 
Ant. Let it be to night; 
For, now they are oppreſs d with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they're freſh. „ 
Seb. I ſay, to night: no more. 


Solemn and ſtrange muſick; and Proſpero on the top, in- 

vjſible. Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing in a 

banquet ;. they dance about it with gentle actions of 

Salutation ; and, inviting the King, &c. to eat, they 
rt. 


Alon. What harmony is this ? my good friends, hark ! 
Gon. Marvellous ſweet muſick | 


Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven ! what were theſe? 
| Seb. A 


| Who tho? they are of monſtrous ſh 
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Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia | 
There is one tree, the phœnnix throne one * Phcenir 
At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. I'll believe both: 


And what does elſe want credit, c come to me, 


And I'll be ſworn tis true. Travellers ne'er did li, 
Though fools at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples | | 
Tſhould report this now, would they believe me ? 
If T ſhould fay, 1 faw ſuch iſlanders: : 
(For, certes, theſe are people of the Iſland) 
yet, note, 
than of 


Their manners are more gentle-kind 
Our human generation you ſhall find 
Many ; nay, almoſt any. 18 
Pro. Honeſt lord, 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of your har preſent 
Are, worſe than 8 | 
- lon. I cannot too much muſe, . : 
Such ſhapes, ſuch, geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſing 
(Although A c Tr the uſe of tongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. _ _ _... 
Pro. Praiſe, in departing. —-  _ 
Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangel 7. 
Seb. No matter, {ince ' 
They've left their viands behind ; for we have ſtomachs, 
WilPt pleaſe you taſte of what is here?? 
Alon. Not I. | [boys, 
Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. When we were 
Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, | 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at 'em 


"Wallets of fleſh, or that there were fuch men, 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts ? which now we find, 


— 0 five for one will being us 


7 


2 This paſſage ludide to a ape a id 
W elſe how coold be give this , 
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warrant of. r 
Although — no matter, Gen F feel | arti, 1 
The beſt is paſt. Brother, axe fe Nba: - 
Sund e e N „ | 


OR N E iv. 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a 78 laps 


| bis wines upon-the table, ſeems 10. ſeize upon the Ae. 
and with a quaint device ibe This vaniſhes. - 


Ari. You are three men of fin, an defy, 
That. hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't, the never · ſurfeited ſea 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this Iſland 
Where man doth. not inhabit, you mongſt men 
Being moſt unſit to live. I have made you mad; 
And ev'n with ſuch. like valour men hang and drown / 
Their proper ſelves. [Alonſo, Sebaſtian, and the ireft 
Ye fools 1 and my fellows. ...\, [draw heir Jwerds. 
Are miniſters: of Fats the W y 
Of whom your fwords are temper d, may as well. 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt- at ſtabs - 
Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 
One down that's in my plume: my fellow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable, If you could hurt, 
Your ſwords are now too maſſy for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up-lifted. - But remember, |.) 
(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpere : 
Expos d unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed. 
The powers, delaying not forgetting, have 
bras d the ſeas and ſhores, yea, the creatures, 


count? the or ons is fuftrated this FA a 
to be ; the for 2 at his re- tation from 725. by 7 
tun. Mr. Theobald has well il- | 


Againſt 


U 
1 
5 


And his and my lov'd darling. 


In this ſtrange 


60 _ E TEMPEST; 
Againſt you 


Thee of thy _ Alonſo, 
They have eſe and do pronounce-by me, 
Ling ring perdition, worſe than any death 
Can be at once, ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend | 
You and your ways; whoſe wrath to 10 you from, 
Which here in this moſt deſolate Ifle elſe falls 

Upon your heads, is nothing but heart's ſorrow, 
AY a clear life enſuing. * | * 


* 
* 


| He vani er in ale: then to foft muſich, Enter the 


ſhapes again, and dance with mops and mowes, ond 
—"— out the table. 


Pro. Bravely the figure of this Kay haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing *bated, 
In — thou hadſt to ſay; ſo with good life, + 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters | 
Their ſeveral Kinds have done. My high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their difiraRtions : they are in my power 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt ] viſit 
Young Ferdinand, whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd, 


[Exit Proſpero from above. 
Gon. vnn of ſomething holy, Sir, why: ſtand you 
are? 


Alon.” O, it is monſtrous ! Wen dröus 3 
Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 


The winds did fing it to me; and the thunder, 


3 — clear | I? Pure, blame- 
1 n. 

4 —— with good life] This with good will, with ſincere zeal 
ſeems a corruption. I know not for m ſervice ob een, 
in what ſenſe J;fe can here be woot, 3 woe 0 


| uſed, unleſs for alacrity, li eli- we 1b go lief, 


neſs, wigour, and in this ſenſe 

the expreſſion is harſh. Perhaps in che ſame ſenſe, but chat I can- 

= _ read, | not * lief to be a Subſtantive. 
Ki] That 


— 


Wirres r. 
hat and dreadful organ. pipe, pronounc'd 
23 Proſper : it did baſs my treſpaſs. 
Therefore, my ſon i'th* ooze is bedded ; and 
111 ſeek him deeper than e' er plummet ſounded, | 


And with him there lye mudded. | Exit. 
ges. But one fiend at a time, 

71] fight their legions oer. 1700 { 
5 I'll be thy ſecond. | [ Exeunt. 


Gon. All three of them are deſperate; their great guilt, 

Like poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 9 

Now gins to bite the ſpirits. I do beſeech you 

That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly; < 

And hinder them from what this ecſtaſie 

May now provoke them to. | | 
Adri. Follow, I pray you. [ Exeunt. 


= FAY 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Proſpero's Cell. 


93 


Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


PROSPERO. 


J L have too auſterely puniſh'd you, , 
Your compenſation makes amends ; for I | 
Have giv'n you here a third of mine own life; * 


5 — baſs my treſpaſs.] The ſelf. Nor could he intend, that 

oe pipe if me in d tough he loved himſelf twice as much | 
ound. as he did her; for he imme. 

Thus all the Impreſſions in diately ſubjoins, that it was She 
general; but why is She only a for whom he lud. In Orbello, 
Third of his own Life ? He had when Jago alarms the Senator 
no wife living, nor any other with the loſs of his Daughter, 
2 rob her of a in he tells him, | 

Affection: So that we may Haas 3 
reckon her at leaſt hf of him. * ow yoo bane af 
ho 5 And 


* 
KR WS > IS - 


| 
| 
4 
| 
| 
f 
ö 


— 
8 . 
— „* 


——— K — 


| Againſt an oracle. 


As Hymen's 


nation Mr. Theobald printed the 
text a thread of mv daun /ife. I a awonder ; the ſenſe is the fame 
have reſtored the ancient read- in the foregoing ſcene, with ob- 
ing. - Profpere, in his reaſon ſub- ſer vation Aran e. 
Joined why he calls ber the {bird — 0 
bi | r 
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Or that for which I live ; n 
I tender to thy hand: all my vexations 


Were but my tryals of thy —.— and chou 


Haſt ſtrangely ſtood: the teſt. Here, afore heave 
I ratify this my rich gift: O Nr dinend,:: ty: 


Do not ſmile at me, that J boaſt her off; . 
For thou ſhalt find, ſhe will Og; 


| And make it halt behind her. 


Fer. I believe it, 


Pro. Then as E 
Worthily pu e my Daughter. But | 
If thou delt break — virgin knot, * | 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy Rite be miniſter d. 

No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the heav'ns let fall 


To make this contract grow: but barren hate, 


Sour- ey d diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beſtrew 
The union of your bed with weeds fo loathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both : therefore take heed, 
lamps ſhall light you. 

Fer. As I hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as tis now; 0 2 murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our wotſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away 


The edge of that day's celebration, 
When T ſhall think or Pbæbus ſteeds are founder'd, 


And Dimidium anime mee was of his life, ſeems to allude to 
the current Language with the ſome logical diſtinction of cauſes, 


Latines on ſuch Occaſions. mg _ the final cauſe. 


TH Ee0BALD. 


In conſequence of this ratioci- Strangely is u 
ae, merweillerſement, 


A and thine own esch 


frame food = tel.] 


by way of com- 


222 My tun} _ Om 
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Or night kept chain'd below. 21003 44 
Pre. Fairly ſpoke. | 

dit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own. 

What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant, Ariel—— 


Enter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick ; go, bring the rabble, * 
Oer whom I give thee power, here to this place: 
Incite them to quick motion, for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it from me. 
Ari. Preſently ? | 
Pro. Ay, with a twink, 
Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 
And breathe twice; and cry, fo, fo; f 
Each one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and mow. 

Do you love me, maſter ? no? ne 
Pro. Drarly, my delicate Ariel; do not approach, 
Till thou doſt hear me call. | 

Ari, Well, I conceive. [Exit. 
Pro. Look, thou be true; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtrar 
To th' fire 'th* blood: be more abſtemious, - 
Or elſe, good night, your vow ! —— 
Fer. I warrant you, Sir; | 
The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 
Pro. Well. 
Now come, my Ariel; bring a corollary. 
Rather than want a ſpirit, appear; and pertly 


ne Rabble.] The crew of meaner Spirits. 
1 8 No 


— 


rar e 
— ht tron l Ferdinand 


"© 


Lene Mya, 


5 SCENE ur; 
0 MASQUE. Enter Iris. 


Frits. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich lea 
Of wheat, rye, barley, fetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibling ſheep, 
And flat meads * thatch*d with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy banks with pionied, and tulip'd brims, 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt ban. 


To make cold nymphs chaſte crowns; and thy broom- 


roves, 
Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed bachelor Boe” 
Being laſs-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard, _ 
And thy ſea-marge ſteril, and rocky hard, 
Where Ai thyſelf do'ſt air; the Queen 0 th' ſky, 


Whoſe wat'ry arch and meſſenger am I, 


Bids thee leave theſe ; and with her Sov” reign Grace, 
Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place, 

To come and ſport; her peacocks fly amain : 
r rich Ceres, her to entertain. 


Enter Ceres. 


Cer. Hail, many. colour d meſſenger, that ne er 
Doꝰſt difobey the wife of Jupiter. 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers ; 
And with each end of thy blue bow do'ſt crown 
My boſky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, 
Rich ſcarf to my proud earth ; why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort graſs d green? 


9 No Tongue.) Thoſe who are Edit. Stover ſeems to be hay 
prove. at incantations are o- lai 


liged i; be 2 filent, eſe, The old Edition reads pio. 


as we afterwards told, the nied and rawilled brims, which | 


Spell is 3 — do not underſtand. 
*With thatc#d . Oxford 
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Tri. 
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Vi A contract of true love to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate y 
On the bleſs d lover s. | R 
Cer. Tell me, heav'nly bow, 
If Venus or her ſon, as thou do'ſt know, 
Do now attend the Queen': ſince they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandal'd company 
J have forſworn. e 
Iris. Of her ſociety . 
Be not afraid; I met her deity y 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos, and her ſon 
Dove-drawn with her; here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted; but in vain. 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again, 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, | 
Swears, he will ſhoot no more, but play with ſparrows, . 
And be a boy right out. | | 
Cer. High Queen of ſtate, 
Great Funo, comes ; I know her by her gair. 
I [Juno deſcends, and enters. 
Jun. How does my bounteous ſiſter ? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſp'rous be, - 
And honour'd in their iſſue. | 


Jun. Honour, riches, marriage-bleſſing, 
Long. continuance and increaſing, * 
Hourly joys be ſtill upon you! 
Juno ings ber bleſſings on you : 
Cer. Earth's increaſe, and foyſon-plenty, * 
Barn and garners never empiy, 
J Vines, 


* Earth's Increaſe.) All the net to Juno: but abſurd) , 
Editions, that T have ever ſeen, in my Opinion. I believe 7 


* 5 pres this whole Son- L eader, who is * 
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vs Vines, with: eluftring bunches growing, 5 wp: 
Plants, with pw burden bowing, . 
HPyͤyring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of harveſt ! 
Scarcity and want ſhall foun you; 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you, 


| Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, WTR 
Harmonious charmingly : may [ be bold | 
To think theſe ſpirits? 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines call'd to enact 
My preſent fancies. 
Fer. Let me live here ever 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wife, 
Make this place paradiſe. 
Pro. Sweet; now ſilence: 
Juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſamething elſe to do; huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Iris on employment. 


Iris.. You nymphs, call'd Nayads, of the _ 
brooks, 


wii your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs looks; " 


Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Juno does command. 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true love; be not too late. . 


Enter certain Nymphs. - 


You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 


ed with poeticil Hiſtory, and the will agree with Me, that Ceres 
diſtin& Offices of theſe two God- Name ought to have been placed 
deſſes, and who then ſeriouſly where I have now prefix d it. 

reads over our Author's Lines, ItoBAL9. 
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ike holy · day your rye-ſtraw hatt put on, 
* theſe freſn nymphs n. Ney one 
In country To | 


s c EN E 1v. 


Enter certain reapers, properly habited ; te; join with 
the nymphs in a graceful dance; toward; the end 
wbereof, Proſpero ftarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks; after 
which, to a ſtrange, . and * ſea noiſe, they 
vaniſh heavily. 


Pro. [afide] I had forgot Had foul conſpiracy 

of the beaſt Caliban, and his confed' rates, 

Againſt my life; the minute of their plot | 

Is almoſt come. ef To the ſpirits.) Well " HOUR 99 - 
no more. 

Fer, This is moſtſtrange; your father's in ſome paſſion | 

That works him ſtrongly. 

Mira. Never *till this day 

Saw I him touch'd with anger fo diſte 

Pro. You look, my ſon, in a moy'd e 

As if you were diſmay'd ; be chearſul. Sir 

Our revels now are ended : theſe our actors, 

As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air; 

And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 

The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 

The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, © 

Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolve ; 

And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded. 

Leave not a rack behind! we are ſuch ſtuff 

As dreams are made on, and our little life 

Is rounded with a „ e I am vext ; 3 

f | ; WIE Bear | 

crx, 18 emotion of anger on his ſudden 


Bear with my weakneſ;, my old recollection o Caliban'$ plot. 
brain is troubled : 1] This appears from the admirable 


— 


Prizers here diſcovers a great reflection he makes on the inſig · 
| F 2 nificancy 


\ #® 
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To ſtill my beating mind. 


Fer. Mira. We wiſh your peace. 
Pro. Come with a thought N thank you: 


Ariel, come. 


Proſpero comes fi row the Cell; enter 
Ariel 4o bim. 


Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to; what's thy plat | 


Pro. Spirit, 


We muſt prepare to meet with Caliban. * 
| Ari. Ay, my commander; when I preſ 


1 thought to have told thee of it; e 


nificancy of human things. . For 
thinking men are never under 


greater depreſſion of mind than 
when they moralize in this man- 
ner; and yet, if we turn to the 


occaſion of his diſorder, it does in 


not appear, at firſt view, to be 
a thing capable of moving one 


in Preſperoꝰ s circumſtances. 'The - 


Plot of a contemptible Savage 
and two drunken Sailors, all of 


whom he had abſolutely in his 


wer. There was then no ap- 
prehenſion of danger. But if 
we look more nearly into the 
caſe, we ſhall have reaſon to ad- 
mire our Author's wonderful 
knowledge of nature. There 
was ſomething in it with which 
minds are moſt deeply af- 
eced, and that is the See of 


f | dagratitude. He recalled to mind 
the Obligations this Caliban lay 
under for the Inſtructions he had 
given him, and the conveni- 


* 


* 
* 
? 
0 


nE TEMPEST. 


Bear with my weakneſs, my old brain is troubled: | 
Be not diſturb d with my infirmity; 

If thou be pleas'd, -retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe : a turn or two T Il walk, 


ingly either meets with their vice, 


' a . CTY RT ITY 
+... 
* 
— 


[ Exeunt Fer. and Min 


” HS 4 © 


— YH wi Hm 


ented Cera, 


OH 


encies aof life he had taught hin 
to uſe. But theſe reflexions on 
Caliban's Ingratitude would nz 
turally recal to mind his bro. 
ther's: And then theſe two work- 
ther were very capabled 
producing all thediſorderofpaſion 
ere repreſented. —— That thek 
two, who had received, at li 
hands, the two beſt Gifts mat. 
tals are capable of, when righty 
employed, Regal power and the 
Uſe of reaſon ; that theſe, in: 
turn, ſhould conſpire againſt tie 
life of the Donor, would ſure 
affli& a generous mind to its ut 
moſt bearing. W aRBuRTO!. 
4 Mect æuith Caliban. ] Tome 
with is to counteract, — to pla) 
Stratagem againſt Stratagem— 
The Parſon — * "the temper if 
euery one in his bouſe, and acer 


or advances their virtues, 
HzERBEAT's Country Parſ® 
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Imi ht anger thee, HWA $2 re 
5 Sy again, where didſt thou leave theſe varlets ?. 
Ari. 1 told you, Sir, they were red hot with drink- 


7 


ing; R BoA 
& full of r, that they ſmote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 
Towards their project. Then I beat my tabor, 
At which, like unbackt colts, they prickt their ears, 
5 Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifred up their noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick; ſo I charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through _ . 
Tooth'd-briars, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt I left them 
Pth! filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There dancing up to th* chins, that the foul lake 
Oer-ſtunk their feet. | 

Pro. This was well done, my bird; 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou till; 

The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither, 
For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 

Ari. I go, I go. 

Pro, A devil, a born devil, on whoſe nature 
Nurture can never ſtick ; on whom my pains, 
Humanly taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt, 
And, as with age, his body uglier grows, 


[Zeit. 


5 Thus Drayton in his Court A length upon his feet he gets, 
of Fairie of Hobgoblin caught Heboodlin fumes, Hobgablin 
in a Spell. | » frets; | . 
But once the circle get within And as again he forward ſets, 
The Charms to v.rk do firgight fo — ough tbe buſbes ſeram- 
in, $ bk 55 6 
Aud be was caught as in a gin; A flump doth hit him in his pace, 
22 as he thus was bu D "I comes poor Hob upon bis 
pain be in his head piece feels _— ; 
| 4zainſt a kubbed tree he 252 A lamemal — his caſe” 
And 1 went poor Hobgoblin's 2 the briers and bram- 
en: | 5. CR CES 


| fllas bis brain was dizzy. x * | ; ; 
| F o So 


N 


All's huſht as 8 yet. 


that, monſter, but an infinite loſs. 


This is the mouth oth' cell; no noiſe, and enter; 


Thine own for ever; and I, * Ds = 
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So his wind cankers ; I will plague them all, 
ome © gs FOR.” hang them on this line, | 
TC Proſpero remains invi il 


8. C EN E. V. 


Enter Ariel loaden.with gliſtering apparel, &c. Entry 
Caliban, Stephano, and Frinculo, all wet. 


Cal. Pray. you, tread ſoftly, that the blind mole 
may not 
Hear a foot fall; we now are 1 
Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, which you ſay is a harm. 
els F007» has Gone little better than plaid . * Jack 
witn us. 
Trin. Monſter, I do el all horſe-piſs, at which 
my noſe is in great indignation 
Ste. So is mine: do you bear, monſter ? if I ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you | 
Trin. Thou wer't but a loſt monſter. . 
Cal. Good my lord, give me thy favour ſtill: 
Be patient, for the prize, I'Il bring thee to, 
Shall hood- wink this miſchance : therefore, ſeal 


ſoftly; 


Tris. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool, — 
Ste. There is not only diſgrace and . in 


Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : yet 
this i is your harmleſs Fairy, monſter, 
Ste. 1 T will fetch off my bottle, e I be oer 


ears for my labour. ; 
Cal. Pr — my King, be quiet: ſceſt thou here, 


Do that good miſchief, which may make this Iſland 


For ay thy foot-licker. 


* He has plaid Jack with a ignis pw by which traveller 
fear, has led us about * an are decoyed into the mire. * 
Ste 
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Ste. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
ughts. 

* O King Stepbano! O Peer! O worthy Ste- 
pan | 

Look, 4 a wardrobe here is for thee! 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool, it is but traſh. 

Trin. Oh, ho, monſter z we know what belongs to 
a frippery;— O, King Stephane ! 

die. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this hand, Pl 
have that gown, - | 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you 

mean, | 
To doat thus on fuch luggage ? let's dong 
And do the murder firſt: it he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkins with pinches ; ; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter, Miſtreſs line, is not 
this my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line : now, 
jerkin, you are like to loſe your ban n prove a bald 
jerkin. 

: Trin. Do, 301 we ſteal by line and evel, and't like 
your Grace, 

Ste. 1 thank thee for that jeſt, here's a garment 
for't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am king 
of this country: ſteal by line and level, is an excel- 
lent pals of pate; there's another garment for't. 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome + lime Upon 108 
fingers, and away with the reſt. | 

Cal. I will have none on't; we ſhall-loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to barnacles, or apes 


* Trin, O King Stephano ! and celebrates that King's parh-. 
O Peer! O worthy Stephano! mony with re to his ward- 
Lock what a wardrobe here is r:be, There are two Stan- 
for thee ! |] The Humour of theſe 2as of this ballad in Otello. 
lines conſiſts in their being an WARBURTON, 
alluſion to an old celebrated Bal. * Firſt Edit. let's ahne. 
lad, which begins thus, King + That is Birdlime. 

Stephen ava a worthy Peer 


F 4 With. 
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With forcheads villanous low. | | 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers; help to bear 
this away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or || 
turn you out of my ren go to, carry this, 
Trin. And this. 
Ste. Ay, and this. 


4 noiſe of bunters heard. © Enter divers ſpirits i in ſhop 
ef hounds, hunting them about; Proſpero and Arie 


ſetting them on. r Stephano, and Trincul 


driven out roaring. 


Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey. 
Ari. Silver; there it goes, Silver. 
Pro. FD, Fury ; there, Tyrant, there; hall, 
har 
| [T0 Ariel] Go, charge my goblins that they grind 
„ 
With dry convulſions; ſhorten up their ſinews 
With aged cramps z _—_ more pinch- ſpotted make 
em, 
Than pard, or cat o mountain. "ge 
Ari. Hark, they roar. Wer 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly. At this hour 
Lye at my mercy all mine enemies: 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt fu the air at freedom. F or a little, 
F ollow, and do me ſervice. 4 [Exam 


— — 


ACT 


AY pes 
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| Before the Cell. 
Enter Proſpero in his magick Robes, and Ariel. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 


PROSPBERO. 


OW does my project gather to a head; 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and 
time | | 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day? 

Ari. On the ſixth hour, at which time, my lord, 
You ſaid, our work ſhould ceaſe. 

Pro. I did fay ſo, 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt ; ſay, my ſpirit, 
How fares the King and's followers ? 

Ari. Confin'd 
In the ſame faſhion as you gave in charge; 
Juſt as you left them, all priſoners, Sir, 
In the Lime-Grove which weather-fends your cell. 
They cannot budge, till you releaſe. The King, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim-full of ſorrow and day: but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd the good old lord Gonzalo, 
His tears run down his beard, like winter drops 
From eaves of reeds ; your charm fo ſtrongly works 

'em, | 

That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think fo, ſpirit ? 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Pro. And mine ſhall. « 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling 
Of their afflictions, and ſhall not myſelf, 


One 


- 


p : 


One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 5 5 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier moy'd than thou art ? 
Tho? with their high wrongs I am ſtruck to th? quick 
Yet, with my nobler reaſon, gainſt my fury 


Doll take part; the rarer action is 
- In virtue than in vengeance ; they being penitent, 


The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 

Not'a frown further; go, releaſe them, Ariel; 

My charms I'll break, their ſenſes 1'l] reſtore, 

And they ſhall be themſelves © | 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. IQ. 


| SCENE I. 
Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, ſtanding lakes and 


roves, 


And ye, that on the ſands with printleſs foot 


Do chaſe the ebbing Neptrne; and do fly him, 
When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that 
By moon-ſhine'do the green ſour ringlets make, 
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whoſe paſtime 
Is to make midnight muſhrooms, that rejoice 
To hear the ſolemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 
(Weak maſters tho” ye be) I have be-dimm'd 


The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 


And *twixt the green fea and the azur'd vaulr 
Set roaring war; to the dread ratling thunder 
Have I giv'n fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak 


With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd promontory = 


Hans I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluckt up 
he pine and cedar : graves at my command 
Have wak'd their ſleepers ; op'd, and Jet them forth 
By my ſo potent art. But this rough magick 


I here abjure; and when I have requir'd 
Some heavenly muſick, which ev'n now I, do, 


To work mine end upon their ſenſes, tat 

This airy charm is for; I'll break my ſtaff, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earti  - 
"ITT Ta And, 


r , , >=» p =D 


And, deeper than did ever * e 6 
711 drown my book. 1511 1 Salem e. 


8 EN E II. . 


Here enters Ariel before; then Alonſo with a 8 
gefture, attended by Gonzalo. Sebaſtian and An- 
thonio in like manner, attended by. Adrian and Fran- 
ciſco. They all enter the circle which'Proſpero had 
made, and there ſtand PE: ; which N ob- 


erding. JÞtaks. 


A folemn air, and the beſt comforter 

To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 

Now uſeleſs, boil'd within thy _ There ſtand, 

For you are ſpell ſtopt. | 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, ev'n ſociable to th' ſnew of 0 * 

Fall fellowly drops. The charm diſſolves apace; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, | 

Melting the darkneſs ; ſo their riſing ſenſes. 

Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fumes, that mantle 

Their clearer reaſon. O my good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir 

To him thou follow'ſt; I will pay thy graces 

Home both in word and deed. Moſt cruelly 

Didſt thou, Alone, uſe me and my daughter : 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act; 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Seboftian.——F leſh and 

blood 

You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 

Expell'd remorſe and nature; who with Sebaſtian, 

Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong, 

Would here have kill'd your King; I do forgive thee, 

Unnat' ral though thou art. Their underſtanding 

Begins to ſwell,” and the approaching tide 

Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, 

That now lies foul and muddy, Not one of Hons, 
That 
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That yet looks on me, or would know me=— Arie 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell; 


I will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf 
© [Exit Ariel, and returns medial 
As I was ſometime, Milan. ——Wickly, Spirit 


preſent, 
0 


Thou ſhalt &er long be free. 


Ariel inge, and belps to attire him. 


Where the bee ſucks, there ſuck * 

In a cowſlip's bell Ilie: 

There I couch, when owls do r. 
On the bat's hack 1 do fy, De ie tres 


After Summer, merrily. 7 


Merrily, merrily, ball I live mow, 
Under the bloſſom, that bangs on the bougb. 


Pro. Why, that's my dainty 21 Lſhall miſs thee; 


But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. 


7 After Summer, Warr ] 
This is the reading of all the E- 
ditions. Yet Mr, Theobald has 
ſubſtituted Su- ſet, becauſe Ariel 
talks of riding on the Bat in this 
expedition. An idle fancy. That 
circumſtance is given only to de- 
ſign the ime / night in which 
fairies travel. One would think 
the conſideration of the circum- 
ſtances ſhould have 2 him 

ht. Ariel was a ſpirit | 
* bound by the — 
of Proſpero, to a conſtant atten - 
dance on his occaſions. So that 
he was confined to the Iſland 
Winter and Summer. But the 

hneſs of Winter is repreſent- 
a ay Shakeſpear as dilagreeable 
to fairies, and ſuch like delicate 
= who on this account con- 


So, ſo, ſo. — 


ver'd liberty, that he could noy 
avoid Winter, and follow Sun- 
mer quite round the Globe, But 
to put the matter out of queſtion, 
let us conſider the meaning of 
this line. 

There I couch, when Owl: 4 


. 
Where? in the Conſlip's Sell, and 
wwhere the Bee fucks, he tells us: 
this muſt needs be in Sumner. 


When? when Owls cry, and 


this is in M inter. 
M ben blood is nipt, and way; be 
| foul, 
Then nightly Aang, the flaring 


ow!, 


. The Song of Vt i 


2 s Labour Lift. 
The conſequence is, that Arial 


flies after-Summer. Yet the Ox. 


— . Summer. Was not "ford Editor has adopted this judi- 


| the moſt agreeable cir- ciops emendation of Mr. Je. 
eee, of Ariel's new reco- bald. 
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Io the King's ſhip, inviſible as thou art; 2 97 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 

Under the hatches; the maſter and the boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And preſently, I pr'ythee. . | 

Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or cer your pulſe twice beat. [ Exit. 

Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amaze- 

ment | rely 
Inhabits here; ſume heav*nly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country | 1 15 | 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, | 
The wronged Duke of Milan, Proſper : 
For more aſſurance than a living Prince 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body 
And to thee and thy company I bid 
A hearty welcome. wrote 
Alon. Be'ſt thou he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me, 
As late I have been, I not know; thy pulſe 
Beats, as of fleſh and blood ; and ſince I ſaw thee, 
TY affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madneſs held me; this muſt crave 
(And if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 
Thy Dukedom I reſign, and do intreat, "TS 
Thou pardon me my wrongs. But how ſhould Prof- 
154 bas! 1 
Be living and be here? 

Pro. Firſt, noble friend, | | 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe honour cannot _ 
Be meaſur'd or confin'd. | | | 

Gon. Whether this be, 

Or be not, I'll not-ſwear. - 

Pro. You do yet taſte | | | 

Some ſubtilties o th? iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: welcome, my friends all. 


.3 T5 drink the air is an expreſ- kind as to devour the way. in Hen- 
hon of ſwiftneſs of the fame » y IV. 3 
8 But 
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But you, my brace of lords, were 1 ſo minded, 
[Ade to Seb. and an 
i I here could pluck his Highneſs frown upon you. 
And juſtify you traitors; at this time 

PII tell no tales. Ae 


Seb. The devil ſpeaks in lim. EY [ok 


Pro. No: 
For you, moſt wicked Sir Show to call "is 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankeſt faults; all of them ; and 7 require 
My Dukedom of thee, which perſorce, 1 1 | 
Thou muſt reſtore. - - 

Alon. If thou belt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, | 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince 
Were wreck't upon this ſhore; whete 1 2 loſt, 
How ſharp the point of this remembrance is! 
My dear ſon Ferdinand. | 

Pro. I'm woe for't, Sir. | 

Alon, Irreparable i is the Told; and Patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 

Ero. I rather think, MST et: 

You have not ſought her help ; of whoſe ſoft grace, 
For the like loſs, T have her fov* 57717 ad. 
And reſt myſelf content. 

Alon. You the like loſs ? | 

Pro. 9 As great to me, as late; and, ſupportable 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 

Have loft my daughter. 

' Alon. A 4 f x 
O heav'ns ! that they were living both in i Naples, 


The King and Queen there! that they were, I wiſh, - 


Myſelf were mudded in that oy bed, © 
W here my ſon lies. When did "mu loſe your 
Wes daughter ? 


 _ A. great to me, as la) My rene great your ahh 
lately — me. 1 
70. 
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pyo. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, theſe lord 
Ar this encounter do ſo much admire, | 

That they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words | 

Are natural breath: but howſoe er you have 
Been/juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 

That I am Proſp*ro, and that very Duke 

Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wreckt, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; - 
For 'tis a chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 

Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, Sir; 

This cell's my court; here have I few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad. Pray you, look in; 
My Dukedom ſince you've given me again, 

| will requite you with as gcod a thing; 

At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 


* ” 


As much as me my Dukedom. 


Ne i; Ss Bs 
Opens to the Entrance of the Cell. 


Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand and Miranda play- 
| ing at Cheſs, | 


Mira, QUEET lord, you play. me falſe. 

X Fer, No, my dear love, 8 

[ would not for the world. : $6 TY 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms. * You ſhould 


And I would call it fair play. =7 [ wrangle, 
Alon. If this prove | | 


Len for a.ſcore' of king doms.] the world, for twenty kinzdems, 
I take the ſenſe to be only this: and I wiſh you well enough to 
Ferdinand would not, he ſays, allow you, | after a little range, 
play her falſe for the <vo-{d; yes, that your play was fair. So like- 
anlwers ſhe, I would allow you wiſe Dr. Gray. | 
to deo it for ſomething leſs than | 


A viſion 


% THE TEMPEST. 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. . 
Seb. A moſt high miracle ! 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they are merciſul: 


Tue curs'd them without cauſe. 
Alon. Now all the bleſſings Ferd. kneel, 


N 


Of a glad Father compaſs thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 
Mira. O! wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are there here ? 
"How beauteous mankind is ! O brave new world, 
That has ſuch people in't! | 
Pro. *Tis new to thee. 
An. 4 is this maid, with whom "BR waſt a 
Pays 
Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſeverd us, 
And brought us thus together ? 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mort 
But, by immortal —— ſhe's mine. 
I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
For his advice: nor thought, I had one: ſhe 
Is daughter to. this famous Duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never {aw before; of whom I have 
Receiv d a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady makes him to me. 
Alon. I am hers ; 
But, oh, how oddly will it and, that I 
Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop ; 
Let us not burden our remembrance with 
An heavineſs that's gone. 
Con. I've inly wept, | 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you Gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed crown: 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way, 
Which brought us hither ! 2 
n. 
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Alon. I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! | 
Cn Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his iſſue 

Spould become Kings of Naples ! O rejoice 

ond a common Joy, and ſet it down 105 
d on laſting pillars ; in one voyage 

Dif Claribe her husband find at Tunis; Nö 

And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 

Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his Dukedom, 


In a poor. iſle ; and all of us, ourſelves, - - 

* When no man was his o m. »F'Y 
Alon. Give me your hands : | 2191 

Let grief and ſorrow ſtill embrace his heart, 

That doth not wiſh you joy q 

Con. Be't ſo, Amen! 


SCENE V. 


Enter Ariel, with the Maſter and Boatſwain amazedly 
following. | 


O look, Sir, look, Sir, here are more of us 
| propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, | | 
This fellow could not drown. Now, blaſphemy, 
That ſwear*ſt grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? - 
Haſt thou no mouth by land ? what is the news? 
Boatſ. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our King and company; the next, our ſhip, 
Which but three glaſſes ſince we gave out ſplit, 
ls tight and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We firſt put out to ſea. | 
Ari, Sir, all this ſervice 
Have I done fince I went. 
Pro. My trickſy ſpirit ! . 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ſtrengthen, 
From ſtrange to ſtranger. Say, how came you hither ? 
Boatſ. If 1 did think, Sir, I were well awake, 


For ben ſhould perhaps be read quhere. 
Vor. J. G Fd 
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rd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead a- N 
And, how we know not, all clapt under =. ing 
| Where but ev'n now with ſtrange and ſev ral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more. diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, 
We were awak'd ; ſtraightway at liberty: 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld 
Our royal, good and gallant ſhip ; our maſter av 
Cap'ring to eye her; on a trice, 4 from them (1 
Ev'n in a dream; were we divided pI 0 
And were brought moping hither. 
Ari. Was't well done? | 
Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou ſhalt be free, 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze'as &er men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than nature 
Was ever conduct of; ſome oracle 
Mauſt rectify our knowledge. | | ke 
Pro. Sir, my Liege, 3 
Do not infeſt your mind with 1 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at . leiſure 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly) ſingle PI reſolve you, 
Which to you ſhall ſeem probable, * of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents ; till when be chearful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, ſpirit; 
Set Cuban and his companions free: [7 Ariel. 
Vritie the ſpell. How tares my gracious Sir? 
There are yet miſſing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


> Which te you ſhall 2 Pal reſolve you- by yourkal, which 
+ babe.) Theſe — ſeem, at the method, when you hear the ſtory, 
firſt view, to have. no uſe ; ſome [of Antonio 2 2 47. s plot] 
lines are perhaps loſt with which Hall ſeem probable, that is, Hall 
they were connected. Or ye . . your approbation. 


SCENE 


* 


THE TEMP ES W 


SCENE VI. hs 


Enter Afi), driving in Caliban, eie and Tan 
culo, in their ſtolen Apparel. 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no man 
take cate for himſelf ; for all is but fortune; Coragio, 
bully- monſter, Coragio / 

Tris. If theſe be true ſpies; which 1 wear in iny 
head, here's a goodly ſight. | 4 

Cal. O Cetebos, theſe be brave foirits, indeed 
How fine my maſter is ! I am airaid, 15 
He will chaſtiſe me. 

Keb. Ha, ha; 

What things are theſe, my lord 8760 ! 
Will money buy em? 

Ant. Very like; one of them 

Is a plain fiſh, and no doubt marketable. 


Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords, 


Then ſay, if they be true: this miſ-ſhap'd knabe, 
His mother was a witch, and one ſo ſtrong 


That could controul the moon, make flows and _—_ 


And deal in her command without her power. 
Theſe three have robb*d me; and this demy-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life; two of theſe fellows you * 
Muſt Know and own; this thing of GarRieſs I 
Acknowledge mine. | 
Ca). I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Alan. Is not this Stepbano, my drunken IN Se ? 
Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine? 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripeʒ where ſhould _ 


Fs — true. That i is, honeſt, The ſenſe is, Mark ln theſe 
rue men is, in the language men” wear,” and foy f W wy 
of tat tune, Rem to a Thief. B 8 


6 G 2 Find 


— 


| boaſts of the Chymiſts, 


84 
Find this grand liquour that hath 
Ho cam'ft thou in this pickle? 

Trin. 1 have been in ſuch a pickle, fince I 69 you 
laſt, that, I fear me, will never out of ** bones: ] 


o Gold, they 


ſhall not fear fly blowing. 


Seb. Why, how now, Stephano 5 
I am not Stephano, but z 
Pro. You'd be King o'th' iſle, Sirrah ? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a ſore one then, 
Aon. *Tis a ſtrange thing, as cer I look'd on. 

Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
—Go, Sirrah, to my cell, 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
pardon, trim it handſomly. 

Cal. Ay, that 1 will; and Pll be will hereafter, 
And. ſeek tor grace. What a OO aſs 


* And Trinculo is reeling rite; 


Ste. O, touch me not: 


As in his ſhape. 


To have my 


where ſhould they 
Find this grand LioQUOR, that 
hath gilded em.] Shake- 


Jeear, to be ſure, 1 


*LIXIR, alluding to the gr 
ixir of the alchymiſts, wk ory 
pretend would reſtore youth, 
and confer immortality. This, 
a: they ſaid, being a preparation 
ed Aurum po- 
tabile; which Shakeſyear alluded 


to in the ward gilded; as he does 


again in Anthony and Cleopatra. 


How much art thou unlite Mark 
Anthony? 


Tit comin; from him, that great 


med ci ne hath, 


But the joke here is to infinuate 
that, notwithſtanding all the 
Sack was 
the only reſtorer of youth, and 
* So Ben 


THE TEMPEST: 


gilded *em ? + 


(cramp 


© Jobn/on on in his Every man ou of 
his kumour =—— Canarie the ven 
Elixar and ſpirit of wine —Thi 
ſeems to have been the Can 
name for Sack, of which de 
Engl/ſp were, at that time, in: 
— fond. Randelf in hi 
ea ous Lovers, ſpeaking of it 
— Potthe of Eleur 
the Pegaſus bravely Arr 8 
again 1 in NN $ M:nfieur The 


—0¹⁴ vet Sack, which, fi 
ought that I can read yt, 

Was that Philo/opher's font th 
wiſe King Ptolomeus 

Did a bis wv ew:nders by.—— 


The phraſe too of being gil 
was a trite one on this 

Fletcher in his Chance. Pule 
Ir fore not drunk too ? Whore, 4 
little gilded o'er, Sir; Old Cath 
Old Sack, Boys ! Wa ZU 70h 


Wa 
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Was I, to take this drunkard for a God 5 
And worſhip this dull fool? + 
Pro. Go to, away |! 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where you 
Found it. 
eb. Or ſtole it rather. 
Pro, Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell ; where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night, which (part of it) PU waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubr; ſhall make it 
G0 quick away; the ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents gone by, 
Since I came to this iſle : and in the morn 
Pll bring you to your ſhip; and ſo to Naples; 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear beloved folemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 
Alon. I long 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely, 
Pro. P11 deliver all; 
And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 
And fail ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. My Ariel, chick, — 
That is thy charge : Then to the elements 
Be free, and * thou well !—Pleaſe you, draw near. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


Sa EP ES Sd a. 


=>» 
= 


' 


8 3 E PI- 


—— 

7 a 
hoe 
St 


EP] ILOGUE 


* 
dv 90 #4 my * — 


8 Spoken 775 O_— 


. 0 
1 3 2 ae 
F 7 


1 


10% my 29 * are + all 0? 8 mY 
And what ſtrength. I bave's mine own ; 


Which is moſt faint > and now, tis true. 
J muſt be here confi by you, 0 
Or. ſent to Naples. Tel me not, 1 
Since I have m] Dakedom got, 
a pardon d the deceiver, dwell, . 
In this bare iſſand by your ſpell: _ 1 


3 6 1 4 9 
: 1. - . 


But releaſe me from my band,, 
With the help of your good hands. © 
Gentle breath of yours my\ ſaii Ls 
Muſt fill, or elſe my projet fatty,” 1 * 
Which was to pleaſe. For nom I wan 
Spirits Penforce, art o enchant: Alu 
And my ending is deſpair, * abe * 
Unleſs T ve reliev'd by prayer; ; 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſauls 
Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. . _ 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
os your indulgence ſet me free ! 


3 — And my ending is deſpair, mancers in their laſt moments; 


Unleſs I be reliev'd 55 trayer;] and of the effi 
This alludes to the old Stories of their friends 
5 told of the deſpair of Necro- 


"WS 


of the prayers _ 


Wanpunton. 


Dramatis perſonæ. 


THESEUS, Duke of Aiden, 
Egeus, an Athenian Tord. 
Lyſander, in love with Hermia. 
Demetrius, in love with Hermia. 
Philoſtrate, Maſter of the Sports to the Duke. 
— Quince, #be Carpenter. 
Snug, the Joiner. | 
Bottom, the Weaver. 
' Flute, the Bellows-mender. 
Snowt, the Tinker. 
. Starvelling, the Tailor. A 3 


Hippolita, Princeſs of the A mazons, betroth/d to Theſeus 
Hermia, Daughter to Egeus, in love with Lyſander, 


| Helena, in love with Demetrius. | 
THOIM-SEN ; 


> rats 155 M0211 
Oberon, King of the Fairies. | | 
Titania, Vee of the Fairies. 
Puck, er Ro r may * 
Peaſchſfloro, A * 


2 > 
* 
1 


Characters in the Interlude performed by 
the Clowns. 


| | * © Other Fairies attending on the King and Veen, 
3 ScENE, Athens; and 4 Wood mot fat fem i. 


The various Readings of this Play, 


* I. A Quartoprinted for James Roberti, 1600. 
= II. The Hel air 1693. 

: . . III. The Folio of 1632 

n IV. The Folio of 18664. 
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eee eee. 
| | The Duke's Palace ti Athens. | 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Philoſtrate, with attendants. 


bk 


—" FTazSEUS, 


\. | Draws on apace; four happy days bring in 


Another moon: but, oh, 


N ow, fair Hippolita, our nuptial hour 


flow 


This old moon wanes ! ſhe lingers my deſires, 


Like to a ſtep-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 


tip. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves in 
night; 9 I 


Four nights will quick] 


And then the moon like to a ſilver bow, 
Never bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 


1 Long WITUERING ob 
youngMan's revenue.) Long 
ig out is, certain! 


. I rather 


methinks, how 


y dream away the time : 


4 your ROT revenue. Wannunt. 
— hat the common reading is 
, not good Eng- not good Engliſbß, I cannot per- 


think Shakeſpcar ceive, and therefore find in my- 
Wrote, Long wixTzRING ON ſelf no temptation to change K 


Of 


Stand forth, Demetrius. 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. 


go A MIDSUMMER-NIGHT"'s DREAM. 
Of our ſolemnities. 

The. Go, Phileſtrate, | 
Stir up the Atbeniam youth to merriments N A 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 


The pale compapion is not for our pomp. [ Zxif Phi. 
Hiphalita, I Woo'd thee with my 2d; 9 


And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 
But I will wed thee in another key, 
Wich pomp,” with triumph, and With r reren 


Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius, 


Ege. Ha ppy be 7 Theſeus, our renowned Duks : 
The. Thanks, good Egeus; what's the news uit 
| thee 2. * ü 5 | . 4 | 
Ege. Full 1 vexation, come I with — Wu 


ainſt my chi'd, my daughter Hermia. 
92 x 2 = My noble ' ab 


Stand forth, Lyſander. And, my gracious Duke, 
This man hath , witch'd the boſom of my child : 


Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt giv'n her thing, 


Aud interchang d love tokens with my child: 
Thou haſt by moon- light at her window ſung, 


With feigning voice, verſes of fei Swing lone; 


And ſtol'n th impreſſion of her — 2 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, dincein 


Knacks, trifles, naſegays, ſweet-meats; moſſengen | 


Of ſtrong prevailment i in unharden'd youth: 


With cunninghaſt-thou fich d my daughter's heart, 
- Turn'd her obedience, which is due tome, 
To ſtubborn;harſhneſs : And, my gracious Duke, 
; Be't ſo, ſhe will not here before your Grace 

7 As? 


marry with Demetrius; - 
the antient privilege of Athens, .,. 
Ae, I may diſpoſe of er 


1. II. III. Jerash. 


Which 


— OYJy 


"= , 
, 
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Which ſhall. be either to this gentleman, 


Or to her death ; according to our law, 888 of 1 
Immediately provided in that caſr. 

The. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis'd, fair aid. 
To jou your father ſhould be as a GO. 
One; that compos/d your beauties yea, and one, | 


To whom you are but as a form in Wax 
and within his b 


By him imprinted; 


Cy ' 


To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 


Her. So is Lyſander.. 
The In himſelf he 1 s; 


Demetrius is a worthy e- 5 a: eee 


EY 7 LF 


But in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 90 

The other muſt be held the worthierr.. | 
Her. I would, my father logk*d but with my eyes. 
The, Rather you. e muſt A his rel 


look. WF 
„ 

07 to her death, according to 
eur Lau,] By a Law of Sola s, 
Parents had the abſolute power 
of life and death over their chil- 
dren, 
purpoſe well enough to ſuppoſe 
the 4then'ans had it before. 
Or perhaps he neither thought 


nor knew any thing of the mat- 
ter, 


Je you your father Hou be 
as a God, , 

One, <vho compes 4 your beau- 
ties; yea, and one, 

To whom you are but as a form 
in wax 

by bim imprinted i ond within 

- 1 7 F a 1 

LEAVE gure or dis re 

it.] We ſhould — 33 


To 'Levs the figure, &c. 


| e. releve, to heighten or add 
toth the beauty of the ler which 


ves d or. 


So it ſuited the poet's 
Manner 


WARBURTON, | 


* 
4400 15 
A, —__— 


is faid. to be imprinted by him. 
"Tis from the French, relewver. 
Thus they fay, 74 iſeriec rele- 
In the tame. ſenſe 
they uſe. enlever, which Maund:- 
vile makes En lib of in this 
And alle the wwalles 
ewithinne ben coverid with gold 
and ſykver, in fin Plates and in 
the Plates ben Stories and Batay er 

Kryghtes ENLEVED. p. 22%, 
Rablais, with a ſtrain of buffoon 


humour, that equals the ſober 


elegance of this paſſage in our 
Poet, calls the ſmall gentry of 
France, Gentilhommes de at re- 
* WarBuyRTOY. 
I know not why fo harſh a 
word ſhoule be admitted with ſo 
little need, a word that, ſpoken, 
could not be underſtood, and of 
which no example can be ſhown. 
The ſenſe is plain, you owe to 
your father.a being which he may 


at pleaſure continue or deſtroy. 
SI | Her. 


CIR 
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Hier. I do intreat your Grace to pardon me: 
I know not, by what pow'r I am made bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 

In ſuch a preſence here, to plead my thoughts : 
But, I beleech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, | 
If I refuſe towed Demetrius. 

The. Either to die the death, os to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. 

Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your deſires: 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 

For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
To live a barren ſiſter all your life, 
- Chanting faint hymns to the cold, fruitlef, moon 
Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo _ blood, 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage ! 
But earthlier happy is the roſe diſtil!'d, a 
Than that, which withering on the virgin thorn, 
_ Grows, flives and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. 
Hier. So willl grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 
Unto his lordſhip; * to whoſe unwiſh'd * 
My foul conſents not to give Sov'reignty. 

The. Take time to pauſe : and by the next ne 
We Ws + 

_ The ſcaling day betwixt my love and me, 

For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip, 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 
For diſobedience to your father's will ; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 
Or on Dana's altar to 


For aye, auſterity and Haele k life. 


3 Thus all the copies, yet a mode of ſpeech ſo unuſual, gat 
ea*thlier is fo harſh a word, and I wonder none of the Editai 


\ 


" earthl.er ba py for tapjier exrthly have propoſed earlier Lan-. 


I. II. Leraſbip, whoſe uneviſted yole. 
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Dem. Relent, ſweet Hermia; and, Lyſander, yield 
Th _— title to my certain right. 

bo You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia s; do you marry. him. 

Ege. Scornful Zy/ander ! true, he hath my love; 
And os is mine, my love ſhall render him. 

And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
do eſtate unto Demetrius. 
I/ 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt my love is more than his : 
My fortune's every way as fairly rank'd, 
If not with vantage, as Demetrius's : | 
And, which is more than all theſe boaſts can be, 
| am belov'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right K+ 
Demetrius (I'll avouch it to his head) | 
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena; 
And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, doats, 
Devoutly doats, doats in Idolatry, 

Upon this ſpotted and inconſtant man, 

The. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard fo much, 
And with Demetrius thought t have ſpoke thereof; 
But, being over-full of ſelf· affairs, "A 
My mind did loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 
And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me; 

I have ſome private . chooling for you both. 

For you, fair Hermia, look, you arm yourſelf 

To fit your fancies to your father's will ; 

Or ele the law of — ha yields you up 

(Which by no means we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 

come, my HFippolita; what chear, my love ?— 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along; | 

I muſt employ you in ſome buſineſs 

Againſt our nuptials, and confer with you 
Of ſomething nearly that concerns yourſelves. 

Ege. With duty — deſire we follow you. [Exeunt. 

Manent 
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1 Ae Hermia.. 
Ly. How hn now, my, love! ? why is your cheek 0 


* 


15 7 - 


pale? 


Her. O 


— 2 a. — — 
—— — — — 
— — 


„ Bam thth — give them, 
beſtow pop them. The word 


is uſed by Spenſer. | q 

* I. II. Eigh ne For Al me. 

Il. —— For ag. 
was inſerted in the Folio 1632 
but is pow'ehanged ef wy bt 
reading. 

s Too high, to be Ae d to 
Lowe. ] This Reading poſſeſſes 
all the Editions, but 7 no 
juſt meanin it. Nor was 
Hernia di SF ar being in 
Love; — 1 ee the Intonve- 


* — 
— — P 
1 = 
. 
- _ 


— 


— - Aa cn — — 


— — — 


| 
: 
q 


Cote 


niencies, Piber, 0 attend 
the Paſſion: Ei Parties 
are diſproportion d, in degree of 


Wood ang . ; ot . 


a ARDS IT : 
Wanne 3 


Hermia 


9 


A 


How chance, the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 

Her. Belike, for want of rain; which I could vel 
gBeteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
Ly/. Ah me, for aught that ever I could read, 

Could ever heat by tale or hiſtory, _ 

The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth ; 

Bur, either it was different in blood— | 
Her. O croſs !—too high to be enthrall dito low! 
Ly/. Or elſe miſgraffe ed, in reſpect of years 

ſpight! too old, to be engag'd ro young! 

Ly/. Or elfe it ſtood upon the choice of friends— 
Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
I, Or if chere were a ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or fick neſs did lay ſiege to it; 
Making it + momentary as a ſound. 
g Swift as 4 ſhadow, ſhort. as any dteam, 


| i reſpet of " Years ; er brought 


r by the Appointment of 


Fiehds, and not by their own 


Choice. . Theſe: are the Com- 
plaints repreſented by Lyſander; 
and Hermia, to anſwer to the 


fiſts as ſhe Has done to the other 
two, muſt neceflatily ſay; 
— high to be 


enthrall'd to low ! 


| 80 che Aung; is kept up in the 
Terms; and ſo ſhe is made to 


condole the Diſptoportion of 


| Blood and 00 in Lovers. 


THEOBALD. 


# I. Mimentary. Which is 
the old and proper word. 


Brief 


— — GG, „ — 


Lam 


8 2 — Af. ig ee — — — — ge. 
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ef as the lightning in the collied night. 
* (in a ſpleen) unfolds both heav'n and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to ſay, Bebold a 
The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; 
So quick bright things come to confuſion.—— 

Her. If then true lovers have been ever croſt, 
It ſtands as an edict in deſtiny : 
Then, let us teach our tryal patience : 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary 'crols, . . 
As due to love, as thoughts and dreams, and ſigh ks, | 
Wiſhes and tears, poor fancy's followers ! | 


9 808 


6 Brief as the light ning in the 
collied Night, 4 
That, in a Spleen, unfolds both 
Heaven and Earth, 
And tre a man hath power to ſay, 
Behold! © | 
Th jaw, of darkneſs ds devour 
it 1 Tho' the word 
(pleen- be here employed odly 
enough, yet I believe it right. 
Shakeſpear always hurried on by 
the grandeur and multitude of 
his Ideas aſſumes, every now and 
then, an uncommon licence in the 
ble of his words, Particularly 
in complex moral modes it is 
uſual with him to employ one, 
only.to expreſs a very few ideas 
of that number of Which it is 
compoſed. Thus wanting here 
to expreſs the ideas of a ſud- 
den, or —— in a trice, he uſes 
the word Spleen ; which, partially 
confidered, ſignifying a haſty 
ſudden fit, is enough for him, and 


Ly/. A good perſuaſion - therefore hear me, 1 
| have a widow-aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenne, and ſhe hath no child; 
From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, 7 
And ſhe reſpects me as her only ſon. 
There gentle Hermia, may I marry thee; 


he never troubles himſelf about 
the further or fuller ſignification 
of the word. Here, he uſes the 
word S/ leen for à ſudden haffy fe ; 
ſo juſt the contrary, in the T 


Gentlemen of Verona, he uſes /ad-. 


den for fpltenatic — ſudden qui pa. 
And it muſt be owned this fort 
of converſation adds a force to 
the dition. * Was BUdHTOoN. 
7 Th dea widnw aut, &.] 
Theſe lines perhaps might more 
properly be regulated thus: 
I hawe a Widow Awrit, a Dow. 
Of great. revenue, and ſbe hath 
no child, 3 
Aud fe reſpects me as her only 


n, | | 
Her houſe f om Athens is re- 
mod d Jeven league, 
There, gentle Hermia, may 1 
marry thee, * 


And 


n 
— — = 
* — 


— 
n LE... 
1 


= py — 
— —— — — Q_ WY wu = wo a — 
* — Cade WS. 8 


Gi 


— 


And to that place the ſharp 
Cannot purſue us. 


9 — - * 8 
4 * * SS 
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Athenian law 


If thou lov'ſt me then, 


Steal forth thy father's houſe to morrow night ; 


And in the wood, al 


without the town, 


Where I did meet thee once with Helena 
Todo obſervance to the morn of May, 


There will I ſtay for thee, -- 


Her.' My good 


I ſwear to thee by Cupid's ſtr 


ongeſt bow, 


By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 


By the Simplicity of Venus 


doves, 


By that, which knitteth fouls, and proſpers loves; 


8 > 4 — 1 the bet me, 
£ x | 
Steal forth thy father's houſe, &c. 
Her M/ good Lyſander, 
J bear to thee by Cupid": 
. ſtrongeſt Bau, 


In that ſume place thou haſt ar- 
pointed me 
To morrow a, I meet 


' ewith thee. ] Lylander does but 


juſt propoſe her runnin 

Haw her Father at — cod 
ſtraight ſhe is at her oaths that 
ſhe will meet him at the place of 
Rendezvous. Not one doubt or 
heſitation, not one condition of 


aſſurance for Ly/ander's conſtancy. 


Either ſhe was nauſeouſly com- 
ing; or ſhe had before jilted 
him ; and he could not believe 
her without a thouſand' Oaths. 
But Shakeſpear obſerved nature 
at another rate. The ſpeeches are 
divided , and muſt be thus 
1 1 when Ly/ander had 
poſed her running away with 
im, ſhe replies, Catal 
Her. My good Ly ſander —— 


and is going on, to aſk ſecurity 


for his fidelity. This he per. 


ceives, and interrupts her with 


the grant of what ſhe demands, 


Lyſ. I ſwear to thee by Cupid'; 
- ſtrongeſt bow, hy pit 
By all the vows that 
have broke, 
In number more than ever wo. 
man ſpoke—— 
Here ſhe in ts him in her 
turn; declares herſelf ſatisfied, 
and conſents to meet him, in the 
following words, N 


Her. In that fame flare 
thou haf a:join'ed me, 
To morrow truly will I meet with 
ther. 


This diviſion of the lines, be- 
ſides preſerving the character, 

ves the dialogue infinitely more 
. and ſpirit. Wax BURTON. 


er nen 


This emendation is judicious, 


but not neceſſary. I have there - 


fore given the note without al. 


tering the text. The cenſure of 
men, as oftner perjured than wo- 
men, ſeems to make that line 
more proper for the Lady. 


And 


HH 2 ÞvXA 
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* 


. 
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And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage 
2 falſe Trojan under fail was en — 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women ſpoke ; 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

I Keep promiſe, love. Look, here comes Helena; 


SCENE Il 
Enter Helena, 


Her. God ſpeed, fair Helena ! whither away? 

Hel. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay; 
Demetrius loves you, fair; O happy fair! 
Your eyes areꝰ lode ſtars, and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, | 
When wheat is green, when haw-thorn buds appear. 
Sickneſs is catching : O! were favour ſo! _ 
Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere Igo; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye; 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody, 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being *bated, 
The reſt I'll give to be to you tranſlated. 
Oteach me, how you look ; and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrius heart. | 

Her. 1 frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. 

Hel. Oh, that your frowns would teach my ſmiles 

ſuch ſkill! | 


J. Your fair. 28 Milton has the ſame thought us 

9 Jour eyes are [de flars.] This L'Allegro. 
Was a compliment not unfre- Tow'rs and Battlements it ſees 
wy among the old poets. The Baß d high in tufted trees, 
lode ſtar is the leading or guid- Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 
1 ſar, that is, the pole ſtar. The Cynoſure of neighb'ring eyer. 
f ba Magnet is for the ſame 1 This emendation is 
ho * 8 I from the Oxford Edition. The 
Neuss je ds the Wake 7 is, Your words 


Vor. J. H 5 Her. 1 


2 
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2 — — — — a at — 4 4 4 pf 


* 


mine ! 


Her. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face; 

f will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Ly/ander ſee, * 

aradiſe to me. 

graces in my love do dwell, 

That he hath turn d a heaven into hel! _ 

IIſ. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; 

8 morrow night, when Phæbe doth n 

Her ſilver viſage in the wat ry glaſs, 

with liquid pearl the bladed 

(A time, that lovers flights doth ſtill — 

gate have we devis'd to ſteal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 

primroſe- beds were wont to 8 

Emptying our — th of their counſels ſweet; 
There, wy nm and n ſhall meet; 


'Lyſander and myſt 


Seem'd Athens like a 
O then, what 


Through Athens“ 


Upon faint 


bo LILIIE. IV. His folly, He- 
lena, is none of mine. 

Perhaps every reader. may 
not diſcover the propriety of theſe 
lines. Hermia is willing to com- 
fort He/ena, and to avoid all ap- 


Pearance of triumph over her. 


She therefore bids her not to 
1 the power of pleaſing, 


as an advantage to be much en- 
| vied or much deſired, ſince Her- 


mia, whom ſhe conſiders as poſ- 


| ae A it in the ſupreme hams, | 
I 


und no other effect of it 


than the loſs of happineſs. 


3 Emftying our Baſom. * their 
« + Crunſels lwell'd ; 
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Her. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
Hel. Oh, that my pray'rs could 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me, 
Hel. The more T love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His Folly, He ena, is no fault of mine, 
Hel. None, but your beauty ; z would that fault wer 


that made an Antit{e/6 to L. 


: 9g 2 - 
1 
"0 


* 


ch affection Move 


There my Lyſander and 2 
4 meet 5; * 
And thence. from Athens tin 
away, our Eyes, 
To ſeel new Friends, and fru 
Companions. 


This whole Scene is ftrily i 5 
Rhyme ; and that it deviates * 
theſe two Couplets, I am perſuat 
ed, is owing to the W a 
the firſt, — the lnaccuracy of ts 


later Editors: I have therefa * 
ventur'd to reſtore the Rye 
as I make no doubt but the Po — 


firſt gave them. Sweet was ell 
corrapted into /avell'a, becaul 
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And thence from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new Friends and ſtranger Companies. 
Farewel, ſweet play-fellow ; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Keep word, Ly/ander——we mult ſtarve our ſight 
From Lovers food, till morrow deep midnight. 
[ Exit Hermia. 
Ly. vill, my Hermia——Helena, adieu; 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you ! ¶ Exit Ly. 
Hel. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as ſhe. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo: 
He will not know; what all, but he, do know. 
And as he errs, doating on Hermia's eyes, 
90 J, admiring of his qualities. 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Love can tranſpoſe to form and dignity : 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. | 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte ; 
Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte; 
And therefore is Love ſaid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is ſo oft beguil'd. 299 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in + game forſwear, 
So the boy Love is perjur'd every where. 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when this hail ſoine heat from Hermia felt, 
So he diffoly'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 


hug: and frange Companions And Hen. V. 


our Editors thought was plain ; . ' 

Engliſh ; but * C en His * —_ — 
a little quaint and unintelligible. an. an, 
Our Author very often — the 4 7» game] Game here ſig- 
— Stranger adjecti ves 3 nifies not contentious play, but 
an Companies, to ſignify Com- ſport, jet. So Spen fer, | 
fan: As Rich, II. Act l. ; | 

to tread the ſtranger p: ths of Tw xt earnet and twixt game. 


hment. 
H 2 I wll 
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I will go tell him of fair Hermia's fight : 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Purſue her; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, ; 

To have his ſight thither, and back again. Ex. 


E CENE IV. 
Changes to a cottage. 


Enter Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, -Snowt, and 
Starveling. 5 


Quin. 1 all our company here? 
Bot. You were beſt to call them wee: 
man. by man, according to the ſcrip. 
in. Here is the ſcrowl of every man's name, which 
is thought fit, through all At bens, to play in our in- 
terlude before the Duke and Dutcheſs, on his web 
ding-day at night. 

Bot. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the ply 
treats on; then read the names of the actors; and { 
grow on to a point. 

Quin. Marry, our play is the moſt lamentable co- 
medy, and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thiſty. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I aſſure you, and 


In this Scene Shakeſpeare the Stage. The ſame Bottn, 
takes advan of his know- who ſeems bred in a tiring-roon, 
ledge of the theatre, to ridicule has another hiſtrionical paſſo 
the prejudices and competit.ons He is for engroſſing every pu 
of the Players. Bottom, * is and would exclude his infer on 
generally acknowledged the prin- from all ren of diſtinction 
cipal Actor, declares his incl; He is therefore deſirous to pl 
tion to be for a tyrant, for a 5 5 Thisbe and the Hh 
of fury, tumult, and noiſe, lach the ſame time. 
as every young man pants to JI. Grow to a point. 
* when he firſt ſteps upon 

a mer 


t, 


— 7 
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2 merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your 
actors by the ſcrowl. Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. 
Vin. Anſwer, as I call you. Nick Bottom, the 
n | 
Bot Ready: name what part I am for, and proceed. 
Quin, Lou, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
Bot. What is Pyramus, a lover, or a tyrant ? 
Nun. A lover, that kills himſelf moſt gallantly for 


love. . 

Bot. That will aſk ſome tears in the true perform- 
ing of it; if I do it, let the audience look to their 
eyes; I will move ſtorms; I will condole in ſome 
meaſure. whe x +7 Rog Jet, my chief humour is 
for a t; I could play Ercles rarely, or a to 
tear is pe To make all ſplit N On 

« The raging rocks, 
„And ſhivering ſhocks 
C Shall break the locks 
Of priſon gates: 
« And Phibbus' carr 
6 Shall ſhine from far, 
e And make and mar 
The fooliſh fates.” 
This was lofty. Now name the reſt of the players. 
This is Ercles* vein, a tyrant's vein ; a lover is more 
condoling. A 
Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 


5 I could play Ereles rarely, he is called afterwards, wiſh for 
or a part to tear à CAT in. ] a part to tear a cap in. And in 
We ſhould read, | the ancient plays, the bombaſt 
A 5 and the rant held the place of 

een the ſublime and — : And 
for as a ranting whore was called indeed conſtituted the very eſ- 
a tear. ert, [2d part of Hen. IV.] ſence of their tragical Farces. 
ſo a ranting bully was called a Thus Bale in his Acts of Engliſh 
tear. cap. For this reaſon it is, votaries, 2 2d, ſays ren 
the Poet makes bu/ly Bortom, as wong like Termagauntes in a play. 

| WarBURTON. 


H 3 Quin. 
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Quin. You muſt take 757% on you. 

An. What is Thiſby, a wand' ring Knight ? 
vin. It is the lady, that = muſt love. 

Ell. Nay, faith, let not me oh a woman; I havg 


a beard coming. 


Quin. That's all one, you ſhall play i it 101 a wache, 


and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will.“ 
Bot. An' I may hide my face, let me play 75% 


too ; 
= 
nd 14d dear. 


1 e No, no, you muſt play Pyramus and Fine, 


you, T bifby. 


Bot. Well, proceed. 


PII ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Tbiſu, 
; ah, Pyramus, my lover dear, thy Thifby dear, 


1 


bug 


Quin. Robin Starveling, the ator. 


Star. Here, Peter Qui 


inc. 


Quin. Robin Starveling, you muſt play Thy s mo- 


ther. 
Tom Snowt, the tinker. 


Snow. Here, Peter Quin 


* 


ce. 


Quin. You, Fyramus's father; myſelf, Thiſy' $ fi- 


7 This paſſage ſhews how the 
want of women on the old Stage 
was ſupplied. If they had not 
a young man who could perform 
the part with a face thatmight paſs 
for feminine, the character was 
acted in a maſk, which was at that 
time a part of a Lady's dreſs 
ſo much in uſe that it did give 
any unuſual appearance to the 
Scene; and he that could mo- 
dulate his voice in a female 2 
might play the woman very ſuc- 
ceſsfully. ; It is oblerved 3 m 
Downe?s Memoirs of the Play- 
Houſe, that one of theſe counterfeit 


- . heroines moved the paſſions more 


ſtrongly than the women that 


have ſince been brought upon the 


ſtage. Some of the bed 
of the old comedies, which make 
Lovers marry the wrong women, 
are, by recolleftion of the com 

mon uſe of maſks, broupht near 


to probability. 


— y mf} play Thi 
by Mother. ] There ſeems a 
double forgetfulneſs of our Poet, 
in relation to the Characters of 
this Interlude. The Father and 
Mother of Thisby, and the Fa- 
ther of Pyramus, are here men- 
tion'd, who do not appear at al 
in the tec? pc but Vall and 
Moonſhine are both employed in 
it, ot whom there is not the lea 


Notice taken here. Ty£c0840- 


ther; 
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ther ; Snug, the — you, the lion's part: I. hope, 
there is a lay 

dug. ave 25 the lion's part written? pray you, 
if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Nun. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roafing. -_ 

Bo Let me play the lion too; I will roar, that 1 
will do any man's heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that 1 will make the Duke lay, c Tet him roar again, 
« ſet him roar again.” 

Ain. If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutcheſs and the ladies, that they would 
mk, and that were enough to hang us all. 
All. That would hang us every mother's ſon: _- 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſ- * 
cretion but to hang us; Hut I will aggravate my voice 
ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove ; 
[ will roar you an *twere any nightingale. 

Ain. You can play no part but Pyramus, for Py- 
ramus is a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man, as one 
ſhall ſee in a ſummer's-day ; a moſt lovely gentleman- 
like man : therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 

Bot, Well, I will undertake it. '+M hat beard were 
| beſt to play it in ? | — i 

Quin. Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw- colour'd 
beard, your orange - tawny beard, your ? purple - in- 
grain beard, or your French crown- -colour'd beard ; 
your perfect yellow. 

Juin. Some of your French crowns have no hair 
at all, and then you will play bare-fac'd. But, ma- 
ers, here are your parts; and I am to intreat you, 


Here Bottom again diſcovers beard to chuſe among many 
: Tue genius for the Stage by beards, all unnatural. 

his folicitude for propriety of I hat is, a head from which 
Ureſs, and his deliberation which the hair has fallen in the lues 


wvenerea. THEOBALD. 
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requeſt you, and defire you, to con them by to- mot 


old, or cut bowſtrings.] ftring held or broke. For cut 18 


Tow night; and meet me in the palace- wood, a mile 
without the town, by moon- light, there Say will re. 
hearſe ; for if we meet in the city, we ſhall be dog 
with company, and our devices known. In the mean 
time I will draw a bill of properties, ſuch as our pl 
wants, I pray you, fail me not. 

Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 


obſcenely and courageouſly. Take * be 1 


adieu. 
Quin. At the Duke's oak we meet. 


Bot. e hold, or cut bow- ſtrings. . — 


7 


— et. 


EY ith, 
« — 18 . 1 »ͤä— „ * _ — — — 
5 . 4 : _—— 
2 * 8 * 
* — 
. E 1 - * 


ACT n. SCENE I. 
4 1 0 0 D. 


FO 4 Fairy at one Door, and Puck ( or Robins 


good-fellow) at another, 


Puck. 


OW now, ſoirit, whither wander you ? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 


Through buſh, through briar, 


* Ar the Duke's Oal we meet Aring. . e. whether the bos 


"_ pong cans or aſd neuter, like the verb 


: 


from the Camp. When frets. As when we 124. — 
8 ted, the — All frets, 
militia Soldiers aul fe frequently five, it is cut or fretted. 


make excuſe for not os WARBURTON. 


=  proverbially—4-l or cut bow 


© word that their bowfrings were 3 So Drayton in his court d 
broke, 1. e. their arms — 1 Fairy 

able. Hence when one would 7 Thereagh brake, thorough brit, 
give another abſolute affurance Thorough muck, thorough Wt 
of meeting him, he would ſay Thorough quater, thorough ft 


Ove 
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Through flood, through fire, 

Ido wander every where, | 

Swifter than the moon's ſphere ; 

And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, 

To dew her orbs * upon the green; 

The cowſlips tall her penſioners be, 5 

In their gold coats ſpots you ſee, 

Thoſe be rubies, Fairy-favours : 

In thoſe freckles live their favours : 

| muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here, 

And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 

Farewel, thou lob of ſpirits, PII be gone, 

Our Queen and all her elves come here anon. : 

Puck. The King doth keep his revels here to night, 
Take heed, the Queen come not within his ſight. 

For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 

Becauſe that ſhe, - as her attendant, hath 

A lovely boy, ſtoll'n from an Indian King: 

She never had ſo ſweet a changeling ; 7 

And jealous Oberon would have the child 

Knight of his train, to trace the foreſts wild; 

But ſhe per-force with-holds the loved boy, 

Crowns him with flow'rs, and makes him all her joy. 


+ To dew her orb upon the to May morning. 
Fan.] For orbs Dr. Gray is in- — For the Queen a fitting toww'r, 
Clined to ſubſtitute herbs, The Nur he, is that fair cowllip 
orbs here mentioned are the cir- fl 
2 Is be ode . In all your train there's not a fay 

on „ 6 

— 4 = 0 That even went to gather May, 
care to water them. The talleſt there that groweth. 
They in their courſes make that 
In Cone and in marſhes found Wo _ e 
| in marſhes 4 inactivi 

Of them ſo called the Jay ground. — of pears" x - ay 

RAYTON. 7 — Changeling.] Changeli 

$ The cowſlip was a favourite is commonly uſed for — 
among the fairies. There is a ſuppoſed to be left by the fairies, 
hint in Drayton of their attention but here for the child taken away. 


1.— 


m the Fairy's Bus fbe hath made it in her way, 
6 — Lob of ſpirits.) Lob, lub- 
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And now they never meet in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled-ſtaf-light ſheen, * 


«= 


Bur they do ſquare, that all their elves for fear 9 


1 Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 
W Fai. * Or I miſtake your ſhape and making quit, 
4 Or elſe you are that ſhrewd, and knaviſh ſprite, 
\! Call'd Robin-goodfellow.. Are you not he, 

MW That fright the maidens of the rillageree, 

| | | Skim milk, and ſometimes labour in the quern, 


And bootleſs make the breathleſs huſwife chern ; 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm, 
Miſ-lead night-wand'rers, laughing at their harm? 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and fweet Pack, * 
You do mew Vork, and they — RAVE od luck. n 


reer TT. 1 <KKSS LL.) _ #nS 24 owt tons 


* A 
5 Fr Sheen] Shining, bright, Or by a ſumple tranſpoſition of 
Lay. dy 1 1 the lines, | 
9 But they de ſquare. 0 
„rie And — 5 8 the breathlt; 
And are you now fuch fools to Skim milk, and fometim:s labow 
ſquare for this. | Grarv. in the quern. 
The F. eneb word contrecarrer has  * Thoſe that Hb, lis call iu 
the ſame import. and ſweet Puck, a 
J. H. HE. IV. Eicher. Yau do their work. — 
tim milk. and e la- 


boar i in the To theſe traditionary opinions 


And bootleſs make 'the breathleſs Milton has reference in L Allg, 
tufw fe chern. Thenta the ſpicy nut brown ale -- 


The ſenſe of theſe lines is con- . fries told of mary af 


How Fairy Mab the jankers tat ; 
fuſed. Are not ym he, lays x4 cb | 
fairy, that fi gbit the country gir IT pinchd and pull'd fo 


that ſeim 20 work in the 2 A. he by Fri, lanthorn lu 


mil, and make the tired dairy auo- Anna | 
man chur x without eff et > The „ the arudging Goblin 


mention of the millis here uſeleſs; 


4 would regulate the lines thus : 3 + bye pang 
And / metimes make the breath- 
leſs houſerv fe chern His 3 Hail bad fcb 


Skim milk, and bootlejs W in the: corn 


the _—_ 1 0 


Ee 


Are not you he? 


2 


le 
of | 
| Which ten day-labourers could nat 
end, 
f Then lies him down the labber 
fiend. | 


Alike account of Puck is given 
by Drayton, 


nen c 
—— and on him doth 
Jail —— 
This _ ſeems but a dreaming 


dull oval ting like a ragged colt, 
And oft out of a buſh aoth bolt, 
Of purpoſe to deceive us ; 
And leading us makes us to firoy, 
Long winter's nightsout of thew-'y, 
And when aue flick in mire and 


clay, 
He doth wwith laughter leave us. 
It will be apparent to him that 
ſhall compare Drayton's Poem 
with this play, that either one of 
the ied the other, or, 
as ] rather believe, that there 
was then ſome ſyſtem of the 
fairy empire generally received, 
wich they both repreſented as 


Puck. I am thou ſpeak 
am that merry wand' rer of the night: 
ljeſt to Oberon and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and bean. fed horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likeneſs of a filly foal ; 

And ſometimes lurk I in a goſſip's bowl, 

In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab, 

And when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 
And on her wither'd dew-lap 
The wiſeſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 

Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 

Then flip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 

And tailor cries, and falls into a cough : + | 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 


H meuteth Puck, which moſt pl 


* 
. 
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't aright ; 3 


pour the ale. 


And 


accurately as they could. Whe- 
ther Drayton or Shakeſpeare wrote 
firſt, I cannot diſcover. © * 
41 aright. 
I have filled up the verſe which 
I ſuppoſe the anthour left com- 
ete x 


It ſeems that in the Fairy my- 
thology Puck, or Hobgoblin, was 
the truſty ſervant of Oberon, and 
always employed to watch or de- 
te& the intrigues of Queen Mas, 
called by Shakeſpeare Titania. 
For in Drayton's Nymphidia the 
ſame fairies are engaged in the 
ſame buſineſs. Mat as an amour 
with Pigawiggen, Oberon being jea- 
lous ſends Holgoblin to catch 
them, and one of Mab's Nymphs 


oppoſes him by a ſpell. 


4 And tailor cries. ] The cu- 


ſtom of crying taihir at a ſudden 
fall backwards, I think I re- 
member to have obſerved. He 
that ſlips beſide his chair falls as 
a taylor ſquats upon his board. 
The Oxford Editor and Dr: War- 


burton 


— —— — = 


= 
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And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, e 
A A merrier hour was never waſted 
Bur * make room, Fairy, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And _ my miſtreſs.— Would, that we were 
gone 4 * rn 2 


s c E N E NI. 
Enter Oberon King F Fairies at one door with his 
"ng and the Queen af another with bers. 


Ob. Ill met by moon-light, proud Titania. 
Queen. What, jealous'Oberon ? Fairies, skip hence 
I have forſworn his bed and company. 
Ob. Tarry, raſh Wanton ; am not I thy lord ? 
Queen. Then I muſt be thy lady; but I know, 
When thou haſt ſtoll'n away from fairy land, 
And.in the ſhape of Corin fate all day, 
Playing on on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To am'rous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the further ſteep of India? 
But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskin'd miſtreſs and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come 
Jo give their bed joy and proſperity... 
Ob. How can'ſt thou thus for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita; 
Knowing, I know thy love to Theſeus ? 
Didſt thou not lead him * the glimmering night 


From 


Burton after him, read and rails, I. II. III. IV. But room Far. 
or cries, plauſibly, but I believe The word Fairy or Faery, va 
not rightly. Beſides, the trick ſometimes of three ſyllables, 
of the fairy is repreſented as often in Spen/er. 

producing rather merriment than Dia thou not lead bin 
anger. . through the glimmering night. 
Aud auaren] And encreaſt, We ſhould read, 


as the moon waxes. 


Di 
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„ whom he raviſhbedz; / 


From Perigune 


And make him with fair Egle break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and —_—_— ? 
Theſe are the forgeries 


Queen. 


of jealouſie: 


And never ſince the middle ſummer's ſpring * 


Met we on hill, in dale, 


foreſt, or mead, 


By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, ? 

Or on the beached margent of the ſea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 

| But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport. 


Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, * 


% thou not lead him plim- 
wh ent through the Joe 
The meaning is, She conducted 
him in the ap ce of fire 
through the night. Wars, 

1 From-Perigenia, wwhom he 
p:] Thus all the Editors, 
but our Author, who * — 

d Plutarch, and glean' d 

m him, where his ſubject 


would admit, knew, from the 


Life of Theſeus, that her Name 
was Perig ine; (or Perigune) by 
whom 7 Ira had his Son Mela- 
bb. She was the Daughter 
of Sinnis, a cruel Robber, and 
Tormentor of Paſſengers in the 
Ii\hnus. Plutarch — Atheneus 
are both expreſs in the Circum- 
Rance of The;eus raviſhing her. 
THEOBALD. 

8 And never fince the middle 
Summer's ſpring, &c.] There are 


not many paſſages in Shakte/pear 
which one can be certain he 


has borrowed from the Ancients; 
but this is one of the few that, 
I think, will admit of no dil. 
pute, Our Author's admirable 
deſcription of the 


ſeries of 
the Country being Plainly an 
imitation of that which Owid 


as, as conſequent on the grief 


of Ceres, for the loſs of her 
daughter. | | 
Neſeit adhuc ubi fit: terras tamen 
increpat mne | 
Ingrataſque vocat, nec frugum 
munere dignas. 
us ill ſæva vertentia 
glebas 
Fregit aratra manu. par ligne ira- 
ta colonos - 
Ruricoloſque boves letho dedit : ar- 
vague juffit . 
Fallere depoſitum vitiataque ſe- 
mina fecit. MORE: 
Fertilitas terre latum vulgata per 
or bem 
Spar/a jacet. Primis ſegetes mo- 
riuntur in herbis. 
Et modo fol ni mius, nimius modo 
corripit imber : 9 
Sideraque ventique nocent. 
Tus middle ſummer's ſpring.] 
We ſhould read THAT. For it 
appears to have been ſome years 
ſince the quarrel firſt began. 
| WARBURTON. 
9 Pawed Fountain, A Foun- 
tain laid round the edge with 
ſtone. 
1 The Winds piping. So Mil- 
ton, 
While rocking w.nds are piping 
loud. 
As 
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have ſuck d up from the ſea 

togs; which falling in the land, 

ting river * made ſo proud, 

That they have over-born their continents. 3 

The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoke in vain, 

The ploughman loft his ſweat ; and the green corn 

Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard. 

The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 

And crows are fatted with the murrain flock ; 

The nine-mens morris is fill'd up with mud, + 

And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 

For lack of tread, are undiſtingu 

The human mortals want their winter here, 5 


As in reven 
Contagious 
Have every * 


„ II. II. IV. P. 
® Pelting river. Sbaleſpear 
has in Lear the ſame word, low 


peſting farms. The meaning is 
: plan icable, mean, orry, 
dure 


3 but as it is a word 
without boy reaſonable etymolo- 
| Sony be glad to diſmiſs it 
5 it is undoubtedly 
right. We have petty pelting 


| Qffcer in Meaſure for Meaſure, 


Overborn their continents. ] 
Born down the banks that con- 
tained them. So in Lear, 

Cliſe pent guilts 


Rive their concealing continents. 


e nine-mens morris.] This 
was ſome kind of rural game play- 
ed in a marked — 2 But 
what it was more I have not 
found. 5 


S The human mortals want their . 


winter HER E.] But ſure it was 
not one of the circumſtances of 
miſery, here recapitulated, that 
the Sufferers wanted their Winter. 
On the contrary, in the poetical 
the golden Age, 
x was always one circumſtance 


"RTE 


8 


„ „ —— << 


ihable. 


No 


of their happineſs that they want. 
ed Winter. This is an idle 
blunder of the Editor's. Shake. 
Jpear without queſtion wrote, 

| The human mortals vant their 


winter HER YED, 


i. e. praiſed, celebrated. The 
word is obſolete: But uſed both 
by Chaucer and Spencer in this 
3 | 
Tho? wwouldeſt thou learne to Che 
ROLL of love, 
And nerY with EYMNES thy 
Laſſe s glove. 
; Spenc. Cal. Fil. 


The following line confirms the 
emendation. 


Ne night is now with Hymn or 
Carol e,: 

and the riety of the {enti 
ment is evident. For the wit- 
ter is the ſeaſon of rural rejoic- 
ing, as the gloomineſs of it and 
its dan country labour 
give them the inclination and of- 
portunity for mirth; and the 
fruits, now gathered in, the 


MEARS. 


2 
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mars, Well therefore might 
ſhe ſay, when ſhe had deſcribed 
the dearths of the ſeaſons and 
fuitleſs toil of the huſband- 


men, that | 
The human mortals want their 
winter heryed. = 
; incipally, fince the com- 
3 8 this ſeaſon, in 
commemoration of the birth of 


0 Chriſt, has been particularly de- 
voted to feſtivity. And to this 

. cuſtom, notwithſtanding the im- 
propriety, Hymn or Carol bl:/t 
n certainly alludes. Mr. Theobald 
ſays, he ſhould undoubtedly have 

* advanced this conjecture unto the 
text, but that Shakeſpear ſeems 

0 rather fond of hallow'd. Rather 
h than what? hallowed is not ſy- 
| nonymous to heryed but to b/e/?, 


What was he thinking of? The 
ambiguity of the Egli word 
bt confounded him, which ſig- 
nifies either praise d or /and4ified. 
ä ARBURTON. 
After all the endeavours of the 
Editors this p ſtill remains 
to me unintelligible. I cannot 
lee why Winter is, in the general 
confuſion of the year now de- 
ſcribed, more wanted than any 
other ſeaſon. © Dr. Warburton 
obſerves that he alludes to our 
practice of ſinging carols in De- 
, C-mber ; but though Sha#e/ſpear is 
no great chronologer in his dra- 
mas, I think he has never ſo 
mingled true and falſe religion, 
a5 lo give us reaſon for believing 
tat he would make the moon 
1 


A MIDSUMMER:NIGHT% DREAM. 111 

6 ht is OT with hymn or carol bleſt 3 | 
2g the moon, the governeſs of floods, 
pale in her anger, waſhes all the air; 


That 


incenſed for the omiſſion of our 
carols. I therefore imagine him 
to have meant heathen rites of 
adoration. This is not all the 
difficulty. Titania's account of 
this calamity is not ſufficiendy 
conſequential. Men find no win- 
ter, therefore they ſing no 
hymns, the moon provoked by 
this omiffion alters the ſeaſons : 
That is, the alteration of the ſea- 
ſons produces the alteration of 
the ſeaſons. I am far from ſup- 
poſing that Shate/pear might not 
ometimes think confuſedly, and 
therefore am not ſure that the 


paſſage is corrupted. If weſhould 
read, * 


And human mortals want their 
wonted year, | 


Yet will not this licence of alte- 
ration much mend the narrative ; 
the cauſe and the effect are till 
confounded. Let us carry criti- 
cal temerity a little further. Sca- 
liger tranſpoſed the lines of Vir- 
81's Gallus. Why may not the 
ſame experiment be ventured up- 
on Shakeypear. 


The human mortals want their 
wonted year, 89 25 
The ſeaſons alter; haary-headed 
Frofts DO 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crim 
n roſe ; 
And on old Hyems' chin, and icy 
crotun, | 
An od'rous chaplet of favert ſum- 
mer bud | 
I, as in moch iy, ſet. The ſpring, 
the Summer, 
5he 
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That rheumatick diſeaſes do abound. 

And thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee 
The ſeaſons alter; hoary-headed froſts 

Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon roſe; 
And on old Hyem chin, and icy crown, 

An od'rous chaplet of ſweet ſummer-buds 


Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, 


The childing autumn, angry winter, change 
Their wonted liveries; and the *mazed world, 


By their increaſe, now knows not which is which! 


And this ſame 
From our debate, 


y of 


= 


evil comes 


om our diſſenſion; 


We are their parents and original. 
Ob. Do you amend it then, it lies in you. 

Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy, 


To be my henchman. 7 


Queen. Set your heart at reſt, 


The fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of 'my order, 


And, in the ſpiced Indian air by night, 


Full often ſhe hath goſſipt by my fide 
And ſat with me on Neptune's yellow ſands, 
Marking th' embarked traders on the flood, 


The childing autumn, angry win- 


ter, change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the 
*mazed world, 


| By their.increofſe, now knows not 


which is which. | 
No night is now with hymn or 
carol bleft ; 
Therefore the moon, the govern:/s 
of # o, | 
Pale in hen anger, waſhes all 


the air; 


Ad thorough this diſlemperature, 


awe ſee 


That rheumatick diſeaſes do a- 
bound. | 


+ 


Hed this ſame —— 
comes © 


5 
From our debate, from our aiſſu- 
fon, | 
I know not what credit the rex- 
der will give to this emendation, 


which 1 do not much credit my- 
ſelf. * 


6 By their increaſe. That is, 
By their produce. 


7 Henchman. Page of Ho- 
nour. - This office was aboliſhed 
by Queen Elizabeth. GRAY: 


When 


— — 
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When we have laught to ſee the fails conceive; | 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind-: 
Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
following (her womb then rich with my young ſquire) 
Would imitate; and ſail upon the land, 
To fetch me trifles, and return again, 
As from a voyage rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her ſake, I do rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
Ob. How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
Queen. Perchance, till after Theſeus* wedding-days 
If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon- light revels, go with us; 
If not, ſhuri me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 


0b. Give me that boy, and I will 
Queen. Not for thy fairy kingdom. 


with thee, 
* Elves, away: 


We ſhall chide down-right, if I longer ſtay. _ - 
[ Exeunt Queen and her train. 


| Which fe arith pretty and 
with ſwimming gate 
FOLLOWING ¶ her avomb then rich 
with my young ſquire 
Would eg Fallowing 


what? ſhe did not follow the 


ſhip, whoſe motion ſhe imitated : 
for that failed on the water, ſhe 
on the land. If by following we 
are to underſtand imitating, it 
will be a mere pleonaſm — #mi- 
tating ewould imitate; From the 
Poet's deſcription of the actions 
it plainly appears we ſtiould read 


FOLLY 1 XN QOacocomcd 
W ould imitate. 


j. e. wantoning in Sport and 
Gaiety, Thus the old Er glg 
unters and they beleeven 


wanton. 


FOLYLY and falſly ——— ſays 
Sir J. Maundewille, from and in 
the ſenſe of folatrer, to play the 
I his exactly agrees to 
the action deſcribed——full of- 
ten has ſhe galſibt 7 my fide—and 
ober we have laugh'd to /ee. 
 _ WarBURTON: 
The foregoing Note is very 
ingenious, but ſince Ving is a 
word of 'which I know not any 
example, and the Fairy's favou- 
rite might, without much licen- 
tiodſnel of language; be faid 
to folloau a ſhip that failed in the 
direction of the coaſt, I think 
there is no ſufficient reaſon for 
adopting it. 'i he coinage of new 
words is a violent remedy, not to 
be uſed but in the laſt neceſſity, 


I. II. III. and IV. Fairies, 


Vor. I; 


I Ob. 
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0b. Well, go thy way; thou fhalt not from this 


Till I corment thee for this injury. 


My gentle Puct, come hither ; thou remember'|t 5 


— os remember f 


Since once 1 at upon a promon- | 


* a n bn @ tbl 
phin's back, fg Lak 5 
Uttering ſuch aulcet ard harmo- 


«ous breat 


Wat the rude fea grew civil at 
* 


- 


her forg; © ** 


And certain ſlars fbot mauly fi om 
their ſpheres 2p | 
To hear the ſen maids muhich—] 
The firſt thing obſervable on 
theſe words is, that this action 
of the Mermaid is laid in the 
Game time and place with Cupra's 
attack upon the Val. By the 
Veſtal every one knows is meant 
Queen Fl:zabeth. It is very na- 
tural and reaſonable then to think 
that the Mermaid ſtands for ſome 
eminent nage of her time. 
And if fo, the allegorical co- 
vering, in which there is a mix- 
ture of ſatire and panegyric, 
will lead us to conclude that this 
rſon was one of whom it had 
een inconvenient for the author 
to Ipeak openly, either in praiſe 
or diſpraiſe. All this agrees with 
Mary Queen of Scots, and with 
no other. Queen Elixaberh could 
not hear to hear her commended; 
aud her ſucceſſor would not for- 
Fe her ſatyriſt. But the poet 
has ſo well marked out every di- 
Tinguiſhed circumſtance of her 
life and character in this beauti- 
ful allegory, as will leave no 
toom to doubt about his ſecret 


of Herry II. 


meaning. She is called a M. 
maid, 1. to denote her reign over 
a kingdom ſituate * the ſea, and 
2. her intemperite 
8 
Or turpiter atrum 
ee 

for as E'izabeth for her chaſtiy 


is called a Veftal, this unſortu- 


nate lady on a c 


is called a Mermaid. 3. Anan. 


tient ſtory may be ſuppoſed to 


be here alluded to. Ihe empe. 
ror Julias tells us, Epiltle 41, 
that the Sirens (which, with all 
the modern poet:, are Mermaid 
contended with precedency with 


the Muſes, whoovercomingthem, 


took away their wings. The 
quarrels between Mary and Ii. 
zabeth had the ſame cauſe, aud 
the ſame iſſue. 

— O, a Dolþhin's back. 
This evidently marks out that 
diſtingurſhing circumſtance of 
Mary's fortune, her marriage 
with the davphin of Fraser, (on 


Untering fach delcet nnd har. 
mnious treath.) This alludes n 
her great abilities of genius an 
learning, which —.— her 
the moſt accompliſhed princels of 
her age. The French wniters 
tell us, that, while the was in 
that court, fie pronounced 2 
Latin oration in the great hall of 


the Louvre, with fo much grit 
and © 
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Since once I ſat upon a promontory, 


And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong ; | 
And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 
To hear the ſea-maid*s muſick. 


' Puck, 1 remember. 


03. That very time I ſaw, but thou could'ſt not, 


Flying 


and eloquence, as filled the whole 
court with admiration. 

That the rude fea grew civil at 
her ſorg,] By the rude ſea is meant 
dentland encircled with the ocean; 
which roſe up in arms againft the 
regent, while ſhe was 1n Frazce. 
But her return .home preſently 
quietedthoſe diſorders : And had 
not her range ill conduct after- 
wards more violently inflamed 
them, ſhe might have paſſed her 
whole * There is 
the greater juſtneſs and beauty in 
tis image, as the vulgar opi- 
don is, that the mermaid always 
lings in ſtorms. 

Aud certain flars ſhot madly 

from their — | 

Jo bear the ſea maid's mufich.] 
Thus concludes the deſcription, 
with that remarkable circum- 
ance of this unhappy lady's fate, 
the deſtruction ſhe — upon 
kyeral of the Eng / ih nobility, 
viem ſhe drew in to ſupport 
ler cauſe, This, in the boldeſt 
preſſion of the ſublime, the 
poet images by certain far. Hoct- 


ne madly /, om- their foheres : By 


wich he meant the earls of No-- 
thunberland and Weftmorland, 
wo fell in her quarrel; and 
Pucipally the great duke 


of 
I 


between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all-arm*d': a certain aim he took 


At 


Norfolk, whoſe projected mar- 
iage with her was attended with 
ſuch fatal conſequences. Here 
again the reader may obſerve a 
5 juſtneſs in the imag' ry. 

he vulgar opinion being that 
the mermaid allured men to de- 
ſtruction by her ſongs. To which 
opinion Shakg/pear ailudes in his 
Comedy of Errors, . | 


O train me nat, ſweet mermaid, 
with thy note, 
To drown me in thy filter v flood 
of tears. | 
On the whole, it is the nobleſt 
and juſteſt allegory that was ever 
written, The laying it in /airy 
land, and out of nature, is in 
the character of the ſpeaker. 
And an theſe occaſions Shake- 


pear always excels himſelf, 


e is born away by the magic 
of his enthuſiaſm, and hurnes 
his reader along with him into 
theſe ancient regions of poetry, 
by that power of Verſe, which 
we may well fancy to be like 
what, W | 

i Fausi Vate/que ca- 

neb ant. 
1 „  WarBURTON. 

1 Cupid all- arm'd; ] Surely, 
this preſents us with a very un- 
2 | claflical 
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At a fair Veſtal, throned by the. weſt, - 
And loos'd his love ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts; 
But I might ſee young Cupid” 
Quench'd in the chaſte beams of the wat'ry moon, 
And the Imperial Votreſs paſſed on, 
In maiden meditation, fancy- fre. 
Yet-mark'd I where the bolt Lf Cupid fell, 
It fell upon a little weſtern flower; 
Before milk-white, now purple with love's wound; 
And maidens call it Love in idleneſs. 
Fetch me that flow'r ; the herb I ſhew'd thee once; 
The juice of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laid, | 
Will make or man, or woman, madly doat 
Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 
Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again, 
Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. 

Puck. I'll put a girdle round about the earth 


In forty minutes. 


claſſical Image. Where do we 
read or ſee, in ancient Books, 
or Monuments, Czpid arm'd 
more than with his Bow and 
Arrow; and with theſe we for 


ever ſee him arm'd. And theſe 


are all the Arms he had Occaſion 


for in this preſent Action; a 


- more illuſtrious One, than any, 


his Friends, the Claſſicks, ever 
brought him upon. The 


Change I make is fo ſmall, but 


the Beauty of the Thought ſo 
great, which this Alteration car- 
ries with it, that, I think, we 
are not to heſitate upon it. For 
what an Addition is this to the 
Compliment made upon this 
Virgin Queen's Celibacy, that it 
ENI the Power of Love ? as 
if his Empire was in Danger, 


when this Imperial Yatreſs had de- 


s fiery ſhaft 


[ Exit, 


clared herſelf for a fingle Life: 
ſo powerful would her Ex- 
ample be in the her gra 
Queen Elizabeth could not but 
be pleaſed with our Author) 
Addreſ upon this Head. 
* WaRBURTON, 
All-armed, does not fignly 
dreſſed in . but only en- 
forces the word armed, as vt 
might ſay all-booted. Iam t 
fraid that the general ſenſe df 
alarmed, by which it is uſed for 
put into fear or care by whatew! 
cauſe, is later than our Authour 
* And maidens call it Love i 
id/ene/s.] This is as fine a met. 
morphoſis as any in Ovid: Wit 
a much better moral, intimating 
that irregular love hasonly power 
when people are idle, or 10 
well employed. W AR BURTON. 
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Ill watch Titania when ſhe is aſleep, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 

The next ng, Arias ſhe waking looks upon, 
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, ' 

On medling monkey, or on buſie ape, 
Sheſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love: 
And ere I take this charm off from her ſight, 
(as I can take it with another herb) 

Ill make her render up her page to me. 

But who comes here? I am inviſible, 

And I will over-hear their conference, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Demetrius, Helena following bim. 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Ly/ander, and fair Hermia ? 
The one I'll flay ; the other ſlayeth me. 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtolPn into this wood; 
And here am I, and wood within this wood; 
Becauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. | 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 


But yet you draw not iron ; 
Leave you your pow'r to draw, 
And I ſhall have no pow'r to follow you, 


Is true as ſteel. 


12 inviſible.] I 
thought proper here to obſerve, 
_ as 2 and Puck his At- 
tendant, may be frequently ob- 
ſerved to ſpeak, 8 — no 
mention of their Entering; they 
we deſigned by the Poet to be 
ſuppos'd on the Stage during the 
greateſt Part of the Remainder 
of the Play; and to mix, as they 
pleaſe, as Spirits, with the other 


Ators ; and embroil the Plot, 


for my heart 


\ 
by their Interpoſition, without 
being ſeen, or heard, but when 
to their -own Purpoſe. 
FT REOBALD. 
4 The one I' ſtay, the other 
ſtayeth -e.] Thus it has been in 
all the Editions hitherto: but Dr. 
Thir(by ingeniouſly ſaw, it muſt 
be, as I have corrected in the 


Text. THereoBALD. 
5 Wood, or mad, wild, rav- 
ing, Por e. 


13 Dien. 
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Dem. Do ] entice you? do I ſpeak you fair? 
Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth 

Tell you, I do not, nor I cannot, love you? 

Hel. And ev'n for that do love thee the more; 
I am your ſpaniel ; and, Demetrius, | 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 

Uſe me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſttike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worſer place can I beg in your love, 
And yet a place of high 5 52 with me, 
Than to be uſed, as you uſe your dog ? 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit, 

For I am fick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And I am ſick, when I look not on you. 
Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 

To leave the city, and commit yourſelf _ 

Into the hands of one that loves you not; 

To truſt the opportunity of night, | 
And the ill counſel of a defarr place, 

With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege. - For that 

Tt is not night when I do ſee your face, * 

Therefore, I think, I am not in the night. 

Not doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 

For you in my reſpect are all the world. 

Then how can it be ſaid, 1 am alone; 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

Dem. I'll run from thee and hide me in the brakes, 

And leave thee to the mercy of wild Beaſts. 

Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 

Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd : 

= Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe ; 

The dove purſues the griffin; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpecd ! 

When cowardiſe purſues, and valour flies. 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go; 

6 This paſſe is paraphraſed from two lines of an ancient Pot 
6 "S r 
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Or if thou follow me, do not believe, 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. 

Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius, 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do: 
We ſhou'd be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
| follow thee, and make a heav'n of hell; 
To die upon the hand, I love fo well. [ Exeunt. 


SCE NE V. 


03. Fare thee well, nymph; ere he doth leave this grove, 
$ Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 
Haſt thou the flow'r there? welcome, wanderer, 


Enter Puck. 


Puck. Ay, there it is. 

05. I pray thee, give it me; 
| know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-lip and the nodding violet grows, 
* Yer canopyꝰd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk-roſes, and with eglantine. 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
Lull'd in theſe low'rs with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enammel'd ſkin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 
And with the juice of this I'II ſtreak her eyes, 
And make ker full of hateful fantaſies. | 
Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this grove ; 
A ſweet Atbenian lady is in love 
With a diſdainful youth ; anoint his eyes ; 
But do it, when the next thing heeſpies 
May be the lady. Thou ſhal know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 


All the old Editions have, lio's an unknown hand has writ- 
Quite overcanopied avi luſcious ten luſh Woodbine, which I think 
Wordbine; zs right, | 
On the margia of one of my Fo- 
14 Effet 


* 


2 * 
hy . 
- 
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Effect it with ſome care, that he may prove 

More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love; 

And, look, you meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 
Puck. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do s, 


[ Exeunt, 
NE V. 1 5 
Enter Queen of Fairies, with ber train. 
Queen. Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy ſong:! 
Then, fore the third part of a minute, hence; 
Some to kill cankers in the muſk-roſe buds, 
Some war with rear- mice for their leathern wi 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and v wonder 


The our * quaint ſpirits. Sing me now aſleep : 
hen to your Offices, and let me reſt. 


Fairies ſing. 


2 fpotted ſnakes with double tongue, 
T horny bedgebogs, be not ſeen ; . 
Nets and blind worms, do no wrong; 
Come not near our fairy Queen. 
Philomel, wih melody, 
_ Sing in your ſweet lullaby ; 
Lulla, luila, lullaby ; 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby : 
Never harm, © 
Nor ſpell, nor charm, , _. 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 


So good night with lullaby. 
7 A Round] is a Dance in a and then inflnty (before the 
Gray. third Part of a Minnet) begone 


nin 
A Then for the third Part of a to your reſpective Duties. T1803, 


Minute hence. ] So the old Co- 
ies. But the Queen ſets them 
ork, that is to keep them 


5 employd for the Remainder of 


the Night; the Poet, undoubt- 
edly, intended her to ſay, Dance 
your Round, and ng your Song, 


Dr. Warburton reads for the 
third part of the Midnight. 

* Ogaint ſpirits. For this Dr. 
Warburton reads againſt all av- 
thority quaint ſpor ts. But Proſ- 


zeroin the Tempeſt * quaing 
to Ariel, 


2 = CD our rv, 


DU << = 


2 


2 Fairy, 
Wraving ſpiders come not here ; 
Hence, you long-leg d ſpinners, hence; 
Beetles black, approach not near, 


arm, nor ſnail, do no offencs. 
lem with melody, 8c, 


ps ws 
Hence, away; now all is well : 
One, aloof, ſtand Sentinel. | 4 
[ Exeunt Fairies. The Queen ſleeps, 
| Enter Oberon. 


O5. What thou ſeeſt, when thou doſt wake, | 2 


It, 


Do it for thy true love take; 

Love and languiſh for his ſake : 

Be it ounce, or cat, or bear, 

Pard, or boar with briſtled hair, 

In thy eye that ſhall appear, 9 
When thou wak'ſt, it 1s thy dear; pag . £ 
Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. 

[ Exit Oberon, 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Lyſander and Hermia. 
Ly. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
W 


And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reſt 9 — if thou think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander ; find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Ly/. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both, 


One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
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Hier. Nay, Fee Lyſander ; for my ſake, m Bu 
Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo near. 7 L 
Lyf. O take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence, » Ws 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference; he 

I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 80 
So that but one heart can you make of it: T! 

Two boſoms interchained with an oath ; 

So then two boſoms, and a fingle troth : a Ai 
Then, by your ſide no bed-room me deny; H 


For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 

Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily; - 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander ly d. 


O takethe ſenſe, foveet, of my 


Innocence z 


Lowe takes the meaning in bu, 


conference. ] Here, by ſome 
miſchance or other, Innocence and 
Conference have been jumbled in- 
to one another”s places, and there 
by deprived a very ſenſible reply 
of all kind of meaning. Re- 
ſtore each to its right place and 
ſenſe will be this ; — when 
had interpreted his words to 


2 


an evil meaning, he replies, 
O take tbe ſenſe, ſaueet, of my 
conference; 


i. e. judge of my meanin 

the itt of my — x4 

and do not pervert the ſenſe of 

an ambiguous word to a mean- 

ing ge foreign to the diſcourſe. 

Beſides, ſays he, | 
Lowe takes the meaning in love's 

innocence. - 

* #. e. The innocence of your love 
may teach you to diſcover the in- 
nocence of mine Theſe are 


| kindneſs not /u/picion but Love 


which lobe can find and which 


loſt in this aukward tranſpolin, WW Bu 
| "IF WarBurTy, Or 

I am by no means convincel Th 
of the neceſſity of this alteration 


Lyjander in the language « 
love feſſes that as they hay 
one heart they ſhall haye on 
bed; this Hermia thinks rathe 
too much, and entreats him t 
he further eff. Lyſander anſwer, 


O] rake the ſenſe, ſu tet, of m 
innocence. 
underſtand the meaning of ny ir 
nocence, or my innocent meanin, 
Let no ſuſpicion of ill enter thy 
Love takes the meaning in low 


In the converſation of thoſe 
who are aſſured of cach other 


takes the meaning, No malero- 
lent interpretation is to be made, 
but all is to be received in the ſenſe 


Hur can dictate, 
But, 
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bee entle friend, for love and curteſie | 

irther off; in human modeſty. 
25 ſeparation, as, may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a virtuous batchelor and a maid, 
90 far be diſtant ; and good night, fweet. friend ; 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end ! 

J 0 Amen, amen, to that fair er, ſay I; 

and then end life, when I end lo yalty ! | | 
Here is my bed; ſleep give thee al his reſt! So 
Her. With half that wiſh the wiſher's e yes be preſt ! | 


[T bey ſeep. 


a, 


— Puck. 


Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 
But Athenian found I none, 
on whoſe eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in ſtirring love : 

Night and ſilence ! who is here? 

Weeds of Athens he doth wear ; 

This is he, my maſter faid, 

Deſpiſed the Athenian mai. 

And here the maiden ſleeping ſound 

On the dank and dirty ground. 

Pretty ſoul ! ſhe durſt not lye 

Near this lack-love kill-curteſie. 

Churl, upon thy eyes I throw © 

All the pow'r this charm doth owe : 

When thou wak*ſt, let love forbid 

Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid 53 

S0 awake, when I am gone: | 
For I muſt now to Oberon. Exit. 


% 


SCENE VII. 
Ne Demetrius n Helen renin. 


Hel, Stay, tho thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius? 
| Dem. 
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Diem. . charge thee, "hence, and 40 not haunt ny 
| thus. 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me ? "ry not ſo 
Dem. Stay, on thy peril; I alone will go. 
[ Exit Demetriy, 
Hel. O, I am out of breath in this fond chace, 
The more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace, 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoe'er ſhe lies ; 
For the hath bleſſed, and attractive, eyes. 
How came her eyes ſo bright? not with ſalt tears; 
If fo, my eyes are oftner waſh'd than hers : 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 
For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear. 
; © Therefore no marvel, tho Demet ius 
Do (as a monſter) fly my preſence thus. 
What wicked, and diffembling, glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyne ? 
But who is here? Ly/anger on the ground: 
1 I ſee no blood, no wound: 
Lyſanaer, if you live, good Sir, awake. 
Ly/. And run thro fire I will, for thy ſweet ſake, 
Matz 


Tranſparent Helen, nature here ſhews art, 
That through thy boſom. makes me fee thy heart. 
Were is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 
I that vile name, to periſh on my ſword ! 
Hel. Do not ſay ſo, Lyſander, ſay not ſo; 
What tho? he love your Hermia, lord, what tho“! 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. 1 


wi —> CD 2. Own = >= 


I. Content with Hermia ? no: I do repent 

..- he tedious minutes I with her have ſpent 3 

Not Hermia, but Helen now I love: 

Who will not change a rayen for a dave ? 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd; 
And reaſon ſays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their ſeaſon; 
vol, being young, ill now "pe not to reaſon ; and 


#mm © 2 tt a. %. MH oo * #3 
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And, touching now the point of human ſkill, 

Reaſon becomes the marſhal to my will, * 

And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 

Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
Hel, Wherefore was I to this keen mock”*ry born? 

When af your hands did I deſerve this Sun | 

yt not enough, is't not enough, young man, 

That I did never, no, nor never can, 

Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 

But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? 

Good troth, you do me wrong; good ſooth, you do, 

In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo : | 

But fare you well. Perforce I muſt confeſs, 

thought you lord of more true gentleneſs ; 

Ob, that a lady, of one man refus'd, 11 | 

Should of another therefore be abus'd ! Exit. 
Lyſ. She ſees not Hermia ; Hermia, ſleep thou there; 

And never may*ſt thou come Lyſander near; 

For as a ſurfeir of the ſweeteſt thi ; 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings ; 

Or as the hereſies, that men do leave, 

Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive : 

So thou, my ſurfeit and my hereſie, 

Of all be hated, but the moſt of me! | 

And all my pow'rs addreſs your love and might 

To honour Helen, and to be her Knight ! [ Exits 
Her. Help me, Lyſander, help me ! do thy beſt 

To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt : . 

Ay me, for pity ! what a dream was here ? 

Ly/ander, look, how I do quake with fear 

Me- thought, a ſerpent eat my heart away 

And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey. 

Lyſander ! what remov'd ? Lyſander, lord ! 

What,. out of hearing gone ? no ſound, no word? 

Alack, where are you ? ſpeak, and if you hear, 

Speak, of all loves; I ſwoon almoſt, with fear. 


a Tanks 7 the marſhal to my will, That is, My Will now 
No? 
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No? hen I well perceive, you are not nig; 1 
Or death, or Je PH find rn gone: La. 


LL hn. © 


Ar mg S ENER 1. 
"The Wood. © 
Ent Quince, Snug, Bottom, Flute, Snout au 
- Starveling. 


The Auen of Fairies lying 17. 
Bor rO u. | 

RE we we all met? | 

. Par, pat; and here's a Wapceibur con- 

To p — for our rehearſal. This green plot ſhall 


= them this hauthorn-brake our Feyh ng houſe, 
do it in action, as we will do it before the 


Dake. 

Bot. Peter 88 

Quin. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom 3 ? 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Pyramus and 
Thiſby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, Pyramus muſt 
draw a ſword to kill himſelf, which the ladies cannot 
abide. How anſwer you that ? 

Snout. By rlaken, a parlous fear. 


Star. I believe we muſt leave the killing out, when 


all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit, I have a device to make all well; 
write me a prologue, and let the prologue ſeem to fay, 
we will dono harm with our ſwords, and that Pyramus 

is not kill'd indeed ; and for more better aſſurance tell 


In the dme of Slaliſca- Scene was to ridicule their igno- 
were .many companies of rance, and the odd expedients to 
players, * ſometimes five at the Which they might be driven by 
ſame time, contending for the the want of proper decorations. 
favour of the publick. Of tel Bottom was perhaps the head of 
' ſome were undoubtedly very un- a rival houſe, and is therefore 
fkilful and very poor, and it is honoured with an Afs's head, 


e that tlie of this 
them, 


* 
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tem, that I Pyramus am not „ but Bottoms, 

he weaver 3 this will put them out of fear, 
Quin. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue, and it 


ſhall be written in eight and ſix. 
Bit, No, make it two more ; let it be written in 


tight and eight. 

"Smut. Will wy the ladies be W of the lion? 

gar. I fear it, I promiſe you. 

Bot. Maſters, you ought to conſider with yourſelyes; 
to bring in, God ſhield us, a lion among ladies, is a 
moſt dreadful thing; for there is not a more fearful 
vlg: ſowl than your lion living; and we ought to look. 


to it. 


Haul. Therefore another prologue mult tell, he is 


not a hon. | | 

Bot. Nay you muſt name his name, and half his 
face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he him- 
{lf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame 
defect; ladies, or fair ladies, I would wiſh you, 1 
would requeſt you, or I would intreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble ; my lite for yours; if you think, I 
come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life; no, I 
am no ſuch thing, Iam a man as other men are; and 
there, indeed, let him name his name, and tell them 
plainly he is Swag the joiner. 

9zin. Well, it ſhall be ſo; but there. is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the moon-light into a cham- 
ber; for, you know, Pyramus and 'Thiy meet by 
moon light. : 
* 2 Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our 
Bot. A kalendar, a kalendar ! look in the alma- 
nack ; find out moon-Thine, find cut moon-ſhine. 

Nun. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 
Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the 
great chamber window, wirere we play, open; and the 
moon may ſhine in at the caſement. | 
Win, Ay, or elſe one mult come in with a buſh of 

$ thorns 


An Actor too, 
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thorns and a lanthorn, and ſay; he comes to disfigur 


or to preſerſt, the Perſon of moon- ſnine. Then ber 
is another thing; we muſt have a wall in. the oreat 
e th we for Pyramus and Thiſby (ſays the ſtory) di 
talk thro the chink of a wall. 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall. What 190 

„Bottom? 

Bot. Some man or other muſt pteſent Wall; a, 

let him have ſome plaiſter, or ſome lome, or ſome 


 rough-caſt about him, to ſignify wall: Or let him hold 
his fingers thus; and — the cranny ſhall 22 
mus and Thiſby whiſper. 


Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, (i 
down every mother's "Gan, and rehearſe you parts. 55 
ramus, you begin; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, 
enter into that brake ; and ſo every one according ty 


Enter Puck behind. 


Puck. What hempen home-ſpuns have we fwag: 
gering here, 
80 near the cradle of the fairy Queen? 
What, a play tow'rd ? Pl! be an auditor ; 
perhaps, if I ſee cauſe. 
_ 8 Pyramus; Thiſiy, ſtand forth. 
Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious ſavours ſweet, 
 2vin. Odours, odours. | | 
. Odours, favours ſweet. 
So doth thy breath, my deareſt Thiſby, dear; 
But hark, a voice! ſtay thou but here a whit; 


* 


And, by and by, I Wenn 
BY [Exit Pyramus 
2 In the old Editions, | — Hay thou but here a whit 


— Hay thou here a while ;] The i. 2. a little while: for fo 1 It ſig: 


Verſes ſhould be alternately in nifies, as alſo any thing of 10 


Rhyme : but veer in the Cloſe 


Price, or Conſideration ; a trifle: 
of the firſt Line, and while in in which Senſe it is very frequent 
with our Author. Tre 0BaL0: 

It ; | | 
Sa | Puk 


the third, will not do for this 
ſe. The Aut! or, doubt- 


pr 


In 
th 


— 
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Puck. A ſtranger Pyramus than cer plaid here! ¶ Aide. 
7hiſ. Muſt I ſpeak now? ® 

Nun. Ay, marry, muſt you; for you muſt under- 
und, he goes but to ſee a noiſe that he heard, and is 


to come again. ; | | $45 4 
/ Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly- whit of hues 


Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 


Moſt briſæy Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jet, 
As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 


'Pll meet thee, p Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb. 7 


Ain Ninus tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 
that yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus ; you ſpeak all 
your part at once, cues, and all; Pyramus, enter; 
your cue is palt ; it is, never tire. 


Re-enter Bottom, with an Aſs head. 
Thi. O. As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would 


never tire. | | | 
Pyr. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine. 
Jun. O monſtrous ! O ſtrange ! we are haunted ; 
pray, maſters; fly, maſters; help! [The Clowns excunt. 
Puck, I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a round. 
T krough bog, through buſh, through brake, through 
. . N 
Sometimes a horſe I'll be, ſometimes a hound, 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and burn, 


| Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn. [ Exit. 


bet, Why do they run away? this is a knavery of 
them to make me afeard. [8 , | 
Enter Shout. | 
_ O Bottom; thou art chang'd ; what do I ſee 
n r 299 wt 

Bat. What do you ſee ? you ſee an aſs-head of your 
own, do you ? „eie Enter 
1 Here are two ſyllables want- It is plain by Bertom's anſwer 
ng. Perhaps it was written, that Szout mentioned an 4/i's 


rough beg, throu gh mire. Head. Therefore we ſhould read, 
Vor. I. K Snout. 


9 Pye” - 
1 * . * * » 
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5 


E33 oh oy = 71 


| Vun. Blek thee, Bortom, bleſs thee ; who) art tra. 
lated. 

Bot. I ſee alc knavery, this is to make an ak of m 
to fright me if they could; but I will not ſtir Fand 
place, do what they can; 1 will walk up and down her, 
and L will ſing, chat they! ſhall hear I am not afraid, 


The Ouſel cock, fo black of hue, _ (iy 
Wich orange-tawny bill, 


The throſtle with his note 10 true, 


The wren with little quill. 71 

Queen. What angel wakes me from my flow" ry bel? BN; 
[Waki 

Bet. The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, [Sa » 

The plain-ſong cuckow gray, 61 


Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
And dares not anſwer, nay. 
For, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo Poliſh a bind? 
who would give a bird the lye, tho“ he cry ctw 
never ſo ? 
Queen. I pray thee, gentle mortal, ſing again; 
+ Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape ; 


Snout. O Bottom, «hou ar? So is mine eye enthralled n th 


changed, what do T ſee on the? ſhape, 
An Afs's Head? | And thy fair wirtur's fre ( 
* Theſe lines are in one quar- force ) dith nove ne. 


to of 1600, the firſt folio of 362 1 * 
the ſecond of 1632, and ihe W Ne 


third of 1664, &c, ranged in the. tes than the order 9 5 
following lines have been reſtored by Nt. 
Mine ear is. — enamour'd of Theobald from another 4to, but! 


thy note ſhew that ſome liberty of cori 
Os the firft wiewto FA — 


tune mult be allowed in the ren 
4 love tbee ; of works ſo inaccurately pt 


and ſo long neglected. 
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And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me 
On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear, I love the. 

But, Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little Tea- 
a fn for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reaſon and 

love keep little company together now-a-days. The 

ne, ore the pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not 
make them friends. Nay, I can gleek upon oc- 
caſion. ; | | 
. Queen. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 
5% Not ſo neither: but if T had wit enough to get 
but of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 
turn; 
9uzen. Out of this wood do not defire to go, 
Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 
[ am a ſpirit of no common rate; *©— 
The ſummer ftill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee : therefore, go with me, 
Il give thee fairies to attend on thee z 
And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
And fing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt ſleep : 
And I will purge thy mortal groſſneſs ſo, 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 
Proſebloſſom ! Cobweb ! Moth ! and Muyſftardſeed ! 


SCENE m. 
Enter Four Fairies. 


Fair, Ready. 

2 Fair. And I. | 

3 Far, And J. 

4 Fair. And I: where ſhall we go? * Is 
Queen, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman j 
Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes ; 

Feed him with apricocks and dewberries, 

With purple grapes, green figs and mulberries, 

The honey-bags ſleal from the humble bees, 

5 = pleck.] Joke or ſcoff. Pors. 


K 2 And 


2 


S 


1 K place the glow-worm's light correction is right. 
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And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs, Y 


And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, © 6 


To —— my love to bed, and to ariſe: _ 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies, 


To - the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes; 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 
1 Fair. Hail, mortal, hail! 
2 Fair. Hail !- | 
g. Fair. Hail! 

"Jax T cry. your derbe s mercy heartily L beſeech, 
your worſhip's name. 

Cob. Cobweb. .  . 

Bet. 1 ſhall deſire of you more acquaintance, good 
maſter Cobweb ; if I cut my finger, 1 ſhall make bold 
with you. Your name, honeſt 3 

Peaſe. Peaſebloſſom. 

Bot. I pray you, commend me to miſtreſs Sg 
your mother, and to maſter Peaſcod your father. 000 
maſter Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall deſire of you more ac- 


quaintance too. Your name, I beſeech you, Sir, 


Muſ. M. uſtardſeed. 

Bot. Good maſter Muſtardſced, I know your 7 ps 
tience well: that ſame cowardly giant-like Ox ber 
hath devour'd many a gentleman; of your houfe. | 
promiſe you, your kindred hath made my eyes water 
ere now. I deſire more of your acquaintance, good 


maſter Muſtardſeed. 


Queen. Come, wait upon him, lead him to my bone. 
The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye; 

And when ſhe weeps, weep ev'ry little flower, 
Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity ! 


: Tie up w love: 8 tongue, _ him filently. Een 


6 the glow-aworm's in his which i is only in di 
eyes.] 1 the ry how: Shake - tail. N 

Jpeare, who commonly derived , 7 — palience.] The Or 
his knowfedge of nature from ford Edition reads, J Inc jw 
his own obſervation; Happened © parentage aul. I believe ti 


SCENE 


on = Aa wwe 


Se E N 


Enter King of Fairies. 


ol I-wonder, if Titania be awak'd: _* 
Then what it was that next came in her eyes, 
Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. | 2 


Enter Puck. 


Here comes my meſſenger! how now, mad ſprite, 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 
Puck. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, We 
While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicalss 
That work for bread upon Athenian ftalls, 7 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 44 
Intended for great Theſeus* nuptial day. _ 
The ſhallow'ſt thick-ſkin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus preſented, in their ſport 
Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake; 
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E IV. 


When J did him at this advantage take, 

An Aſs's 9 nowl I fixed on his head; 

Anon, his Thighy muſt be anſwered, | 

And forth my * minnock comes: when they him ſpy, 
As wild geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or ruſſet-pated choughs, many in ſort, * | 
Riſing and cawing at the gun's report, 


F— patches. ] Patch was reading of the old quarto, and 


m old language uſed as a term I 


believe right. Minneten, now 


of opprobry ; perhaps with much minx, ia a nice trifling girl. Min- 
the ſame import as we uſe rag- mk is apparently a word, of con- 


gamuffin, or tatterdemalion. 


ST - - 
Da.] A head. Saxon, 


mpt· w_ 
z —/ort.] Company. So above, 


* I. Mimick, fo UI. and IV. hat ga ren fort; and in M aller, 


E minnock, | This is the 
K 3. 


A fort of lf Hefle d. irt ve. 
| 1, "Sever 


1 


i Noon wier. P. 
Sever themſelves, and madly ſw the 
So at his ſight, away his fellow 17 75 


8 
And, at our * ſtamp, here o Wand As one falls 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 


Their ſenſe thus weak; loft with their fears thus fig 


Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thorns at their apparel Ach, 


+ Some, ſleeves; ſome, hats; from yielders all thing 


| catch. 

J led them on in this diſtracted fear, 
And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated chere: 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſs) 
Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an afs. 

Ob, This falls out better than I could deviſe. 
But haſt thou yet latch'd © the Atbenian's eyes 
With the love-zuice:' as I did bid thee da? 

Pack. ] took him ſleeping ; that is finiſh'd too 
And the Athenian woman by his ſide, 

That when he wakes, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 


3 Ard dt our ans, ) This A ſtump doth trip him ix bi 
ſeems to be . reading Try hes 90 
Ties are never repreſented | Doxwn fe] paar Hub upon his fart, 
. ing, or of * that ſhould 4 And lamentably tore his caſe - 
force to a ſtamp, nor could Among the briers and brantle. 
have diſtinguiſhed the ſtamps. 4+ Some fleevts, md bats, 
Puck from thoſe af * rn There is the like 


companions. I read, 85 her Fart 
ing from Hobgoblin. 
And at e de bot Ver and Some tore 4 . IP 


o'er one falls. . 2] Led 
; $0 Drayton, Gain one another juſtling ; 
o pain be in his head-f\'ce The; T. about lile Af 710 


ainſt a ſtubbed tree he reels, | 
4 up went poor Hebgoblin's For — ſome lift their max: 


2 4 Fg behind, SS 
| s br -in was d. Some could not flay their 1 
A Jength upon bis feet be gets, | d, ** 0 


70 Holgeblin fame, Hobgob/in frets, There never was fuch, buſll 5 
ng as again be forward jets, $5 — [atch'd, or letch'd, lick 
2 88 the buſprs ſcram- over, lec ber, to lick, French. 


Harms, 


SCENE 


C 
t 
C 
L 
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0. S008: $$ F, 
Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


0h. Stand cloſe, this is the fame Athenian. 
Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 
| Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe ; 
For thou, I fear, haſt giv'n me cauſe to curſe : 
U thou haſt ſlain Ly/ander in his ſleep, 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 5 
The ſun was not fo true unto the day, 
As he to me. Would he have ſtoll'n away 
From ſleeping Hermia? I'll believe as ſoon, N 
This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brother's noon- tide with th* Antipades. 
| It cannot be, but thou haft Murder'd him; | 
F So ſhould a murderer look, fo * dread, ſo grim. 
| Dem. So ſhould the murderꝰd look; and ſo ſhould I, 
WHY Picre'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty; + 
Yet you the murderer look as bright, and clear, 
| As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring ſphere. 
| Her. What's this to my Lyſander? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem. Pad rather give his carcaſs to my hounds. 
Her. Out, dog! out, cur ! chou driv'ſt me paſt the 
bounds ; KANE L | 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou flain him then? 
Henceforth be never number'd among men. 
Ol once tell true, tell true even for my ſake, 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake! 


Being ver ſh:es in blood.) An J. II. III. IV. all read % 
alluſion to the Proverb, Over dead, in my copy of III. ſome 
over books, xreader has altered dead to dhe. 


K 4 And 
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And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch 5 
Could not a worm, an adder do ſo much? 
An adder did it, for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpris d mood: ; 
Jam not guilty of Ly/ander's blood, 
Nor is he dead, for aught chat I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee, te me then that he is well. 
Dem. And it I could, what ſhould I get therefore? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
And from thy hated preſence part I fo: 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no. Eu 
Dem. There is no following her in this — vein, 
Here, therefore, for a while 1 will remain : 
So ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt ſleep doth ſorrow owe 
Which now in ſome ſlight meaſure it will pay, 
If for his Tender here I make ſome ſtay. ¶ Lies down, 
OB. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 
And laid thy love-juice on ſome true love's ſight : 
Of thy miſpriſion muſt perforce enſue 
Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd true. 
Puck. _ fate o er - rules, that, one man holding 
trot 
A million fail, confaunding oath on oath. 
OB. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens, Po thou find. 
All fancy-ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheer ; 
With ſighs of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear; 
By ſome illuſion, ſee, thou bring her here ; 


I'll charm his eyes, againſt ſhe doth appear. 


7—0 drove touch, ] Touch j in the ſhrewd touches of many cf 
Sbaleſpeares time was the ſame boys, and the ſmall diſcretion of 
with Our exploit, or rather froke. many lewd ſehoolmaſters. 
A brave touch, a noble ſtroke, As CHAM. 
un grand coup. Maſon vas ery | 5 — miſpris'd. ] Miſtaken ; ſo 
merry; gen NE 1 with below m Jprifoon js miſtake. 4 
- Put 


; we. & 


MPF 4 HH #=.4q4 HS Fj Ls) 


3 C5 Fre II os 


Li 
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Puck: I go, 1 go; look, how I go; | 

Swifter than arrow from the Tartor's bow. | [ Exit, 
04. Flower of this purple dye 

Hit with Cupid's archery, r 

cink in apple of his eye! 

When his love he doth eſpy, 

Let her ſhine as. gloriouſly 

As the Venus of the ſky... 

When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 

Beg of her for remed x. 


Euer Puck. 


Pick. Captain of our fairy-band, 

Helena is here at hand, tad 

And the youth, miſtook by me, 

Pleading for a lover's fee. 

Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? © 

Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ? + 
O5. Stand aſide: the noiſe they make, 

Will cauſe Demetrius to awake. " 
Puck. Then will two at once woo one ; 

That muſt needs be ſport alone. 

And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 

That befal prepoſtrouſly. | 


SCENE. VI: 
Enter Lyſander and Helena. 
Ly/. Why ſhould you think, that I | ſhould woo in 


orn z | 
Scorn and deriſion never come in tears. 
Look, when I yow, I weep ; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you, 


Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true ? 


Hel. You do advance your cunning more and more ; 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh, holy, fray ! $ 
8 N Theſe 


tains in AA. 
4 T — feal of bliſs. Þ He has 
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Theſe vows are Hermia's : will you give her o'er? 


Weigh oach with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 
Tour vows to her and me, 


me, put in two ſcales, 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Lj. 1 had no judgment when to her I ſwore. 


Hel. Nor none in my mind, now you give her Oer. 


| Lyſ. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
Dem. [awaking.] O Helen, "goddeſs, nymph, per. 
fect, divine, ry SCLE 33-49 

To what, my love, ſnall I compare thine eyne? 

Cryſtal is muddy ; O how ripe in ſhow 

Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus ſnow, 

Fann'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow _ 

When thou hold'ſt up thy hand. O let me kiss 

This Princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs. 
Hel. O ſpight, O hell ! I ſee you all are bent 

To ſet againſt me, for your merriment; t:: 

If you were eivil, and knew courteſy, 

You would not do me thus much injury. 

Can you not hate me, as | know you do, 

But you muſt join in ſouls * to mock me too? 

If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, 


Tou would not uſe a gentle lady fo : 


To vow and ſwear, and ſuper-praiſe my parts; 
When, I am ſure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Herm:a, _ 


And now both rivals to mock Helena. 


A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 


T6 cönjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes 


With your derifion ! none of nobler fort 


: Would ſo offend*a virgin, and extort * | 


9 — Taurus Jnow, ] Tawrus * —— join in fouls.) This 1 
is the name of a range of moun- ſurely: wrong. We may mal 
Ins 1 Ja OE? th Jois in ſcorns, or join in ſcofs. 


elſewhere the ſame image, Harraſs, torment. _ 
But my kiſſes bring again "" M Ly. 
© Seals of love, but ſeal d in vain. 


St = ZI tt 4,93 


Extort à for foul's pation) 
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I, You! are unkind, Demetrius; be not fo, 
For you u love Herma; this, you know, I know. 
d dere with all good will, with all my heart, 


Hermia's love I yield you up my part; 
* yours of Helena to me th, 


hom I do love, and will do to my death. f 
Heal. Newer Aid mockers white more idle breath, 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Herma, I will none; 
i ver I lov'd her, all that love is gone. | 

+ My heart with her but, as gueſt-wiſe, Hour d ; 
And now to Helen it is home return d, 
There ever to r main. 

I/ It is not ſo. 

Dem. Diſparage not the Faith, thou doſt nor know, 
Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear, | 


Look, where os love comes, yonder is thy dear. 


SCENE. VII. 
Enter Hermia. 


Her, Dark nicht, that from the eye his function takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes : | 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 

It pays — double recompence. 

| Thou art not by mine eye, Zy/ander, found; 

Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to th thy ſound, 

But why unkindly IIA the thou leave me by 
Ly Why honkd he fixy, whcanlove doth * to god 
Her. What love could preſs _— from my ſide ? 
HN. Lyſander's love, that would not let him bide, 


need We ſhould No matter what beawies 1 Jap 


| 14 my Way, 


My heart with her but 7 U f 
» Fa. Jqjuur'd, RO: WO ” he. _ 


Fair 
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Fair Helena; who more engilds the night. 
Than all yon fiery O's * — eyes of light, 
Why ſeck'ſt thou me? could not this make thee knoy 
The hate, I bear thee, made me lcave thee-ſo ? 11 
- Her. Tou ſpeak not, as you think: it cannot be. 
- Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy ; 
Ben I perceive, the have conjoin'd al . 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight to me. 
Injurious Hermia, moſt ungrateful maid, | 
Have you conſpir d, have you with cheſe baun 
To bait me with this foul deriſion? 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The fiſters vows, the hours that we have Pert, 
Wen we have chid the haſty-footed time 
or parting us; Ol and is all forgot? 
All ſehool- days friendſhip, childhood innocence? | 
We, — like two artificial gods, | 
Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one ſampler, ſitting on one cuſhion ; 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; ; 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorpfrate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 
But yet an union in partition; 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt,” like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
1 will | you rend our ancient loye plunder, 


tod 

's lt jou fory OI would: Conregion of this Paſſage Lon 

= 125 that the poet to the F riendſhip and Commu- 

nication of the in . M. rtin 

6 —=in five of _—_ 1 rexd, Folks, Eſq; o of the ff, 

2 e a ſecond) &c./ are Terms pectlir i 

7 Two of het Sf Lie, coats Heraldry to diſtinguiſh the dif- 
n Heal, & ferent Dee. of Coats. 

Due but to One, and. TURE  T'420BALD: 

with one Creft,] The true 


as. IE Ta 


2 


. 
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To join with men in ſcorning your poor fnend?* © 
It is not friendly, tis not maidenly; 1 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 

Though I alone do feel the injury. 46 

Heß. I am amazed at your paſſionate words: 

I ſcorn you not; it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 

Hl. Have you nbt ſet Ly/ander, as in ſcorn, 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 
And made your other love, Demetrius, | 
(Whoeven but now, did ſpurn me with his foot) 
To call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeftial ? wherefore ſpeaks he this . 
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Ly/ander | 
Deny your love, fo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender me, forſooth, affection ; 

But by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 
What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 
So hung upon with love, ſo fortunate ; 

But miſerable moſt, to love unloy'd ? 

This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. | 

Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 

Hel. Ay, do, perſevere, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouths upon me, when I turn my back ; 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up : 

This ſport, well carried, ſhall. be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 

You would not make me ſuch an argument: 
But fare ye well, *tis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 
I/ Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuſe ; 
My love, my life, my foul, fair Helena 

Hel. O excellent! 8 

Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn her ſo. | 

Dem. -If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. | 

Ly/. Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe entreat : 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak 

Prayers. ie | | 
ech an argument.) Such a /ubje# of light merriment. 
Helen, 


"oY Tee. ,n DRE 


Helen, I love thee; b my. life, 1 g i 5 0 
ic ITY 


I ſwear, by that which I will loſe far thee, _ 
Tow. I fay, I love thee more than he can * | 
E/ If thou ſay fo, withdraw and * it too. 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
E Away, you Ethiope/ 
To break away; take on as he e "=" 
But yet come not: you are a tame man, go. 
looſe; dung i 
Or I will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 

Sweet love [this? 
Lyf. Thy love? out, tawny Ta 79 0 out; 
Her. Do you not jeſt ? 

Hel. Yes, ſooth, and fo do you, 
Dem. I would, I had your bond; for, I perceive, 

A weak bond holds you; I'll not truſt your word. 

dead t 
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her ſo. 

Hate me ! wherefore? O me! 2 my love! 

Am not I Hermia ? are not you Lyſander 

Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince A you left me; 

Why then you left -- had 10 Ws forbid it!) 

, Ay, by my life; 
And never did delle to ſee thee mote. 


To prove him falſe, that ſays, I love'thee not. 
Dem. Quick, come 
Dem. No, no, he'll ſeem 
Ly. Hang off, thou cat, con burr; vile 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude ? What change it 
Out, loathed medicine: hated pol iſon, hence, 
Ly. Demetrius, 1 will keep my 20 a thee, 
Ly. What, ſhould I her, ſtrike her, kill her 
Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate? 
I am as fair now, as I was . 
In earneſt, ſhall I ſay? 
Therefore be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 


Be certain, nothing truer ; tis no jeſt ; 


That I da hate thee, and love Helena, 1 


ey ye 27 A br web 


a Y Pp — — — by Fd — — — — — — — 


e LY ed kd ood #5 ba od 


1 


Aud follow you no further, Let me go. 
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Her. O me, you jugler ; oh, you canker-bloſſom, 

You thief of love : what, have you come by night, 
And ſtoll'n my love's heart from him? * 

Hel. Fine, faith ! © Jann 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſname, 
No touch of baſhfulneſs? what, will you tear 
[mpatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie, fie, you counterfeit ; you puppet, you. 

Her. Puppet; why, ſo : ay, that way goes the 

gam. 7 | 

ow, I perceive, that ſhe hath made compare 
m_ . ſtatures; ſhe hath urg'd her height; 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with him. 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, | 
Becauſe 1 am ſo dwarfiſh and fo low? 
How low am I, thou painted maypole? ſpeak, 
How low am 1? J am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemeny 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; | 
[ have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhnels ; | 
| am a right maid, for my cowardice : | 
Let her not ſtrike me. You, perhaps, may think, 
Becauſe ſhe's fomething lower than myſelf, 

That I can match her. 

Her. Lower! hark, again. 

Hel. Good Hermia, do not be ſo bitter with me; 
| evermore dich love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong d you; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, | 

I told him of your ſteakh unto this wood: 

He follow'd you, for love I follow'd him, 

But he hath chid me hence, and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too; 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 

To Athens will I bear my folly back, 


You 


1 


n MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM, 


She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſchool ; 


n ne the) Hin 


_ Her. Lou, miſtreſs, all this coy! is long of you 


, * as 


Von fe, how- ſimple and how fond I am. 
Her. Why, get you gone: who ist, that Mens ol 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her. What, with Tyſander ? 

Hel. With Demetrius. 


Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her pan 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſne is keen and ſhrewd; 


And though ſhe be but little, ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little, again? nothing but low, and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me chus ? 
Let me come to her. 
Lyſ. Get you gone, you Situ 
You 9 Minimus, of hind'ring knot-graſ . 
You bead, you acorn. 
Dem. Lou are too afficious, 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part: for if thou doſt intend 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalt aby it. 
Lyſ. Now ſhe holds me not; 
o follow, if thou dar'ſt; to try whoſe right, 
r thine, or mine, is moſt in Helena. 
Dem. Follow ? nay, I'll go with thee cheek by jon. 
[ Exeunt Lyſander and Demetris 


| Nay, go not back. 
Fel. J will not truſt you, I 1 
Nor longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
My 1 are longer, though, to run away. 
na A Hermia Purſuing Helena, 


9 Yiu 25 Mining. Shake: i. e vou a of the Cres 
Jpeare might have — it, dien, you . as in Miltin. 


You Minim, zou, Tar O BALD, 


* 
Sc wv — 


vl. 
US, 


LD; 


8 4 by 7 a 


 AMIDSUMMER+NIGHT"'s DREAM, 145 


3e E N E vin. 
Enter Oberon and Puck. 


0b, This is thy negligence : ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe committ*ſt thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtagk, 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 
And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 
That I have *nointed an Athemian's eyes; 
And ſo far am I glad it did fo fort, * 
As this their jangling I eſteem a fport. 

0b. Thou ſeeſt, theſe lovers ſeek a place to fight ; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night; 
The ſtarry: welkin cover thou anon 5 
With drooping fogs, as black as Acheron; 
And lead theſe teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 
As one come not within another's way. 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime, frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou, like Demetrius; | 
And from each other, look, thou lead them thus 
'Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep 
Then cruſh this herb into Ly/ander's eye, 
Whoſe liquor hath this virtuous property, * 
Ta take from thence all error with its might; 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted ſight, 
When they next wake, all this deriſion 
Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs viſion ; 
And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend 
With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end, 


' — þo ſert.] So happen lutiferous. 80 he calls, in the 


in the iſſue, | Tempeſt, Poiſonous dexwy wicked 
A virtue property.] Sa- dew. © | | 
Vor. I. L Whileg 
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Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 

II to my Queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 

From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Pack. My fairy lord, this mult be done with haſte, 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And r ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 

At whoſe approach, ghoſts wandring here and there 

Troop home to church- yard; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſs- ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; | 

For fear leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 

They wilfully exile themſelves from light; 

And. muſt for aye conſort with black-brow'd night. 
Ob. But we are ſpirits of another ſort ; - 

J with the morning light have oft made ſport z 

And, like a foreſter, the-groves may tread, 

__Ev'n till the eaſtern gate, all fiery- red. 

Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 

Turns into yellow gold his ſalt green ſtreams. 

But, notwithſtanding, haſte ; make no delay: 

We may effect this buſineſs yet ere day. [Exit Ob. 
Puck. Up and down, up and down, 

I will lead them up and down: _ 

I am fear'd in field and town. 


Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one, | | 
Enter Lyſander. : 
. Where art thou proud Demetrius ? ſpeak thou W 
4 now. | 
Puck. Here, villain, drawn and ready. Where art 
thou? 3 | 


, ] will be with thee ſtraight. 
Puck. Follow me then 
To plainer ground. [Lyf. goes out, as following Dem. 


4 ; a 
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Enter D F. * | | . 


Den. Lyſander, ſpeak again; 
Thou run- away, thou coward, art thou fled? 
in ſome buſh : where doſt thdu hide thy head ? 
Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come ? come, recreant ; come, thou child, 
ll whip thee with a rod; he is defi'd, 
That draws a fword on thee. | 
Dem. Yea, art thou there ? | ; 
Puck, Follow my voice, we*ll try no manhood here. 


| Luſander comes back. | 
He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls me, then he's gone. 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd, than I: 
I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day: 
5 3 [Des down; 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 
Ill find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward, why comeſt thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt : for well I wot, 
Thou runn'ſt before me, ſhifting every place; 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? | 
Puck, Come thou hither, I am here. 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock'*ſt me; thou ſhalt buy 
this dear, 
ly this diar; that is, dear. $0 in another place, bon 
thou Halt pay dear for this. ſhalt abuy it, So Milton, 


Though this is f. d 
Well woogh 121 yo "the m How dearly I abide that braft 


perhaps wrote thow ſhalt *by it ſe vain, if 


2 
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8 If ever I thy face by day-light fee. + 


Now, go thy way; faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 
By day 8 e look to be viſited, Lip hy | 


8 CENCE IX,” 
a Enter Helena. 


Hel. 0 weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the Eat; 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, | 
From theſe, that my poor company deteſt, 
And ſleep, that ſometimes ſhuts up forrow's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company, (S 
Puck, Yet but three? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up Re 
Here ſhe comes, curſt and fad : 
[Cupid is a knaviſh lad, | 
Tus to * poor females mad. 


Euter Hermia. 


Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, | 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briers, 
J can no further crawl, no further go; 
My legs can keep no pace with my deſires : 
Here will I reſt me, till the break of day. 
Heav” ns ſhjeld Lyſander, if they mean a fray! Hes dom 


Piuct. On the ground 
Sleep ſound, 
I'll apply 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. | 
| Squeezing the juice on Lyſander' 90 
When thou wak'ſt, 5 
Thou takẽꝰſt 
True delight 
In the ſighht 
Of thy former lady” s eye; = 


l 
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And the country proverb known, 180 
That every man ſhould take his own, 


In your waking ſnall be ſhown. 
Jack ſhall have Fill, 
Noaugght ſhall go ill, 
The man ſhall have his mare again, ahd all be well. 
Eat Puck. [They flees 


1 


2 


ACT IV. 8G ENE I. 
Continued, The Wood, 


Emer Queen of the Fairies, Bottom, Fairies akin ng, 
and the Rig behind them. 


UEEN, 


NOME, fic thee down upon this flow ry bed, 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, * 
And ſtick muſk-roſes in thy ſleek, ſmooth'd TR 
And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle; Joy. 

Bar. Where s Peaſebloſſom ? 

Peaſe. Ready. 
Bat. ihe Tg my head Peaſebloſſom. Where s mon. 
feur Cob eb? 
Cob. Ready. , 
Bot. Monſieur Cobweb, monheur, get yout 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipt humble- 
bee on the top of a thiſtle ; and, good monſieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in 
the action, monſieur; and, good monſieur, have a 


care, the honey - Bag break not; I ſhould be loth to 


"I ſee no reaſon * have been afterwards arbitrarily 
the fourth act ſhould begin = made in the firſt folio, and may 
when there ſeems no interrup- therefore be altered at pleaſure, 
lion of the action. In the old 
 qQuartvs of 16-0 there is no di- 3 — do coy.] To cꝶ is to footh, 
Wion of acts, which ſeems to SKINNER. 

4 9 have 


Sn and te always away. ] danger approach 
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have you over-flown with a honey-bag, ſignior. Where 
mon * Muſtaraſeed ? 

Mut. Ready. 

Bot. Give me thy neife, monſieur Mubardfua, pra 
you, leave your turteſy, good —̃ 

Muſt. What's your will ? 

Bot. Nothing, good monſieur, but to help Cons. 
lero Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, mon- 
Heurz for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about 
the face. And I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair dot 
but tickle me, I muſt ſcratch. 

Queen. What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick, my ſweet 

love! 
_ < Sata have a reaſonable . ear in muſick e let us 
| have the tongs and the bones. 


R ural Muſick, 7 ongs, &c. 
Queen. Or ſay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ft to eat, 


Bot. Truly, a peck of provender ; | could munch 


your good dry oats. Methinks, I have a great deſire 
E bottle of hay: Sood hay, ſweet hay hath no 
ellow. 

Queen. 1 have a venturbus Fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot, I had rather. have a handful or two of dried 
peaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir 
me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 
Oucen. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee 1 Foy my arms; 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away: 
| 80 doch che woodbine, the ſweet honey-ſuckle, * 4 

Gently 


4 In' the former Elitons. out ſeverally, in your Watch that 
vs from 10 
What! was She giving her At- Quarter. THEOBALD, 
tendants an everlaſting Diſmiſ- Mr. Upton reads, 9 
ion? No ſuch Thing; they were Ard be away—away. 

to be ſtill upon Duty. I am con- 5 $9 doth the wwordbine the fevett 
vinc d, the Poet meant; , h mey-Juckle, 

Gently entauiſt; Le 1£Malt boy 


and te all ways aua. 
Le, dig perſe your ſelves, and ſcout Eri. 


ee 
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A MIDSUMMER*NIGHT's DREAM. -151 | 
Gently entwiſt ; the female Ivy. ſo 


Enrings the barky fingers of the Elm, 
0, how I love thee! how I doat on thee ! 


| Ewer Puck. | 
OB. Welcome, good Robin; ſeeſt thou this ſweet 
n | ver 
Her Wen now I do begin to pity; 
For, meeting het of late behind the wood, 


Seeking ſweet * favours for this hateful fool, 
| did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 


5 For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 

6 With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers ; 

2 And that fame. dew, which ſometimes on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes 
Like tears that did their on diſgrace bewail. 

. When l had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 

0 then did aſł of her her ing child, 2 

4 Which ſtrait ſhe gave me, and her Fairy ſent 10 
kriagr the. barky fingers of the the firſt blunderer dropping t 

wx mw . de 24 1 5 * wats * 

bin entwiſt? The honey-/uchle. which word thence became male. 

l But the eunodbine and boney-/ackle A following tranſcriber, for the 

p were, till now, but two names fake of a little ſenſe and meaſure, 


for one and the ſame plant. Fa- 


ris, in his talian Dictionary, in- 


terprets Madre Selva W awood- 


thought fit to change this mals 
into female; and then tacked it 
as an epithet to fey. 

1 - WARBURTON. 


binde or bonnie-fuckle. e maſt | 
therefore find a ſupport for the Mr. Upton reads, þ 
| woodbine as well as for the Ivy. So dath the woodrine the feveet 


Which is done by -reading the 


lines thus, 


'* , beneyſuckle, ; 
for bark of the wood. Shatz- * 


So dieb the wwoodbine, the fuceet 2 perhaps only meant ſo, 


boney-Juckle, 


leaves involve the flower, 
ifing woodbine for the plant and 


Gently entwift ihe MAPLE 3 Foy wing 


honey-/uck/e for the flower; or per- 


_ | 
Trigg the barky fingers of the haps Shakeſpeare made a blunder, 


The corruption might happen by 


L 4 : 


* I. Favours. 


To 
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To bear him to my bower in Fairy land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eye: 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſ 
From off the head of the Athenian ſwain ; 
That he, awaking, when the others do, ® 
May all to Athens back again repair; 
And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 

But firſt, I will releaſe the Fairy Queen; 


Be, as thou waſt wont to be; 

See, as thou waſt wont to ſee 3 
Dian's bud o'er Cupid's flow'r 

Hath ſuch force and bleſſed power. 


Now, my Titania, wake you, my ſweet Wueert, 
Queen. My Oberon ! what viſions have I ſeen! 
Methought, .I was enamour'd of an aſs. bed Peng 
Ob. There lies your love. 
Queen. How came theſe things n 7. 
Oh, how mine eyes do loath this viſage now 
Ob. Silence, a while Robin, take off his head] 
Tit itania, mufick call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common ſleep of all theſe five the ſenſe. 7 | 
<a Muſick, ho! muſick: ſuch as charmeti 
ſleep. 


s till Mafick. 


Puck, When thou awak'ſt, with thine own fool s eyes 
peep. 

. Dian's Bud, or ->Oppitts moſt certainly, is both corrupt 
Leser.] Thus all the _ in the Text, and Pointing. My 


© "The ingenious Dr. Thy Emendation needs no Juſtifc:- 
me the Correction, which I the tion. The foe, that lay aller 


inſerted in the Text. TTOBAL D. on the Stage, were, Demetri, 


5 Titania, Mufick rall, and Lyſander, Hermia, Helena and 
ride more dead — Dr. Thirlby like. 
The common Sleep. wiſe communicated this ver 


ihge fine the Senſe. 1 "This Correction. * 
0 3 | 


; 2 


with me, * 
And 5 the . 8 theſe fleepers . 
Now thou and I are new in amity ; | 
And will to morrow midnight ſolemnly ; 
Nance in Duke The/eus' houſe: tmnpRantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair * poſterity ; 
There ſhall theſe Hons of faithful lovers be 
Wedded; with The/eus, all inyollity. © »- 
Puck. Fairy King, attend and mark; 
do hear the morning lark. 

0b. Then, my Queen, in filence ſad; 9 
Trip we after the night's ſhade z 
We 1 globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand' ring moon. 
Juen, Come. my lord, and in out licht 
Tell me how it came this night, 


That I ſleeping here was found, [Sleepers le pil, | 
With theſe mortals on.the ground, : [Exeunt; 
_ [Wind hors mRNA. 


Enter Thefeus, Epeus, Hippo ita, and all his 7 — 


The. Go one of you, find out the foreſter, 
For now our obſervation is perform'd, 


And 

: I. Profperity. | ſpoils both the ſenſe and gram- 
2 in Dule Theſeus“ mar. B 74 he Vert er NJ mean- 

4% triumphantly, ing of ſad; it ſignihes only grave, 

And bleſs" it to all AIR fee. ing of and is oppoſed to their 
rity;] We ſhould read, dances and revels, which were 
97 all rar poſterity, now ended at the fin nging of the 
{. e. to the remoteſt poſterity. morning lark. 80 inter 


WaR BURTON. Tale, AR 4. My father and the 

9 Then, my y Ween, i in filence ſad; gentlemun are in s talk. For 
8 after the night's grave or /erious. WARBURTON. 

ade] Me. Theobald 5 Car elſerv ation is performed.) 

why /ad ? Tr are pleaſed to The hovours due to the morn» 
follow ele He will have it ing of May. I know not wh 
fade; and ſo, to mend the rhime, Shakgpear calls this play a Mi 
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Vncouple in the weſtern valley, go, — 


Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 


With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear 
The ſkies, the fountains, 'ev*ry region near 


And this Ly/ander, this Demetrius is, 
I wonder at their being here together. 


 fummer-Night's Dream, when he mouthed. Flewws are the large 


happened on the night preceding Hue 


* 


My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds. 


Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. 
We will, fair Queen, up to the mountain's top, 
And mark the muſical confuſion 


Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 


Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groves, | 


Seem'd all one mutual cry. I never heard 

So muſical a diſcord, fuch fweer thunder. 
The. My hounds are bred our of che Spartan kind, 

So * flew'd, o ſanded, and their heads are hung 

With ears that {weep away the morning dew ; 

Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd, like heſſalian bulls, 

Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 

Each under each. A cry more tuneable 

Was never hallo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 

In Orte, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: ?- | 

Judge, . N you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs are 
Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep, 


<q — — ty — 4 YI — — — 


This Helena, old Nedar's Helena; 


The. No doubt, they roſe up early to obſerve 
The Rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 
Came here in grace of our Solemnity. 

But ſpeak, Egeus, is not this the day, 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 

Ege. It is, my lord. | 


1 X53 — AA — — 


fo carefully informs us that it Chaps of adeep mouthed Hound: 


© * 


N day. + So ſanded. So marked with 
8 flewed, That is, ſo ſmall ſpots. The 
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7he. Go bid the buntſmen wake them with their 


Hans, and Shout within; Demetrius, Lyſander, 
Hermia and Helena, wake and tart up. 
The. oy morrow, friends; Saint Valentine is 
aſt; | rh 
Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now ? 
, Pardon, my lord. PH 
The. I pray you all, ſtand up: 
I know, you two are rival enemies. 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 
That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 
Ly. My lord, I ſhall eee. 
Half ſleep, half waking. But as yet, I ſwear, 
cannot truly ſay how I came here: 
But as I think, for truly would I ſpeak, _ 
And now I do bethink me, ſo it is; | 
I came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of th* Athenian law. _ Ro 
Ege. Enough, enough; my lord, you have enough; 
beg the law, the law upon his wad : ; 
They would have ſtoll'n away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me ; ' 
You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent ; 

Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither to this wood; 

And I in fury hither follow'd them; 
Fair Helena in fancy following me. 
But, 
Fair Helena in fancy follow- Sight and ttars poor Fancy's 
ing me. | Fancy is here ta- followers. 
ken for love or affetien, and is Some now call that which a man 


oppoſed to fury, as beſore. takes particular delight — 
| ancy. 


þ 
| 
: 4 
q 
| 
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But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 


iu 1 have found Demetrius 
ea JEWEL, ö 
Mine own, and not mine baun. ] 


Ania had obſerved that things 


pared to ſome thing which had 


But by ſome power it is, my love to Hermia 1 
Is melted as the ſnow ; ſeems to me now The 
As the remembrance of an idle gaude, Th 
Which in my childhood I did doat upon, } 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, } 
The object and the pleaſure of mine eye, ] 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, ] 
Was I betrothedere I Hermia ſa s An 
But like a ſickneſs did I loath this food; | 
But, as in health, come to my natural taſte; 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it; 
And will for evermore be true to it. 
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met! 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear mire anon. 0 
Egeus, I will over- bear your will; bo 
For in the temple, by and by with us, thy 
Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knit; ** 
And, for the morning now is ſomething worn; ha 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet afide. 1 
Away, with us to Athens; three and three, th 
Well hold a fealt in great ſolemnity. Aer th te 
Come, Hippolita, [| Exe. Duke, Hippol. and Tran WR - 
Dem. Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhabe, Wt 
Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. n 
Fler. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted Eye; 
When every thing ſeems double. OY N 
| Hel. So, tmethinks ; | | Fa, c 
And I have found Demetrius like a Jewel, | 
1 ; Lad | 8. | | | Mine 
Fanty. Flower fantity, - for a appeared double to her. Helma F 
floriſt, and Bird func er, for a lov- replies, ſo -methinks ; and thin I 
er and feeder of birds, are collo- ſubjoins, that Demetrius was like b 
*quial words. a jewel, her own and not het : 


own. He is. here, then, com. 


the property of appearing io be 
one thing when it was * 


þ 
7. 
, 
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Mine OWN, and not mine own. 8 ct 
Dem. It ſeems to me, | | 
That yet we fleep, we dream. Do not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him? | 

Her, Yea, and my father. | 

Hel. And Hippolita. ; 

Ly, And he did bid us follow to the temple. 

Dem. Why then, we are awake; let's follow him 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. | Exeunt, 


S E N E HII. 


As they go out, Bottom wakes, 


Bot. When my cue comes, call me, and I will an- 
fyer, My next is, Moſt fair Pyramus —— hey, 
ho, —Peter Quince, Flute the bellows- mender! Snout 
the tinker! Starveling ! god's my life! ſtoll'n hence 
and left me aſleep ? I have had a moſt rare viſion, I 
had a dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay what dream 
it was: man is but an aſs, if he go about to expound 
this dream. Methought I was, there is no man can 
tell what. Methought-I was, and methought I had 
hut man is but a patch'd fool, + if he will offer 
to ay what methought I had. The eye of man hath 
not heard, the ear of man hath not ſeen ; man's hand 


Not the property ſure of a Zewe/: 


lus comes the French, Gemeau or 


or, if you will, of none but a 
falſe one. We ſhould read, 


And I have found Demetrius 
like a GEME LL, | 
Mine own, and not mine oun.— 


From Gemellus a Tavin. For 
Demetrius had that night acted 
two ſuch different parts, that ſhe 
could hardly think them both 
played by one and the ſame De- 
etrius; but that there were twin 


p the Farce From Gemet- 


Demetrius's like the two Sofia's 


Fumeau, and in the feminine 
Gemelle or Fumelle : So in Ma- 


fon tranſlation of the Decame- 


ron of Bocace=—— 11 avoit troi: 
filkes plus aagees que les maſles, des 
quelles les deux Ar. eflorent j v- 
MELLES atuoient guinse ans. 
Quatrieme Jour, Nov, 3, 

: © © WARBURTON; 
This emendation js ingenious 
enough to deſerve to be true. 

4 Patch'd fool, That is, 4 
fool in a particoloured coat, © 
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is not able to taſte, his tongue 
heart to report what my dream was. + will 


to conceive, nor his 
get Pete 


Quince to write a ballad of this dream ; it ſhall be calld 
Bottom's Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and | 
will ſing it in the latter end of a play before the Duke, 


5 peradventure, to make it the more gracious, 1 


ſing it after Death. 


[ Exit, 


s EN E Iv. 


Cbanges to the Town. 
Enter Quince, Flute, Snout, and Starveling. 


.! 


AVE you ſent to Bottoms houſe? is he 


come home yet ? 
Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he is 


* tr 
Flu. It he come not, then the play is marr'd. k 


goes not forward, doth it? 


ble; 


Quin. It is not 


Athens, able to 


you. have not a man, in all 
ge Pyramus, but he. 


Fle. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy - 


craft man in Athens. 


Quin. Yea, and the beſt perſon too; and he is a ve- 
ry paramour for a ſweet voice. 


In former Editions: Perad- 
Venture, to make it the more gra- 
ciousy I Hall fing it at her Death. ] 
At aue ? In Bottom's 
8 chere is no mention of any 
She-Creature, to whom this Rela- 
tivecanbecoupled. I make not the 
leaſt Scruple, t Bottom, for the 
fake of a Jeſt, and to render bis 
22 as we may call it, the 


gracious and 
FX Holt bur} ſong it 


Death, He, as Pyramus, is ki 4 cla 


upon the Scene; and ſo might 


— ape 


give the Duke his Dream by way 
of ——— The Source of 
the Corraption of the Text is 
very obvious. The / in after 
being ſunk by the vulgar Pro- 
nunciation, the Copyiſt might 
write it from the Sound,. 
a'ter which the wiſe Editors 
not underſtanding, concluded, 
two Words were — got 
er together ; ſo, ſplitting them, and 
pping in an B, d the 
preſent | at ber. 
THEOBALD: 


Flu, 
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Rs: Tou muſt ſay, paragon; a paramour is (Go 
ves us!) a thing of nought. * A 9 


- 
x 
+ - 
— Enter EY. NY 
® - DS" - 49.444 
a_— 


Sg. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the tem- 
ple and there is two or three lords and ladies more 
married ; if our ſport had gone forward, we had all 
ten made men. | : 

Flu. O ſweet bully 3 * — 8 loſt ſix- 

a- day during his life ; he could not have ſcaped 
3 — * the Duke had not given him ſix- 
rence a · day for playing Pyramus, Ill be hang d: He 
would have deſery*d it. Six pence a day, in Hramus, 
or nothing. 1 | | 


Enter Bottom. 


Bot. Where are theſe lads ? where are theſe hearts? 

9uin. Bottom l- O moſt courageous day! O 
moſt happy hour ! | 

Bit. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders, but aſk 
me not what; for, if I tell you, I am no true Athe- 
war. I will tell you every thing as it fell out. 

Yun. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. 

Bit. Not a word of me; all I will tell you is, 
that the Duke hath dined. Get your apparel together, 
good ſtrings to your beards, new ribbons to your- 
pumps; meet preſently at the palace, every man look 
ver his part; for the ſhort and the long is, our play 
1s preferr'd. In any caſe, let Thi/by have clean linen; 
and let not him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for 
they ſhall hang out for the lion's claws; and, moſt 
dear actors! eat no onions, nor garlick, for we are 
o utter ſweet breath; and I do not doubt to hear them 


6G: thing of mught, which 7 In the ſame ſenſe as in the 
Mr. Theobald changes with great Tempeſt, any. mon/ler in England 
pomp to a thing of naught, is, a makes amin. 
goul for nothing T bing. | ? 

I ſay, 


Doch glance from heaven to earth, from das to 
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toy, —— i er nag, Ken 


ACT « SCENE J. 
© » The PALACE, 
Enter Theſes Hippolit Egeus, and bis Lords, 


Heer tr 


18 ee my Theſeus, what theſe lovers 
ſpeak of. 
The. More ſtrange than true. I never may beliexe: 
Theſe antick — nor theſe fairy toys; 
Lovers and madmen have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend” 
More than cool reaſon ever comprehends. 
The lunatick, the Jover, and the Poet, 
Are of imagination all com 

One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can bold ; 
The madman. While the lover, all as frantick, 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt. 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 


= 
: 
- 


Pheav” n; 

And, as im nation bodies forth | 

The forms = unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to ſhape, and gives to aiery nothing 
A local habitation and a name, 

Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, 

That if he would but apprehend ſome joy, 


He comprehends ſome bringer of that Joy 3 


* Theſe beautiful lines are in of metre. They are very well 
1 the old Editions thrown ag 2 the later Editors. Or 
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Or in the night imagining ſome fear, 
How eaſy is a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? | 

Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, _ 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy, 9 
But, howſoever, ſtrange and admirable. 


Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia. and Helena, 


The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends; joy and freſh days of love 
Accompany your hearts. | 

Ly. More than to uus 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 

The. Come now, what maſks, what dances - ſhall 

we have, ce pla poet chic 

To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after-ſupper and bed- time? 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand? is there no play, 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 
Call Philoftrate. - 

| Enter Philoſtrate: 
 Phileſt, Here, mighty Theſeus. . 

The. Say, what abridgment have you for this evening? 
What maſk ? What muſick? how ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 

Philojt. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe : * 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will ſee firſt. 

N , Giving a Paper. 

The, reads. f] The battel with the Centaurs, to be ſung 

By an Athenian eunuch to the barp. 
We'll none of that. That I have told my love, 


9 Corflancy. Conſiſtency ; Sta- bald it from both the old 
bility ; — * a —— In the firſt folio, and 
One of the quartos has ripe, all the following Editions, Lxſan- 
the other, with i. III. IV. r:fe. der reads the catalogue, and The- 
This is printed as Mr. Theo- /eus makes the remarks. 
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In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipſy Baechanals, e. 
Tearing the Thracian finger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was plaid, 
W hen I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three Muſes mourning for the death 

Of learning, late deceas'd in beggary. 

That is ſome ſatire, keen and critical ; 

Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief ſcene of young Pyramus, 
And bis love Thiſby; very tragical mirth. 

Merry and tragical? tedious and brief? 

That is hot Ice, and wonderous ſtrange Snow. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcorxd? 
„ A play there is, my lord, ſome ten words 


Ng, 
Which is as brief, as I have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too Jong ; 
Which makes it tedious: for in all the play 
| Theres not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is: 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himſelf. 
Which, when I faw rehears'd, I muſt confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The paſſiqn of loud laughter never ned. 
The What are they, that do play it? 
8 Hard- handed ow, that work in Athent 
£3 ere, 72 
Which never labour'd in their PORE il now ; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
Wal this ſame play againſt Fon nupfiak. 


12 75 . — ſtrange S How! 

That is hot Tee, any clue +, WARBURTON. 
| 2 now.] The non- Mr. Upton reads, not imp 
corrected thus, | | And ayers wer black 


Ne 


tragiem 7 tedious That i bot Ice, a unn 
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The, And we will hear it. 

Phileſ. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you. I have heard it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, * 
Extremely ſtretch'd and conn'd with cruel pain, 
Todo you ſervice, _ 

The. I will hear that lay: 
For never any thing can be — 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. 
Go, briog them in, and take your places, ladies. 

{ Exit. Phil, 

Hip. [ love not to ſee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 

The. Why, * ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch 

thing. 
Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
The, The kinder we to give them thanks for no- 


Our pen el de to take what they m miſtake 
And what poor duty cannot do, 

Noble reſpe& takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purpoſed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes z 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look 


Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
4 F rereives 48 Fan. 
8 e 775 b not 1 fu ' 


Thus all the copies. But as I contrary is rather true: har 

_ not what it is to fretch dutifidneſs tries ef ge rin 

con an intent, I ſu a ability, vegardfu! generojty ve 

line to be loſt. . * kn. ary ants the merit, tbaugh 

; 2 what paar duty raunot not tbe pm of complete per- 
formance. 


ul 5 — takes it in mighty, We ſhould therefore read, 


The len: of this paſſage, as it And what poor duty cannot 
now ſands, if it has any ſenſe, ao, 
4 What the inability of Nedle ve pet tale, not in might, 
cannot perform, regordful ge- but merit. 
| M2 Throttle 


* 
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Throttle their praftis'd accent-in their fears, 
And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome. - Truſt me, . 
Out of this ſilence yet I pi ick'da welcome: | 
And in the modeſty of | fearful duty | 

I read as much, as from the — tongue 

Of ſawey and audacious eloquence. 

Love therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 

In leaſt * moſt, to my capacity. 17 


Enter Philoſt rate. 
Pi Bo pleaſe your Grace, the prologue is ad- 
dreſt. 


7 be. Let him approach. oh B Ira. 


SCENE. II. 


Enter Quince, for the prologue. 


Prod. If we offend, it is with our good will, — 
- That you ſhould: think, we come not ta offend, 
But with good will.--T ſhaw our ſimple {kill, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider then we come but in deſpite — 
We do not come, as minding to content you 
Our true intent is.— all for your deli 
We are not here. that you ſhould Here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
Tou ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 
Toe. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 
- Ly. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; 
"he knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord. |: 
is not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true, 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, ke 
child on the recorder; a ſound, but not in government 
"The. His ſpeech was like a tangled chain; nothing 
impair d, but all diſorder d. Who is the next a 


T 2% 


- 
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5 l 


zur Pyramus and Thiſbe; Wall, bee 


and Lion, as in dumb ſbeæv. 


he 


Prol. Gentles, perchance, you wonder at this Fay 

But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
This man is Pyramus, if you would-know z 

This beauteous lady Th:/by. is, certain. 


This man, with lime and rough- caſt, doth 


preſent 


Wall. the vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſunder: 
And through wall's chink, poor deal they are con- 


tent 


To whiſper 


at the which let no man WoL 12 


This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth Moon-ſhine : For, if you will know, - 
By moon ſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn 
To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to woo, 
This griſly beaſt, which by name Lion hight, * 
The truſty 7 2 coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright: 
And as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe let fall; 
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain. 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth and tall, 


And finds his truſty Thi/by 


s mantle lain; * . 


Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade 5 


He bravely broach'd his boiling 
And Thiſby, tarrying in the mulberry ſhade, 


bloody breaſt. 


His dagger drew, and died. For all the wy 


— Lion bi gt 
y name.] As all the other Parts 
of this Speech are in alternate 
Rhyme, excepting chat it cloſes 
with a Ceurlet ; and as no Rhyme 
is left to, name; we muſt con 
clude, eicher a Verſe is ſlipt out, 
which cannot now be-retriev'd : 
or, by a Tranſpoſition of the 
Words, as I have er. them, 
the Poet intended a 7 ripler. 

TH&OBALD. 


2 Mf. Upten rightly obſerves 
that Shakeſrear in Chis line ridi- 
cules the affe tation of beginning 


many words with the ſame letter. 


He might have remarked the 


ſame of 


The roging R:icks 
And fhrvering Shocks. 


Gaſcoigne, contempor; 
our poet, remarks and 
the ſame affectation. 


M 3 Let 
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[ Let Lion, Moon-ſhine, Wall, and lovers twain, 
At largo Mikcourle, while hers they do remain. 
| [ Exeunt all but Wall. 
The. I mathe. if the Ba be to ſpeak, | 
Dem. No wonder, "my lord ; one LAW may, when 
many aſſes do. 
Wall. In this fame Interlude, it doth befall, 
That I, one Snout by name, preſent a Wall: 
* Ana ſuch a wall, as 1 would have you think, 
| That had in it a crannied hole or chink; | 
Through which the lovers, Fyr mus and Thifby, — 
Did whiſper often very ſecretly. ' 
This loam; this rough-caſt, and this ſtone doth ſhew, 
That Lam that ſame wall; che truth is ſo, 
And chis the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper, 
The: Would you deſirs lime and hair to ſpeak better? 
Dem. It is the wittleſt unn chat evet I heard 
diſcourſe, my lord. 
The, Py the wall: fence! 


Enter Pyraraus. | 


Por yy. 0 givin gt 0 night with hu 0 
KT 
O night which ever aft. when day is or! 
O ni bt, O night, alack, alack, alack, 


I fear, my Thiſcy's promiſe is forgot. * , 
* And bo 6 wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, . 
| That ftapds between her father's and mine; 


Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 
eme chy chink, to blink L. with mine WW - 


eyne. 
= Thanks, courteous wall; Fove ſhield chee wel for this 
But what ſee 1? no Thiby do I ſee. 

| | Q. wicked wall, ones for whom [I ſee no blif 3 ki 
2 Ox he thy hopes r thus deceiving me ! | 4 
li | \ The. P. 


q 


J 


ful, to hear without warning, ? 
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The. The wall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould 
b | * 

Pyr. No, in truth, Sir, he ſhould not. Deceiving 
me, is Thiſey's cue; the is to enter, and I am to (py 
her through the wall. You ſhall ſee, it will fall pat 
x I told you. Yonder ſhe comes. | 


Enter Thiſde. 


Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans,” 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me, 
My cherry lips have often kiſs'd thy ſtones ; 
Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee, - 
Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will | to the chink ; 
o ſpy, an I can hear my Thi/by's face. 
Thiſby ! 
Thiſ. My love] thou art, my love, I think. 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace, 
And like Limander am I truſty ſtill. * | 
Thiſ. And J like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 
Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Thiſ. I Kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. 
Hr. de. thou at Ninzy's tomb meet me ſtraight- 
—_—_ 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 
Wall. Thus have I Wall my part diſcharged ſo: 


And, being done, thus Wall away doth go. [ Exit, 


The. Now is the Mural down between the two 
neighbours. * eee 5 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are fo wil- 
Hip. 


6 Limander and Helen, are ſpo- 7 Theſ. New it the Mural 


8 by the blundering player, down betaucen the two neighbours, 


als Dem. No remedy, my lord, 
4 when walli are fo aui ful to HEAR. 
without qwarning. ] Shakeſpear 
M , could 
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Hip. This is the filkeſt ſtuff that e'er I heard. 


F 0 


The. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows; and the 
worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 


Hip. It muſt be 


your imagination” then, and not 


The. If we imagine no worſe of them than they of 
themſelves. they may paſs for excellent men. Here 


come two noble beaſts in, *® a moon and a lion. 


Ex/er Lion and Moonſhine. 
Lion. You, ladies, you, whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous mouſe that creeps on floor, 
May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When Lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
Then know that l, one Snug the joiner, am. . 
No Lion fell, nor etſe no Lion's dam: 
For if I ſhould as Lion come in ſtrife 
Into this place, *twere pity of my life. 
The. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 
Dem. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that cr] 


—_—_ 


Ty/. This Lion is a very fox for his valour. 


The. True; and a 


ble for his diſcretion. 


Dem. Not ſo, my lord; for his valour cannot carry 
his diſcretion, and the fox carries the gooſe. | 


could never write this nonſenſe : 
we ſhould read to REAR 
evith-ut warning. i. e. It is no 
wonder that walls ſhould be fud- 
denly down, when they were as 
fuddenly up ; — ed without 
Twarning. WarBuRTOS, 

Here cr me tun nobl. Bealls in 
a Man and a Lion. ] I don't think 
the Jeſt here is either compleat, 
or right. |t is differently pointed 
in ſeveral of the Old Copies; 
which, I ſaſpect, may lead us to 
the true Reading, 2%. | 


py * 


Here come two noble Bes ff. — 
in a Man ard a Lion. 


immediately upon Theseus ſaying 


this, enter Lin and Mocuſbine. 


It ſeems very probable therefore, 
that our Author wra e 


in a Moon and a Lion. 


the one having a Cre/cent and a 
Lan horn before him, and re- 
preſenting the Man in the Mom; 
the other in a Lion's hide. 

cet ih | THEOBALD. 


The. 
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e. His diſcretion, Lam ſure, cannot carry his va- ! 


- Jour; for the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well: 
— it to his TEES, and 155 us hearken to the 


1 This aden doth the TOs moon preſent : 

f Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 
e The. He is no creſcent, and ** horns are inviſible 
within the circumference. 

Moon. This lanthorn doth the ial moon: preſent: 
Myſelf the man i' th moon doth ſeem to be. 

The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt ; the 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn : how iS it le 
the man I'th*moon ? |, a 

Dem He dares not come there for the candle ; ; for 
you ſee, it is already in ſnuff, * | 

Hip. I am weary of this moon; would, he would 
change 

The. It appears by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that 
he is in the wane; but yet in courteſy, 1 in 1 all reaſon, 
we mult ſtay the time. * 

I. Proceed, Mob. | 
Moon. All that I have to ſay, is to Tl that the 
lanthorn is the moon; I, the man in the moon; this 
thorn· buſn, my thorn- buſh ; and this dog, my dog. 
J Dem. Why. all theſe ſhould' be in the lanthorn; 
for they are in the moon. But, filence ; here comes 


= £2 


| Enter Thiſbe. 


T, biſ This is old Ninny's tomb; where is my love? 


. Lion. Oh.—— [The Lion roars, Thiſbe runs off. 
Dem. Well roar'd, Lion. | 
The, Well run 7 2 | | 
, 4 47 ſhone, Moon. 1 
E 4 
The, Well mouz'd, Lion. 


n Equivocation. 6 ſignifies both the cinder of 
p. calle, 2 nuff gnifies e 0 * 


; Dem. 


1 ** a * —— 


* 
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Dem. And then came Pyramus. 
1 W vaniſh'd. 


Euer Pyramus. 


Fr Sweet Moon, Ithank thee for thy funny beams; 
1 3 thee, Moon, for ſhining — ſo bright 
For by thy gracious, golden, litteri 
I. truſt to taſte of trueſt 7 's ſight. Ty 
But ſtay : O ſpight! | 


"hy But mark, poor Kni he, | 


What dreadful is here ? 
Eyes, do you ſee! 

can it be! 

O dainty duck ! O dear! 


hy mantle good, 
hat, KE with blood! 


N 3 | 


| CE En, * 


Quail, cruſh, conclude, and quell. 
The: This paſon, and the Jeath of a dear friend 


would go near to make a man look fad. 


Hip. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
Hr. O whercfore, nature, didſt thou Lions frame! 
Since Lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 
With 15—no, no— which was the faireſt dame, 
That wa, that lov'd, that lik d, that look'd with 
\ Cheer. 
Come tears, confound : 
Out ſword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus. . 
Ay, that left pap, 
Where heart doth hop : 


Thus die I, 3 cs, 
Now am I dead, | 


| Non am I fled, 


*-— # z 
Nai 


YI DIO — — 2 — aA 


2 = 


th 
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17 ſoul is in the ſky; | 


1 8. looſe thy light, 2 5 5 * 


Moon, take thy flight; od 5 
Now die, die, die, die, die. Dia 
3 No die but an ace for him; for he is but 


4% Leſs than an ace, man; for he-is dead be 
nothing. 
og With the help of a Surgeon he might yet fe. 


coyer, and prove an aſs. 
Hip. How chance the Moonſhine is gone, beſoon 
7h;ſty come back and finds her loyer? 53 


Enter Thiſbe. 


The. She will find him by ſtar-light. ON IDE 
Here ſhe comes z and her paſſion ends the Play. wet; 
Hip. Methinks, ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for 
ſuch a Pyramus : I hope, ſhe will be brief. . 
Dem. A moth will turn the ballance, which Hra- 
mus, which Thißße, is the better. * © 
by. She hath he him already with thoſe fuvet 
eyes. | 
Dem. And thus ſhe moans, videlicet.—. ? ” 
Tb. Aſleep, my love? 
What dead, my dove? - 
O Pyramus, ariſe: | 
Speak, ſpeak. .. Quite dumb? 


2 


Dead, dead ? a tomb | » 7 Cf Via 
Muſt cover thy ſweet 2 88 „ 
Theſe lilly brows, * ae a ES 
This cherry noſe, PR 5 

1 Makes 0 T, en 
longer but not — rk i wy 5 6] A Th ca Ry 


dad thus fie means] and Metre. But both, by ſome | 
bien - 1 — have it. Accident, are in this fingle In- 
u us ſhe moans; i. 1 1 ſuſpect che 
e. — over her dead Pyra- Poet wrote 
THEOBALD. Theſe lith Brows, 
. Theſe blh Lips, this cherry This cherry Noſe, 


Now 


W af”, © 
= 4 * 
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RY 
ol - 


| Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks, © © 77 
Are gone, are gone: gp 5 


" OI 
"3. 


Lovers, make moan ! ETAL Ke | 
Hues were green as lecks. ai 

O ſiſters three, 28 109 $5 67 
Come, come to me, | 
Withihands as pale as milk; 39 8 K . 


Lave them in gore, 


Since you have ſhore 

With ſhears his thread of ſilk, - 

„not A word : > 

Come, ruſty ſword ;© ba L201 
Come. blade, my brat imbrue: 8 


And farewel, OY ou 4 id bod 114. 


Thus Thiſby.eods ; tt, 3 
Adieu, adieu, adicu, _ V9" 9 [ Dies. 
The. Moquſbine and Lion are ih to ba the dead, 
Dem. Ay, and Wall too. 
© Bot. No, I aſſure you, the wall i is down that part- 
ed their fathers. . Will it pleaſe you to ſee the epilogue, 
or to hear a bergomalk dance, between two, of our 
coinpany ? 
The. No epilogue, 1 pray you; "for your play needs 


no excuſe, Never excuſe; for. when the players we 
all dead, there need none to be blam'd. Marry, if 


he, that writ it, had play'd Pyramus,. and hung him- 
ſelf in Thi/be's garter, it would have been a Fe tra- 
gedy: and fo it is, truly, and very notably diſ- 
charg d. But come, your bergomaſk ; let your Epi- 
logue alone. Here a dance of clowns. 
Fhe-jron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 


Lavers.to bed; tis almoſt Fairy time, 


I fear, we ſhall out- ſleep the AAP! morn, 
As much as We this night have over watch'd. 


Now ble 1 Brows dein a Beauty. a a cher "Noſe, green Eyes, 
lith * are as ri nou as Coryſli Cheeks, Noſe grew Eyes. 


This 


- 
US” / <4 
- - 4 


. — — ˙ „ =  «. 
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This palpable groſs Play hath. well beguild 


| The heavy gait.of night.—Sweer friends, to bed. 


A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 


In nightly revels and newyollity. .- | Exeunt. 
gag e Ne r 
Enter Puck. 


Puck. Now the hungry lion roars, 
And the wolf behowls the moon: 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, _ 
All with weary taſk fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, | 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owl, ſchrieking loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 3 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 


Now it is the time of night, 


That the graves, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
ln the church- way paths to glide; 
And we Fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecat's team, 
From the preſence of the ſun, 
Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolick; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe: 


* In the old copies: And the that Seaſon, ſeem alſo intended 
Wolf beholds the moon:] As to, be repreſented; I make no 
tis 3 Deſign of theſe Lines Queſtion but the Poet wrote; 
to Qerize the Animals, as | n 
2 And the Wolf behowls the Moon. 
Hour of Midnight; and as the For ſo the Wolf is exagly cha- 
Wolf is not juſtly characteriz d racteriz'd, it being his peculiar 
by ſaying he behold; the Moon; Property to how! at the Moon. 
which all other Beaſts of Prey, ( Behowl, as lemoan, beſeem, and 
then awake, do: and as the an hundred others.) + 


Souyds theſe Animals make. at | WanrnBurTon. 


Iam 


: 
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I am ſent with broom before, 
"I ee he Walt Laban che Gave, 


Enter King and Queen of F airies, with thei train, 


O5. Through this houſe give immering li ht, 
- By the dead and drowly fire, b WO 


7 Every lf, and fairy ſprite, 


Hop as light as bird from brier ; 


And this ditty after me 


: 


ng, and dance it 


Jueen. Firſt OS ug by rote, 


To each word a warbling note. 


Hand in hand, with fairy 


Will we ſing and bleſs this 2 


Through this houſe each Fairy ſtray. 


| ſhapes . F x 
Cleanknch was always neceſ- of _ friſking Elves and 


Ob. Now until the break. of day, £ | 
To 


8 1 am ſent with broom before,  * $0 Dreams. 
To ner the di bebind the Hence | ſhadows ſeeming id 


_ ary to invite the reſidence and 
the favour of Fairies. * Wb: anne their wanton 


TO make our Girls their Nutt 2 E. of paſtime baffu 


_— — 115 ſhould be read, 
penny in their Through this Howe in glimmerinf 
Te beer houſe or clean, WET - Light. © 


KAYTON- 1 This ſpeech, which both be 


4 Through old quartos to Oberon, is in 
3 the 8 


mering light. 


1 following, printed as the ſong. | 
bl . chaps had this piQur —— * 


* 


1 
Teach light t castet u on the bed, but his declaration 


. * 


it to Oberon, = 
apparently contains not the 
e he intends to beſtow 


Feen. II Penſeroſo. . 


, 
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To the beſt bride-bed will we, 

Which by us ſhall bleſſed by 
And the iſſue, there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate; : 
80 ſhall all the couples three 
Eyer true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their iſſue ſtand 3 _ 
Never mole, hare lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark "5h ſuch as are 
Deſpiſed in nativity, 
Shall v _w their c be. 
With this field- dew — 
Every Fairy take his gait, 
And 1 ſeveral chamber wr 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace. 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away, 
Make no ſtay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 

Puck. If we 1 have offended, 
Think but this, and all is mended; 
That you have but ſlumbred bere, 
While theſe viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theam 
No more yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend; 
If you pardon, we will mend. 
ders to the Fairies how to per- Titania leads another ſong which 
form the nec rites. But is indeed loſt like the former, 


where then is the ſong ?—I am though the Editors have endea- 
afraid it is gone after many other voured to find it. Then Oberon 


things of greater value. The diſmiſſes his Fairies to the def- 


truth is that two ſongs are loſt, patch of the ceremonies. 

The ſeries of the Scene is this; The ſongs, I ſuppoſe, were 
alter th ſpeech of Puck, Obe- loſt, becauſe they were not inſer- 
ro enters, and calls his Fairies to ted in the players parts, from 
a ſong, which ſong is apparently which the drama was printed 
wanting in all the copies. Next 


_— | And 


= 
”- 
CR 


— — 


— 
— 


: 
7 * 
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And as I am honeſt Puck, ff At 4450 
If we have unearned luck © WW. * 20 70 
Now to ſcape the ſerpent's 3 „ 
We will make amends ere long 
Elſe the Pack a liar call: 2 aud 320 [4 

So, night unto you * as 

1 hands, if we be friends; 'Y 7 | 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends. | LExeunt omne, 0 


Ne en *ſeape the aue, 1 have uſd th 0 copy of Rb; 
t as it 


tongue. very 
That is, If we be diſmiGs'd with- Mot her chat Fer, Nei. 
out hiſſes. ther of the editions ap 
7 Give me your hands. exattneſs. Fiber is 1 
hs! is, Cop ye your hands. Give I but Roberts was fol- 
ed, though not without ſome 


= your applauſe 

| 2 Of this play there are two variations, by Hemings and Conil, 
dae in quart, one ined and they by all the folios that 
for Thomas Fiſher, the other for ſucceeded them. 
_ Jags Reberts, both in 1606. / & | 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DUKE of Milan, Father to Silvia. 


Valentine, 
Proti | the two Gentlemen. 


-Anthonio, Father to Protheus. 

Thurio, 4 fooliſh Rival to Valentine. 
Eglamore, Agem for Silvia in her Eſcape, 
Holt, where J ulia ladges in Milan, | 
Out-laws. 

Speed, à clowniſb Servant to Valentine, 
Eaunce, tbe like to Protheus. ' 
Panthion, Servant to Anthonio. 


| Julia, s Lady of Verona, beloved of Protheus, 

Silvia, = Duke of Milan's Daughter, beloved of Va 
ihe, 

Lucetta, Waiting woman to Julia. 


"4 


— Miſſſmians, 


S * ws. 


The SCENE, ſometimes i Verona; ſometimes ir 
Milan ; and on the Frontiers of Mantua, 


. 
©, Of this ply we have no olive woe oxy han that of 11 


THI 


{x ＋ "== | 
TWO GENTLEMEN 
0 F „ 


1 ** 8 ma 
— EI m 
—— 
- - 


—— __—_ 


* 


— 
Ml * 


K sene 
An open Place in Verona. 
Enter Valentine and Protheus; 


VALENTINE, 


Wer't not, 


! It is obſervable (I know not 
for what cauſe) that the ſtile of 
this comedy is leſs figurative, and 
more natural and unaffected than 
the greater part of this Author's, 


1623 


— ſuppoſed to be one of the 


wrote, Pops. 


It may very well be doybted, 
whether Shakeſpear had any other 
hand in this play than 


* and is leſs corrupted than any other 
2 p 


NE ASE. to perſuade, my loving Protheuss 

Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits 3 
EA: chains thy rexder dah 5 

To the ſweet glances of thy honour” d love, | 


lvening | 
and lines thrown in here and 
there, which are eaſily diſlin- 
iſhed as being of a different 


To this obſervation of Mr. 
Pope, which is v 
Theobald has added, that this is 


one of Shakeſpear's worſt plays, 


it with ſome ſpeeches 


p from the reſt, Hamman. 
juſt, Mr. 


% . 


* 


* 
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I rather would intreat thy company, wo” 


— * 
— 8 O' 


To ſee the wonders of the world abroad; 
Than (living dully fluggardiz'd at home) 


Mr. Upton peremptorily deter- 
mines, hat if any proof can be 
traum 


om manner and ſtyle, this 
play muſt be ſent jacking and /eek 
for its parent elſewhere, How 


otheraviſe, ſays he, do painters 


diftinguiſh copies from originals, 
and haue not authours their poeu- 
liar” flyle and manner from which 
a true eritick can form as unerr- 
ing a judgment as a Painter? I 
am afraid this illuſtration of a 
critick's ſcience will not prove 


*Ihat is defired. A Painter knows 


a copy from an original by rules 
ſomewhat reſembling theſe by 
which criticks Know a tranſla- 


tion, which if it be literal, and 


- literal it muſt be to reſemble the 


of a picture, will be eaſil 

ditnouiſhed. Copies are El 
from originals even when the 
Tr copies his on picture; 

if an authour ſhould literally 
tranſlate his work he would loſe 
the manner of an original. 

Mr. Upton confounds the copy 


ol a picture with the imitation of 


a painter's manner. Copies are 
eaſily known, but imita- 
tions are not 1 with 12 


© Certainty, and are, by the 


_ "Judges, often miſtaken. Nor is 


it true that the writer has alwa 


peculiarities equally diſtinguiſh- 
able with thoſe of the painter. 
The 


iar manner of each 
ariſes from the deſire, natural to 


every performer, of facilitating 


his ſubſequent works by recur- 


"rence to his former ideas; this 


x 


recurrence produces that repet;. 
tion which 1s called habit, The 
painter, whoſe work is partly in. 
tellectual and partly manual, has 
habits of the mind, the eye and 
the hand, the writer has only 
habits of the mind. Yet, ſome 
painters have differed as much 
from | themſelves as from any 
other; and I have been told, 
that there is little reſemblance 
between the firſt works of Na. 
thael and the laſt. The fame 
variation may be expected in 
writers; and if it be true, as it 
ſeems, that they are leſs ſubje& 
to habit, the difference between 
their works may be yet greater, 

But by the internal marks of 
a compoſition we may diſcover 
the authour with probability, 
though ſeldom with certainty, 
When I read this play Icannot but 
think thatIdiſcover both in the ſe. 
rious and ludicrous ſcenes, the 
language and ſentiments of Sale. 
Hear. It is not indeed one of 
his moſt powerful effuſions, it 
has neither many diverſities of 
character, nor ſtriking delinea- 
tions of life, but it e in 
vο beyond moſt of his plays, 
and few have more lines or paſ- 
ſages which, ſingly conſidered, 
are eminently beautiful. I am yet 
inclined to believe that it was 
not very ſucceſsful, and ſuſpect 
that it has eſcaped corruption, 
only becauſe being ſeldom played 
it was leſs expoſed to the ha- 
zards of tranſcription, 


Weat 


* 


Wer out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idlenefs, * 
But ſince thou lov*ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein; 
Ey'n as I would, when I to love begin. ; 


Pro. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Valentine, adieu; 


Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt . 
Some rate note-worthy object in thy travel. 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, | 
When thou doſt meet good hap ; and in thy danger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, | 
Commend thy Grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love. 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots. 
Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 
Pro. What? 
Val. To be in love, where fcorn is bought with 
groans; i | 
Coy looks, with heart - ſore ſighs ; one fading moment's 
mirth, | * 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. 
If haply won, perhaps, an hapleſs gain: 
If loſt, why then a grievous labour won; | 
* However, but a folly bought with wit ; | 
. Or 
As peleſi idlengſi.] The make a laughing Stock of me; 
expreſſion is fine, as implying don't piay upon me. The French 
that idleneſs prevents the giving have a Phraſe, Bailler foin en 
any form or character to the C:rne ; which Corgrave thus in- 


manners, WarmuRTON. terprets, To give ons the Boots; to 
n, give me not the fell him a Bargain. T'yeoBAL Ds 


| Boots. A proverbial Expreſſion, 4 -Howewver, but a folly.) This 
wo now diſuſed, hgnifying, don't love will end in a foohfo ation, 
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Or eie wit by folly vanquiſhed. 
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Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
Fal. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll proye, 


Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter ; for he maſters you. 
And he that is ſo yoaked by a fool, 
Methinks, ſhould not be claonicled for wile. 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The cating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 
Val. And writers ſay, as the moſt forward bud 
Is eaten by the — uf an it blow ; 
Even fo by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn d to folly, blaſting in the bud; 
Lofing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
= wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond defire? _ 


Once more, adieu: my father at the road 


my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 

ro. And thither will I bring thee, Yalentine. 

Pal. Sweet Protheus, no : now let us take our leave. 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters 

Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 


| Betideth here in abſence of thy friend : 


And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan 
Val. As much to you at home; and fo, farewel!ſ Exi. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love 

He leaves his friends to dignify them more ; 

1 leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 

T Au, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos d me; 
Made me neglect = ſtudies, loſe my time, 


Jo 


5 3 


which you are lon 
our uit, or it will end 
loſs of your ue which 


will be over - powered 1 
folly of love, 


Wit 
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War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought 4 - - 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with thought. 


SCENE. H. 
Enter Speed. 


Herd. Sir Prothens, ſave you; ſaw you my maſter ? 
Pro. But now he pres nk Pn Milan, 
Speed. Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing Am. | 
Pro. Indeed, a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
An if the ſhepherd be awhile away. FORDS 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhepherd 
then, and I a ſheep? F 2 
Pro, Ido. | | 
| Spred. Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
I wake or ſleep. | | 
Pro, A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 
Speed. This proves me {till a ; | | 
Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Heed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Pro. It ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and m 
maſter ſeeks not me; therefore I am no ſheep. - 
Pre. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 


5 Mad ele nie moffag weak] the age be lived-in; b ot - 
For made read N T hou, — I wiſh I had autho- 
Julia, ha/? made me war with rity to leave them out; but 1 
es and make wit weak _ _ all I could, ſet a 
with muſing. mar reprobation them 

5 This whole Scene, Rke ma- throughout this + Por x. 
hy others in theſe plays (ſome of That this, like many other 
which 1 believe were written by Scenes, is mean and vulgar, will 
Takeſperr, and others interpo- be univerſally allowed; but that 
lated by the players) is com- it was interpolated by the players 
poked of the loweſt and moſt ſeems- advanced without any 
tnfling conceits, to be accounted 
bor day from the groſs taſte of 


N 4 ſhep- 
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ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou 
Wigs followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for K 


lows not thee ; therefore thou art a ſneep. * 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Bad. 
Pro. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my letter to 
Julia 3 

Speed. Ay, Sir, I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter 
to her, a lac d mutton, 7 and ſhe, a lac d mutton, gave 
me, a loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch ſtore of 


muttons. 

Speed. If the 
Mick her. 
Pro. Nay, 
d yo 

Speed. 
for carryin 


g your letter. 


ty 


ground be over- charg d, you were beſt 
in that you are a ſtray, * *twere beſt 
Nay, Sir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me 


Pro. You miſtake: I mean the pound, a pin-fold. 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 
Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your lover. 


Pro. But what ſaid ſhe ; 


Speed. I. 


did ſhe nod? [Speed nad. 


Pro. Nod-I? why, that's noddy. 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir : I ſaid, ſhe did nod : 
And you ask me, if ſhe did nod; and I faid, I. 


7 J. 2 loſt Mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a lac'd Mutton ;] 
Speed calls himſelf a /of? Mutton, 


-. becauſe he had loft his Maſter, 


and becauſe Proetheus had been 


roving him a Sheep. But why 


oes he call the Lady a lac d 
Mutton ? Wenchers are to this 
Day called Mutton-mongers : and 

.conſequently the Object of their 
Paſſion muſt, by the Metaphor, 
be the Mutton, And C ol grave, 
in his Engliſb-French Dictionary, 
explains Lac a Mutton, Une Garſe, 
putgin, file n Joye, And Mr. 


Motteux has rendered this Paſ- 
ſage. of Rabelais, in the Pro- 
logue of his fourth Book, Caill: 
corphees mignounement chantans, in 
this manner; Coated Quaili and 
laced Mutton awaggi/bly finging. 
So that lac Mutton has beena 
ſort of Standard Phraſe for Girl: 
of Pleaſure. T#£E0BALD. 
; 8 Nay, in that you are altray,) 


For the Reaſon Protheus gives, 


Dr. Thirlby adviſes that we ſhould 
read, a Stray, i. e. a ſtray Sheep; 
which continues Protheus's Ban- 
THEOBALD- 


ter upon Speed, 
| Pra, 


- 
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p Pro. And that ſet together, is noddy. 
a Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it to- 


ther, take it for your pains. 
* No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 


0 Speed. Well, I perceive, I muſt be fain to bear with 

u. . | 
r e Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
e Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly ; 

Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains, 

f Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
| Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe. 
i Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: what 
| ſaid ſhe'? E; | 
| Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the 


matter may be both at once deliver dc. 
e Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains; what ſaid 
ſhe ? | 


Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her, 
- Pro. Why? could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 

? Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
. No, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being ſo hard to me that brought your mind, 

| fear, ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token but ſtones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel, 
Pro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing ? | 
Speed. No, not ſo much as—take this for thy pains, 
{ To teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you have teſtern'd 


, me:; | 

1 In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your- 
Y ſelf: and ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter, 

; Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wreck, 
1 Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 
. Being deſtinꝰd to a drier death on ſhore. 


J I muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger ; 


I —— you have teftern'd me.] teſcer, igſtern, or teſten, that is, 
4 You have gratified me with a with a fixpence, 


b. | 5 I fear, 


I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, 


Jet. B ſay, Lacetta, now we are alone, 


: According to my ſhallow ſimp le skill. 


That B unworthy body as I am, 


I think him fo, becauſe I think him fo. 
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Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. 
[ Exennt ſeveraly, 


SCE N E IIͤI. 
Cbanges to Julia's Chamber. 


Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Would ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, madam, fo you ſtumble not unheedfully, 
Jul. of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, 
That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion i which i is worthieſt love ? 
; on you, repeat their names I'll ſhew my 
mi 


Jui. What think'ſt thou of 59 fair Sir Eylamour ? 
Lac. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Jul. What think*ſt thou of the rich Merratio ? 
Tuc. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, fo, fo. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Prol beus? 
Luc. Lord, lord! to fee what folly reigns in us 
How now? what means this paſſion at his name! 
Fae. Pardon, dear madam ; tis a paſſing ſhame, 


Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. 
Jul. Why not on — as on all the reſt ? 
Lac. Then thus; of many good, I think him beſt. 
ot Your reaſon ? + 
I have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 


Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him! 


Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt * 
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5l. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Tu. Vet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 

Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 


Tuc. The fire, that's cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 


41, They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Luc. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their love. 
Jul. 1 would, I knew his mind. \ 

Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. 

Jul. To Julia; ſay, from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will ſhew. 

Jul. Say, ſay ; who gave it thee? . 

Luc, Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, from 
| Protheus. 

He would have giv'n it you, but I, being in the way, 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 
Jul. Now, by my modeſty, a goodly broker | * 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 

Now, truſt me, dis an office of great worth; 

And you an officer fit for the place. | 

There, take the paper; ſee, it be return'd ; 

Or elſe return no more into my ſight. | 
Luc. To plead for love deſerves more fee than hate, 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 
Luc, That you may ruminate. _ ' - 
Jul. And yet I would I had o'er-look'd the letter. 

It were a ſhame to call her back again, 

And pray her to a fault, for which I chid her. 

What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 

And would not force the letter to my view ? 

vince maids, in modeſty, ſay No, to that 

Which they would have the proff'rer conſtrue, Ay. 

Fie, fie; how wayward is this fooliſh love, 

That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 

And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod? 


2 goed'y broker.) A broker was uſed for matchmaket, 
ſometitnes for a procureſs. 
How 


„ 
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How churliſhly 1 chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, _ 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile ! 
My penance is to call Lacetta back, 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt. 


What ho! Lucelia! 


Re-enter Lucetta. 
Lac. What would your ladyſhip? | 
Jo: Ist near dinner-time? _ - 
Luc. I would it were; 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. | | 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing. Py 
Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? 
Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Jul. Then let it lye for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye, where it concerns; 
Unleßs! it have a falſe interpreter. 


| Fol: Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 


That I might ſing it, madam, to a tune: 

Give me a note; your ladyſhip can ſct. 

Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
- Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light o love. 

Luc. It is too, heavy for ſo light a tune. 

Jul. Heavy? belike, it hath ſome burden then. 

Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you ſing it. 
Jul. And why not you? 

Luc. I cannot reach ſo high. 

Jul. Let's ſee your ſong : 


% 
— - flomach on your _ | Stomach was _ for paſſion 0! 
% N — | 
/ How 


2 
* 
{ 


P oo - oo yo 8 ö _— 
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How now, ne y 

Luc. Keep tune chere ſill, Þ:y you will ſing It out? 

And yet, metbinks. 10 not lle this tune. 17 1400 
Ya, You do not: 

Luc. No, madam, *tis too ne u 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſawcy. [ Boxes her. 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 1 

And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant: 

There wanteth but a mean, to fill your ſong. . 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe for Protheus. 3 ; +. 
Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 

Here is a coil with proteſtationn Tears it. 

Go, get you gone; and let the papers lye: 15 

You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Luc. She _ it ſtrange, but ſhe would 0 beſt 

leas* | 

Jo be Fa anger'd with another. * F Exit. 
Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the ſame ! 

Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words a 

Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the bees, that yield it, with your ſtings ! 

I'll kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends : 

Look, here is writ &ind Julia; Unkind Julia! 

As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones z 

Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 

Look, here is writ, Love-wounded Protheus. 

Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, 


E 7 bid the baſe fir tive to Proghem's paſſion.—He 
Protheus.] The ſpeaker here uſes the ſame alluſion in his Fe» 
turns the alluſion (which her u and Adonis, 


_ employed) from the ba To bid the winds a baſe be now 
4 to a country exerciſe | 


Barde Baſe: In which _— 
pon — * others are made pri- and in his mbaline he men- 


ners. So that Lyucetta 9 tions the game, 
— by this, to ſay, indeed Lad: mare like 
I take pajns to make you 2 cap- To run the country Baſe. Warn. 


Shall 
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Shall lodge thee, till thy 3 
ae l Lerch ir with a ſov' reign 7 herd. 

But twice, or thrice, wary Farther, — down; 
Be calm, good wind. blow net a word away, 
—— have found each letter 1 = 3 

5 mine own name: That whirl-wind 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, | — 
And throw it chence into the raging ſea! 
Lo, herein one {Lino is his m Fetch writ: 
Paar farlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

Do the fweet Julia: that I'll tear away; 

And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 

Fe couples it to his complaining names: 

Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
_— embrace, | contend, | do whar you will. 


Enter Lucetta. Þ 2, 
Luc. Madam, dinner is ready, and your father fen 


Jul. Well, let us go. 

Luc. lye like tell tales here? 

=p art og beſt to rake them up. 
, 1 was taken up for laying _ down: 

cold. 

I ſee, you have a month's to them. 

Ay, madam, Nod wi op ws yo fc 

ſee things too, although you judge I wink. 

Jul. Fe, come, wile oy 25 go? . 


1 1 for catchi 
Luc. A 


1 
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| Antbonio's Houſe. 


Kahr Anthonio 


A that.. 


19 


and Panthion, 


E L L me, . 1 what ſad talk was 


Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 


Pant. Twas of his 


nephew Froubeus, your ſen. 


Ant. Why, what of him? n 
Pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip L 
Would ſuffer him ta ſpend his youth at home, 


While other men of ſlender 


put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 

Some to the wars, to try their fortune there 
Some, to diſcover Iſlands far away „ s 

Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 


He ſaid, that Protbeus your ſon was meet: 


And did requeſt me to importune you, 


To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 


Which would be 


great impeachment to 1 5 


ſhoving knows ao u in dis * 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much i importune me to chat 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 


| have conſider d well his loſs of time; 
perfect mann, 
try'd, and tutor d in the world : 

Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, bh 


And how he cannot be a 
Not being 


+ — awhat fad talk. Sad is 
the ſame as . 

's Some ts 4 diſcover iſlands far 
way.] In Shakeſtear's time, 
mon He the rr of the 
iſlands of America were much i in 
rogue, And we find, in the 
Journals of the travellers of that 
time, that the ſons of noblemen, 
ang of others of the beſt families 


- Qt 


in Zno/and, went v 
on theſe n babe per. 


Forteſtues, Collitons, Thornehills, 
Farmers, Pickerings, Littletong, 
Willou * Chefters, Ha r 

Brom and others. To . 
Nn g faſhion, our poet fre» 


Quently alludes, and not withe 


out high commendations of it. 
WAaRkBURTON, 


- the 


And 


E the 


Ant. I know it well. 
Pant. Twere 


thither; 
There ſhall he 
And be in eye of every 


Ant. I like thy counſel; 


And that thou may ſt perceive how well I like it, 
The exec tion of it ſhall make known; 2 01 * 


Ev'n with the ſpeedieſt 


I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's our. 
Pant. To morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don aue 
With other gentlemen of good eſteem 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor 
And to commend their MEIN 8 * 
company: with rot 
And, een will we an —_— 7 


Ant. Good 


's . 3 in » he 
Royal Court. ] The Emperor's 
is properly at Vi- 


enna, but Valentine, tis plain, 


is at Milan; where, in moſt other | 


Paffages, tis faid he is attending 


— Chatrafters in the Drama. This 


ſeems to convict the Author of a 


Forgetfulneſs and Contradiction; 
but, perhaps, it may be ſolved 
thus, and Milan be called the 
Emperor's Court; as, ſince the 
Reiguof C *harlemaigne,this Duke- 
dom and its Territories have be- 
long'd to the Emperors. -I wiſh, 
J conld as eafily folve another 
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by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? 


Pant. I think, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 
How his 9 youthful I alentine, 
r in his e court. 8 


— I think) your lordthip fn in 
ſe tiles and Ones, 1 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with venta . 


exerciſe, 
Worthy his ED and nobleneſs: of birth. 


who makes one of the 


well haſt thou e. 


ition 22903 


12. 17. * 


Ablurdity, which: mconnters us; 
of Valentines going from Jom 
to Milan, both Inland Places, by 
Sea. ' THEOBALD, 
Mr. Theobald diſcovers not any 

great he All in hiſtory. Vienna is 
not the court of the Emperour 
2 Em nor has Milan 
s without its princes 

— the —— of Charlemaigut; 
but the note has its uſe. | 
7 —in good time.) In good 
time was the old expreſſion when 
ſomething keppened which ſuited 
the thing in hand, as en 
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Oh heav'nly Julia 
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Enter Protheus. 


pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn, 
Oh! that our fathers would applaud our loves, 
To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents ! 


Ant. How now ? what letter are you reading there? 

Pro. May't pleaſe your lordſhip, *cis a word or two 
Of commendation ſent from Valentine; — 
Deliver d by a friend that came from him. | 

Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 


Pro. There is no news, my lord, but that he writes 


How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 

And daily graced by the Emperor; 

Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 

Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh : 

Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; | 


For what I will, I will; and there's an end. 


| am reſolv d, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 

With Yalentino in the Emp'ror's court : 

What maintenance he from his friends receives, 

Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me : 

To morrow be in readineſs to go. 

Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided; 

Pleaſe you deliberate a day or- two. ; 

Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be ſent after thee: 

No more of ftay ; to morrow thou muſt go. 

Come on, Panibion; you ſhall be employ'd 

To haſten on his expedition. [ Exe. Ant. and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhun'd the fire, for fear of burning; 

And drench'd me in the Sea, where I am drown'd : 
Vor. I. O I fear'd 


5 
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5 T fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's letter, 
Left he ſhould take enerptions te my love; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe, 
 Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love eſembleth. *_ 
b Th' uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which yow ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
| And by and by, a cloud takes all away! 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto : - 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, no. [ Exeum. 


At the end of this verſe Which now ſhows all the gi 
there is wanting a ſyllable, for of ze light, n 
the ſpeech apparently. ends in a 
AJuatrain. I find nothing that 
will rhyme to %, and there- 
fore ſhall leave it to ſome happier 


MT G9 


critick. But I ſuſpe& that che wh; 
Ob, how this fpri of lau re- 
ſemöletb ri 45, | word right did got rhyme to /an, 

1c 


TÞ uncertain 


day 3 


640 of an April fuppok 


| written, 
and left it ot. 
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ACT il. SCENE bh 5 6; 
+ Changes 10 Milan. £ 
An Apartment in the Duke's Pdlace. 
Enter Valentine and Speed. | 
SPE. 


IR, your glove | - 
Jil. Not mine; my gloves are oh. 
r Why chen this may be yours, for this is but | 


Pal. He! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine 
Ah Silvia ! Silvia! 

Seed. Madam Siltoia ! Madam Silvia 

Val. How now, Sitrah ? | 

Speed. She is not within hearing, Str. 

Val. Why, Sir, who bad you call her? 

Speed. Your worſhip, Sir, or elſe I miſtook; 

Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 

peed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too flow. 
Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you know Madam Silvia? 
Seed. She, that your worſhip loves? 

Val. Why, how know you that I am in love ? 
Speed. 2 dy theſe ſpecial marks; firſt, you 
have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arma 
like a male content; to reliſh a love-ſong, like a Ro- 
din-red-breaft ; to walk alone, like one that had 1 
peſtilence ; to ſigh like a ſchool - boy that had loft 
A.B.C; to weep, like g young wench that had bu- 
ried her grandam; to faſt, like one that takes det; 
to watch, like one that fears robbing ; to ſpeak pul- 


O 2 ing 
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ing, like a beggar at Hallowmas. * You were 
E 2 you laugh'd, to crow like a cock; OW 
walk'd, to walk like one of the lions; when you 
ed, it was preſently after dinner; when you Look d 
ſadly, it was for want of money: now you are 
metamorphos' d with a miſtreſs, that, when I look on 
you, I can hardly think you my maſter. 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me? 
Speed. They are all perceiv'd ence Jy 
Val. Without me? they cannot. 
Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; for wk 
out you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: But you 
are ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follies are with- 
map you, and ſhine through you like the water in an 
urinal; that not an eye that ſees you, but is a phy- 
fician to comment on your malady. 
Lal. But tell me, doſt thou know my lady Silvia? 
$ eed. She, that you gaze on ſo as ſhe fit at ſupper ? 
V Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe I mean. 
Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 
Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing on her, 
and yet know'ſt her not? | 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir ? 
Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 
Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 
Val. What doſt thou know ? ' - 
Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as of you well-favour'd. 
Val. I mean that her beauty is exquiſite, 
But her favour infinite. 
Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, and the 
other out of all count. 
Val. How painted ? and a 1 
Speed. Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her fair that 
no man counts of her beauty. 


e Hallaymas) That i is, about t becomes leſs comfort - 

Fa feaſt of Ai/-Saints, when +: 3 

winter begins, and the life of a * Mov NN None ell 
, 


. „ 


3 > 


5 


- 


1 How eſteem'ſt thou me? 1 accodht of her 

U 
bo You never-ſaw her ſince ſhe was Ami 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? _ 

Ever ſince you lov'd her. 

Val. 1 have lov'd her, ever ſince I ſaw her. 
And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. | 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 

Val. Why? 

Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O, that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 

to have, when you chid at Sir Protbeus for going | un- 

rter'd ! 

Val. What ſhould I ſee then ? 

Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her de- 
_ For he, being in love, could not rſing de 
ter lis hoſe 3 and you, 1 in love, cannot fee to 
put on your hoſe. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, | was in love with my bed; I 
thank you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes 
me the bolder to chide you for yours 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 
* J would you were ſer, an affection would 


Val. Laſt night ſhe injoin'd me to write ſome lines 


to one ſhe loves. 

Speed. And have you? 

Val. J have. | 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 

Val. No, boy, eTocs % 
Peace, here ſhe. comes. 


Enter Silvia. 
Speed. Oh excellent motion ! Oh exceeding puppet! 


Now will he i interpret to her. 


Val. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 
O 3 Speed. 
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| — 'give ye goodev'n.; Here's @ million of 


at; . to you two thouſand 
Ws Hem gion ber Gamſty: and the gives l 
=— "=, As: you injoin'd me, 1 have writ your 
5 Unto the ſecret, nameleſs, friend of yours; ar 
1 Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. 95 

| * Tk vou, grate ſervants ts very ck 


Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly off: 


| For beg jgnorane to whom, it goes, 

TI writ at random, 

Sil. Perchance, ee 
Fal. No, Madam, fo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much. 


Ba pretty period ; well, I gueſi l! 
5 Foo, 2 Aomumtio nogevr ary Woes. wp 
| | And yet take this again, and yet I thank you ; 
henceforth to trouble you no more. | 
© Speed. And yet you will; and yet, another yet. Au. 
Val. What means your ladyſhip 3 do you not like ir? 
Sil. Les, yes, the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them —_ 
» Nay, -take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. by 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt; 
But I will none of them; they are for you: 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 
Fial. Pleaſe you, III write your ladyſhip another. 
Sil. And when it's writ, for my fake read it over; 
8 ſo ; if not, why ſo. | 
Fal. If it pleaſe me, madam, what then? 


3 Ang ſo good morrow, ſervant. 


1 ee ate ama, invile, | 


VI OFIVERON/A: . 90 
e eee — 4 
ſteep 77 8 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her wr, 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor: 4 
O excellent-device | was there ever-heard a better? | 
That my maſter, being the eeride to himſelf thould 
write the letter 
Val. How now, Sir, what are vou D reafontag with 


yourſelf ? 
Speed. Nay, I was fiming ; "tis you that have the 


reaſon, 2 
Val. To do whee ? N 

Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from n Silvia. 

Val. To whom! ar * 0 

Speed. Lo yourſelf; why, woos by a figure: 

Val. What figure ? F you « fg 

Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. Po 

2 Wh » The hath not writ to me? <4 

Speed. need the, | FEY St. Sr. 
When ſhe hath made you write to yourſelf ? 

Why, do you not perceive the jelt ? 

Val. No, believe me. 

Seed. No believing you, indeed, Sir but did you 
perceive her earneſt ? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word, 

Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter, 

Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

= And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and there's 
an en 

Val. I would it were no, worle. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, eis as well: ; 
® For often have you writ to her, and ſhe in modify, 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
* Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, chat might her mind 

* diſcover, 
* Herſelf hath tau 
„ her lover.” 


® That is, „d An lahm 


ght her love himſelf to write unto | 


. had K . of * 0 9 4 = 
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= 


266 THE TWO GENTLEMEN 


All this I Tpeak in print; for in print I found it, 
Why muſe you, Sir ? *tis dinner time, 
Fal. I have din d. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir: d the Camelion 
love can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'q 
by my victuals, and would fain have meat: Oh be 

e 42 e eee [ Exeunt, 


= 


n N E ., 
e to Julia $ Houſe at Verona, 


gd Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Pro. AVE patience, gentle Julia. 
I muſt, where is no 
Pro. When poſlibly I can, I will return. 
Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner : 
1 Keep this remembrance for thy Jake's lake, 
_ . a ring, 
Fro. Why th then we'll make exchange ; here, take 
ou 
ul, I ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'erſhps me in the day, 
Wherein I ſigh not, Julia, I thy fake ; 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs! 
My father ſtays my coming ; anſwer not: 


As - : 


D. 


Tpbe tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears; 


That tide will ſtay me longer, than I ſhould: 

[Exit Julia, 
Julia, farewel What! gone without a word ? 
Ay, fo true love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak ; 


9 better deeds, than words, w proce 
7 roxy Enter Panthion. | 


Pan. Sir Prothens, you are ſtaid for, 70” 2 1 
1 5 | % | | 170. 


VERONA. ws 


Alas ! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. | Exeunt. 


SCE NE OL 
Changes to a Street. 


Enter Launce, with bis dog Crab. 

Laun. AY, *twill be this hour ere I have done 

| weeping 3. all the kind of the Lawnces have 
this very fault; I have receiv'd my proportion, like 
the prodigious ſon, and am going with Sir Protheus 
to the Imperial's court, I think, Crab my dog be the 
ſowreſt- natur d dog that lives: my mother ing, 
my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid howl- 
ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our houſe in 
a great perplexity ; yet did not this cruel · hearted cur 
ſhed one tear! he is a ſtone, a very-pebble-ſtone, and 
has no more pity in him than a dog: a Few would 
have wept, to — ſeen our parting; why, my gran- 
dam having no-eyes, look you, wept herſelf blind at 
my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow you the manner of it: 
this ſhoe is my father; no, this left ſhoe is my fa- 
ther; no, no, this left ſhoe is my mother; nay, that 
cannot be ſo neither; yes, it is ſo, it is ſo; it hath 
the worſer ſole; this ſnoe, with the hole in it, is my 
mother, and this my father; a vengeance on't, there 
tis: now, Sir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, look you, 
he is as white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a wand; this 
hat is Nan, our maid; I am the dog : no, the dog is 
himſelf, and I am the dog: oh, the dog is me, and 
lam myſelf; ay, fo, ſo; now come I to my father; 


, 


Ja ile dog, &c.) This is the dog, and I am myſelf. 
pallage is much confuſed, and of his certainly is more reaſonable, 
confuſion the preſent reading but | know not how much reaſon 
makes no end. Sir J. Hanmer the Authour intended to beſtow ' 
reads, I am the dog, no, the dog on Launce's ſoliloquy. 
#s bimſelf and I am me, the 4 


father, 


chat ſhe could ſpeak 
I kiſs her; why there tis; here's my mother's breath 
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father, your bleſſing; now ſhould not the ſide 
a word for weeping ; now ſhould I kiſs my fathet; 
well, he weeps on; now come I to my mother; oh 


now |—3 like a wood woman | well, 


up and down: now come 1, to my ſiſter: mark the 
moan ſhe makes: now the dog all this while ſheds not 


a a tear, — n 1 the duſt 
n | 


Enter Panthion. 


| Pax, Lonnie, away, away, board: thy n 
thipp'd, and thou art to poſt after with oars : what's 
the matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away aſs, you 
willloſe the tide if you tarry : any: 
Lan. It is no matter if the ty'd were loſt, for it is 
the unkindeſt ty'd that ever any man ty c. 
Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? Wt 
Lawn, Why, he that's-ty'd here; Crab, my dog, 
1 
in y v z and in loſing 
— Roy loſe thy maſter; and in lofing thy maſter, 
Joſe thy ſervice; and in loſing. 0 ſervice, —why 
doſt thou ſtop my mouth? 
Laus. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 
- Pant, Where ſhould I loſe my tongue? 
TLaun. In thy tale. 
Pant. In thy tail f— — _—_ 
Lan. Loſe the flood, and the voyage, 
maſter, and the ſervice, „ why, man, if 


3 Like @ wood Women! The. 1. e. —  frantick with Grief; 


dt Folios agree in d- aus- or diftrafted, from any other 


man; for which, becauſe it was Cake. Ide Word is very fie. 
a Myſtery to Mr. Pope, he has uently uſed in Chaucer ; and 
pnmeaningly ſubſtituted o Wo- Writs * ſometimes, 
max, But it muſt be writ, or at mode, Tuono. 


leaſt yuderſtood, ad Woman, 


* 


and the 


£3 
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the river were dry. I am able to wide er 
vind were down, I could drive the boar with 


Ss 1 ; 
Pant. Come, come away, man; [ was ene e 

| 1 Sir, Rr Rana: | 

Pant. Wilt thou go? | 3 


Laun. Well, I will .. Lia [ Exenns. 


SCENE IV. 
Changes to Milan. 
| n Apartment in the Dukes Palate: 
Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thuri, and Sperl. 


A. O Ervant, 

Val. Miſtreſs ? | 
Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 
Speed. Not of you 
Val. Of my miſtrek then. | 
Speed. "Tere good, you knockt him. 
dil. Servant, you are ſad. 
Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem * 
Thu. Seem that are not 
Val. Haply To. 4 
Thu, So do counterfeits. 
Val. So do you. 
Thu, What ſeem 1, that I am not? 
g Val. Wiſe, 7 
f Thu. What inſtance of the contrary? , 
* Val. Your folly. 
nd Thu, And how quo you my folly ? 
£6, Lal. T quote it in your jerkin. 
Vue. My jerkin is a doublet. 
ho * Wa then, 1'l double your folly, 


* 


hall make your wit 


my father. 


Io any happy meſſenger from thence. 


Of much 


Kn 


meleon. 
Thu. That hath more mind * 


than live in your air. 


Hal. You have faid, Sir. 
Thu. Ay, Sir, and done too, for this time. 


Val. I know it well, Sir; you always end, ere yoy 


$i]. A fine volly of words, geatlemen, and quickly 
ſhor off. 

Val. *Tis indeed, dam ve thank the giver. 

Sil. Who is that, ſervant? | 

Val. Yourſelf, ſweet lady, for you gave the fire: Sir 
Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyſhip's looks, and 
ſpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company. 

Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me,! 


you have an exchequer of 


Fal. I know it well, Sir; 


words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your 


followers : for it appears by their bare liveries, tha 
they live by your bare words. 
Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more : Here comes 


It xx vt 
Enter the Duke. 


Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard bei 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health; 
What ſay you to a letter from your Den 

news? 
Val. My lord, I will be thankful 


Duke, Know you Don Amtbonio, your countryman 
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„bu. How? 4 
Sil. What, angry, Sir Thuri do you change es; 


Lal.. Give bim leave, madam 3 he is a kind of Ca. | 


7⁴ 
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ul. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
1 ER and worthy eſtimation 5-1 
And, not without deſert, ſo well reputed. + A bo 

Duke, Hath he not a ſon ? | 

Val. Ay, my good lord, a ſon that well e 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father, nt. 

Duke. You know him well? 

Val. I knew him, as myſelf; "OY from our i —_ 
We have converſt, and ſpent our hours t 
And tho* myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To cloath mine age with angel-like perfection; 


Vet hath Sir Protbeus, for that's = name, 


Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 

His years but young, but his experience old; 

His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe z 

And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 

Come all the praiſes, that I now beſtow ;) 

He is compleat in 82 and in mind, | 

With all goon! grace grace a gentleman. | 

' Duke. Beſhrew wing Sir, ir, bur if he makes this goods 

He is as worthy for an empreſs? love, 

As meet to be an Emperor's counſellor, 

Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 

With commendations from great potentates z 

And here he means to ſpend his time a while. 

I think, tis no unwelcome news to you. | 
Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth : 

Sitvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio: 

For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 


Il fend him hither to you preſently. [Exit Duke: 


Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her cryſtal looks. 


Ver nuitbour deſert. J And not dignified with ſo much reputation 
with out „ merit. 
Sil. 


. — 
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- Sth. e 
Upon fone other paw 4 
Fal. Nay, fore, | think; * chern prls'ners fl 
n Nay, then he ſhould be blind : and, being 
lind, a | 
asser ö 
Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
Tun. They fay, that 3 an eye at all. 
Val Jo ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, -as 1 7 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Protheus. 


a. Here done, have done; here comes the gen 
man. 
Fat OW dear Prothess t miſtreſs, I befeech 


Ge ee with ſome ſpecial favour. 
„Sil. His worth is watrant for 8 
If this be he, you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: Sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your ladyſhip.. 
Sil. Yan low « link for & bios Eovact 
Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant, 
To have a look of 6 miſtreſs. 
Fal. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability: 104 
Speet lady, entertain him for your ſervant, 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed: 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
1 ri OE NON ſays ſo, but men. 
ou are welcome ? 


Bro: No. Ko. Ther you we wontlſs * oF 5 75 


Mt up whe 


4 Ne. Ar u! 6 tape 


Euer 
8 
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| Bow cron,” 1 
v. Madam, mylord your father would ſpeak vi 


you. * 
Sir Thurtio, 


$i, Tl wait upon his pleaſure : [Ex Serv.] Come, 


Go with nie. And once more, riew ſervant, welcome : 
Ill leave you to confer of home-affairs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 


Pro. We'll both es upon your ladyſhip. 


Exit Sil. and Thu. 


BT C E. N E VII. 
Val. Now tell me, how do all from whence you 


came ? 


Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 


commended. 


Val. And how do yours? 


Pro. I left them all in health. 


2 How does your lady ? and how thrives your 


love ? 


Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you 7. | 


| know, you joy not in a love-difcourſe. 


Val. Ay, Prothens, but that life is alter d now 3 
| have done penance for contemning love; 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts haye puniſh'd me? 


With bitter faſts, with penitential 


groans ; 
With nightly tears, and ny heart- fore ſighs. 


5 Thur. Madam, my Lord your 
Father.) This Speech in all the 
is aſſigned improperly to 
Thurio; but he has been all along 
apon the Stage, and could not 
know that the Duke wanted his 


. Beſides, the firſt Line 
d half of Huis Anſwer is exal 


eden addreſs d to two Per- 
4 Servant, therefore, muſt 


upon me faſis and groans. 


ene in wad deer the M 
ſage; and then Silvia goes out 
with Thurio. Taronar d. 

7 Whoſe high imperious.] For 
whoſe 1 read 2bo/e. I have con- 
temned love mo am puniſſi d. 
a 17 thou n by _— 


oo or — have — 


For, 


— — 
1 LF 


* 24 9 
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For, in revenge of my contempt of love, A 
Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's fortoy, 
O gentle Protheus, love's a mighty lord; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth. 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your eye, 
Was this the idol, that you worſhip ſo ? 
Vat. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heay'nly faint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Val. Call her divine. | 
Pro. I will not latter her. 
Val. O flatter me: for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When I was ſick, you gave me bitter pills: 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. | 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 
Tet let her be a principality, ? | 
Soy reign to all the creatures on the earth. 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. - 
Val. Sweet, except not any; 
Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pra. Have | not reaſon to prefer mine own? 
Lal. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, 
To bear my lady's train, leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs; 


And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 


No woe to his correction. 9 A principality.) The firlt of 
No miſery that can be compared principal of women. So the old 
15 the puniſhment inflicted by writers uſe fate. She is a lady 
love. Herbert called for the a great ſtate, La TTUER. 74 
' prayers of the Liturgy a little Hook is called in ſtates awarlie, it 
before his death, ſaying, Nen to ethers ether cuiſe. Sir T. Mont, 
them, none to them. eon | 


Diſdain 


oO B Tr ye, ERS CR ETRPTY 


. 
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Diſdain to root the ſummer- ſwelling ** 3 


And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 


Pro. Why, Valentine, what bragadiſm i is this? 
yal. Pardon me, Protheus; all I can, is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies * 3 

She is alone. 
Fro. Then let her alone. 
yal. Not for the world: why, man, 1 0 mine 
own; 
And 1 as rich in having ſuch a Jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all r 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo, huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 
For love, thou know'ſt is full of Jealouſy. | 
Pre. But ſhe loves you ? 
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay more, our mar- 
., riage-hour, 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of; how I muſt climb her window, 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs. __ 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Fro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you | forth, 
| muſt unto the road, to diſembark 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt uſe; 
And then T'11 preſently attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte? 1 
Pro. I will. bean * 
Evn as one heat another heat 2 
Oras one nail by ſtrength drives out another ; 


be ir alone.] and: herſelf. There none to be com- - 
made i] She Lands by herſelf. There is 


Vor. I. * 80 


4 | 
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So the remembrance of my former love A 
Is by a newer object quite e | | 
It is mine Eye, or Valentine's Praiſe, * 


He true perfection, or my falſe 
at makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 


- 


She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that I love; 

That I diq love, for now my love is thaw d; 
- Which, like a waxen image 'gainſt a fire, 

Bears no impreſſion. of the thing it was. 

Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 

And that I love him-not, as 1 was wont. 

O! but I love his lady too, too, much; 

And that's the reaſon, I love him ſo little. 

How ſhall I doat on here with more advice, 

That thus without advice begin to love 18 * 
Pis but her picture I have yet beheld, * 

And that hath dazeled my 


But when I look on her 


tt” is mine THER, or Vel 


tino's Prafſe, ] Here Protheus 


queſtions with himſelf, whether 
it is his own praiſe, or Valentine s, 
that makes him fall in love with 


| Va'mting's miſtreſs. But not to 


inſiſt on the abſurdity of falling 
in love through his own praiſes, 
he had not indeed praiſed her any 
farther than giving his opimon 
her in three words, when' his 

iend it of him. 

e 61d editi we find the line 
printed — 


J it wine, — 
A word is wanting. The line 
Was originally thus, 


I it mine k YR, or Valentino? 


- 'T i 
8 


been laviſhly-praiſing. 
comiums 
Protheui's idea of her at the in · 


of view of her. 
by ul 


. | 
There is no reaſon, but Ti{hall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, Iwill; 

If to eee ber TI uſe my fill. 


* 


Proth "had juſt then 7, alentint's 


"miſtreſs, whom her lover had 
His en- 


2 — heiglitenigg 


terview, it was the leſs wonder 
he ſhbuld be uncertain which had 


made the ſtrongeſt impreſſion 
Valentines praiſes, 


or his owl 
W a & BURTON, 


* "With more \advice.] With 
more prudence, with more di- 
cretion. 

i But "her pifure.) Th 
is plenty a ſlip of attention 
for he had ſeen her in the lat 
ſcene, and in high terms offered 
her his ſervice. * 


SCENE 


* 


Changes to 4 Street. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 


Speed. AU CE, by mine honeſty, welcome t to 
f * Mi las. 

Lali. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for 1 am 
not welcome: I reckon this always, that a man is ne- 
ver undone, till he be hang'd ; nor never welcome to 
a place, till ſome certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs 
ſay, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap ; PI! to the ale- 
houſe with you preſently, where, t one ſhot of five- 
pence, thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. 
Sirrah, how did thy maſter. part with madam Fujia ? 
Lan. Marry, after they clos'd in Te they 
parted very fairly in jeſt. | 

Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry him ? 

Lan. No. 

Heed. How then? ſhall he marry her ? 

Laus. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken? 

Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with them ? 
Laun. Marry, thus : when it ſtands well with bim, 
it ſtands well with her. 

Speed. What an aſs art thou! ? 1 underſtand thee 
not. 

Laun. What a block art Fara that thou canſt not? 
My ſtaff underſtands me. 


1 is Padua in the Milton in his great Poem. B VI. 
fumer editions.” See the note n —The terms aue ent were terms 
3» Popes. of weight, 
5 This equivocation, miſera- Such as ave may perceive, amaz'd 
teas i it is, has been admitted by them all 


RT. Py | Speed. 


__ 
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Speed. What thou ſay ' ſt ? 
Laun. Ay, And what I do too; look thee, Pl by 
lean, and my ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed. It ſtands under thee indeed. 
Laun. W by, SOTO, and underſtand, is aj 
ONE. 
©» Speed. But tell me true, will' be a match? 
Tan. Aſk my dog: if he ſay, 94 it will; if he 
Nan no, it will ; if he ſhake his tal, and ſay nothing 


by 2 The Sela 1s then, that it will. 
Taun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, 
but by a parable. = 
"Speed. Tis well, that 1 get! it ſo. But Launce, how, Wi | 
n thou, that my maſter is become a notable lover? | 
Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. | 
* Than how? 
| 
Y 


. Laun. A notable Lubber, as thou reporteſt him to 


Speed. Why, thou whorſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt me. WW v 
Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee ; I meant thy BY 1 


maſter. x B 
Speed. I tell thee, RE e! is become a hot lover, 


-  Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not tho' he bum / 
— himſelf in love: If thou wilt go with me to the ab · BY jr 
Houſe, ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jem, and not Bi f. 
worth the name of a Chriſtian. 
15 Speed. Why * ? 0 
_ Laun. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in I de 
thee, as to go to the ale-houſe with a — wilt WY di 
thou go? | he 
Speed. At thy ſervice; Tos Eee. * 
be 
r aubo receives | Net underſtood, this gift u en 
__ themright© ” have beſides gula 
W head to foot well To fhew us when our foes fa I 


52 underſtand, nut wright. 


SCENE 


OF VERONA: 
SCENE IX* 

Enter Protheus ſolus. ER 

pro. To leave my Fulia, ſhall I be forſworn ; 5 


Jo love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſworn; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn : 


— * 
„ 
of 
LS 
* 3 
$6, 4,4 * 
- 


p And ev'n that pow'r, which rn. 


WH Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 


0 ſueet · ſuggeſting love ! * if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
„ Teach ge tempted ſubject, to excuſe it. 
At firſt I did adore a twink ling ſtar, 
. But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun, | 
rt Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 
| And he wants wit, at wants Yefolved will 


To learn his wit t'ex 


change the bad for better. 


10 BY Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov*reignty ſo oft thou haſt — + 


e. With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths, 


/ 1cannot = to love, and yet | do: | 
But there I leave to love, where [ ſhould love : . 

er. Je I loſe, and Valentine I loſe: | * | 

an f 1 keep them, I needs muſt loſe m _ 

1. If 1 1oſe them, this find I by their loſs, 

nat For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia. 


: * It is to be obſerved that in 
n dhe firſt folio edition, the only E- 


6 0 a in h 
To re 5 2. 1 
$ language. 


wilt dition of authority, there are no thour's 


directions concerning the ſcenes ; 
nt they have .been added by the 
n. later Editors, and may therefore 
| de changed by any reader that 
can give more conſiſtency or re- 
gularity to the drama by ſuch al- 
teratons, I make this remark 


whether the following ſoliloquy 
1 is ſo proper in the 


in this place, becauſe I know not 


p z 


So again, 
Knowing that tender Jouth i is FM 
ſuggeſted. 


The ſenſe is. O tem — ——◻＋ _ 


if thou haſt influen 

teach me to excuſe it. Dr 92 * 
burton reads, if I have nnd; 
but, I think, not only without 
neceſſity, but with leſs elegance. 


1 


WIE ” y l - * * - 
, = 


= riEr40 emxrtthinx | 


Ito myſelf am dearer than a friend ; Gs 

For love is an moſt precious in itſelf? 

And Silvia, witneſs heav'n, that made her fair ! 

Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 

I will forget that Julia is alive, 

Remembring that my love to her is dead: | 

And Valentine Fl hold an enemy: 

— Aiming at Silvia as a Tweeter friend. 

J cannot now prove conſtant to pn, 

Without ſome treachery us d to Valentine- 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
JI Todlimb celeſtial Sihvig's OD wow wo 
| Myſelf in counſel his competitor. © | 

Now preſently ll give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing, and pretended Might; * ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine: 

For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter. 

But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 
. Buy ſome ly triek, blunt hurid's dull proc 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
4 As thou Fw lent me wit to plot this drift! 3 [Ent 


M C: K N E. X. 
Changes. fo Julia's Houſe i in Verona. 
— Emer Julia and Lucetta. 


Ounſel, Lucetia —— Gentle girl, aſſiſt me; 
And, even in kind love, 1 do conjure. thee, 
o art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character d and engrav'd, 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How with my honour I may undertake | | 
A journey to my loving Prothens. 

My; If. ch: am his competi- concluded the act with this cou. 
tor or T val, being admitted to his plet, and that the next ſcene 
"counſel. ſhould begin the third act; but 
1 Pretended fight.) We may the change, as it will add nothing 


Tead-entended faght | to the probability of the action 
I ſuſped that the authour is of no great importance. 


6 Lat, 


__* | — „ G _w add . i... n. 3 as 2 * 5 * Py 


hh YA... 
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"Alas the Fay is weariſome and bog... 
Jul. "A txue-deyoted piſgritn, i is not weary 
N ki doms with his feeble ſteps; _ 24 2 
2 leſs ſhall the, t hat hath love's wings to ay: "mak 
And when the fight i 1 . one ſo dear, ry 
Of ſuch divige Fei as. Sir Prot bens. 
9525 Better forbeat, till Protbeus make return. 


. foot? knoy'& thau ngt, his looks are my.faul's, 


Pity the dearth, that I have pined i in, 

By longing for that food ſo long a time. 

Dat th ou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſow, _ 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 

Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, | 
But qualify the fire's extream rage, 
Leſt it ſhould burn above the bou nds of reaſon. yg 

Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 

urns. 


The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 


Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 


But when his fair courſe is not hindered, 


He makes ſweet muſick with th enamel'd ſtanes T5 
Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge © 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage : 
And ſo by many winding noaks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my « courſe ; 
Il be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed foul doth in Ely/aum. 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for | would prevent 
The looſe encounters of Lifeivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds - © 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. ; 
Wb > Luc. 
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Luc. Why then your lad ip muſt cut your hair. 
Ful. No, CW” I'll knit it yp. in ſilken * 
Wich twenty odd - conceited trye-love-knots : 
To be fantaſtick, may become a youth | 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. ; 
Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall T make you 
--, breeches? _ 
Jul. That fits as well, as—* tell me, good my lord, 


What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ta 


Why, even what faſhion thou beſt lik*ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece, 
Madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Latetta ! that will be ill-favour'd, 
Lac. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 


Unleſs you have a cod- piece to flick pins on. 


Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think*ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 


For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? 


I fear me, it will make me ſcandaliz d. 
Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 

No matter who's diſpleas d, when you are gone: 


1 fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 


Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And inſtances * as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect 
But truer ſtars did govern Protbeus birth; 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart 


© ® Of infinite. Old Edi. 


hy DY of m2 Pj Hg 3 — 


ron h 

His heart as far from fraud, as heav'n from earth. | 
Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo, when you come to 
3 150 


him! ' - e 
Jul, Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that 
wrong, | | , 
Io bear a hard opinion of his truth; 
Only deſerye my love, by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note, of what I ſtand in need of, 
Tofurniſh me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation; 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
Come, anſwer not; but do it preſently ; | 
| am impatient of my tarriance. [ Exennt. 


a — 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


De Duke's Palace, in Milan. 
Euter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 
| DuxE. 
9 Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. + 
| | [Exit Thur. 
Now tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me? 
Pro, My gracious lord, that which I would diſcover, 
The law of Friendſhip bids me to conceal ; | 
But when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My duty pricks me on to utter that, 
Which, elſe, no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy. Prince, Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter: 
| | Myſelf 
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- know, you have determin' d to beſtow her 


Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 


A pack of ſorrows, which would — . hg you down, 
 Haply, when they — judg'd me faſt aſleep; 


— XA 
I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 


And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 


Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 


On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
Aid ſhould ſhe thus be ſtoll'n away from you, Ny 


It would be much vexation to your age. 


Tocroſs my friend in his intended drift; _. 
Than, by it, heap. on your head 


Being unprevented, to your ti 

Duke. Protheus, 1 Lo thee 1 — — 3 car; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen. 


Aud oſtentimes have wy to. forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo unworthily diſgrace the man, 
raſhneſs that V ever yet have ſhunn'd;) 


That which thyſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 
And that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing, that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whereof myſelf have ever kept; 


Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 


How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down 


For which the youthful lover new is gone, 

And this way comes he with it preſently : 

Where, if it pleaſe you. you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it ſo cunningly, 

That my diſcov'ry be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend. 
Hach made-me publiſher of this pretence. a F 


7 B at Be not * Of. pretence.] Of this 
. * * ] din made 9 ow dai, 
* 
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Duke. Upon wine honour, he ne never v know 1 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my lord: Sir Valentine 18 coming. 
: 5 El Pro, 
s EN E u. 


Enter Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine whither away ſo faſt? 
Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is ameſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Duke. Be they of much import? 
Val. The Tenour of them doth but bgnify . 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Duke. Nay then, no matter; ſtay with mea while; ; 
1am to break with thee of ſome affairs, 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſougt 
To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I Los it well, my lord; and, ſure, the match 
Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him? 
Duke. No, truſt me; ſhe is Peerilh, ſullen, fro- 
ward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that ſhe. is my child, | | 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father. | 
And may ſay to thee, this pride of hers, 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, 
| Inow am full refolv'd to take a wife, 
thi And turn her out to who will take her in. 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower, 
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For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 

Val. * T would your Grace have me to & i in 
this 

Dale. There is a lady, Sir, in Milan, here, 1 

Whom ! affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : 

Now therefore would I have thee to my tutor, 

For long agone I have forgot to court; 

Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd) ? 

How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 

To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 3 
Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects n ea 

Dumb jewels often in Their filent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent; that I ſent her. 
Val. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 


Send her another z never give her o'er ; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to more love in you : 

If ſhe do chide, *tis not to have you gone : 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 

For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away | 

Flatter, and. praiſe, commend, extol their graces ; 

'Tho*'ne'er fo black, ſay, they have angels faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no-man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. | 
Dake. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 


3 Sir, in Milan here.] It ought Srene of 44 II. wwhere Speed 
to be thus, inſtea i f. in Je- bid: his feilow ſervant Launce, 
rona here or the Scene a:- welcome to Padua. Pore. 
parem y is in Milan, as is clear 9 rr 
Sram, ſeveral fafſages in the fit modes of courtſhip, the acts by 
AR, and in the beginning F the which men recommended them- 
firſt Scene f the fourth dd. A ſelves to ladies. 
like ale bas crept into the EY 
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OF VERONA. ar 
Unto a git gentleman of worth, W 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 

Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. ** but the doors be lockt, and keys kept 
3 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 

Val. What lets, but one may enter at her Window: > 

Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
Tocaſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 

Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
do bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 

Val. When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me 
that. 
Duke. This very night ; for love is like a child, 
That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee : I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither ? 

Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length. 

Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 

Val. Ay, my good lord. 

Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 

Til get me one of ſuch another length. 

Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 

Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? 
pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 

What letter is this ſame ? what's here? ys Silvia ? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ? 
lu be fo bold to break the had for gee. Duke rad 
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My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 


| Do curſe the grace, 'that with ſuch grace bath bleſt them, 
Lade myſelf, for they are font by me, 


Why, Phatton, for thou art Mereps' * fon, 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly car, 


Wilt thou reach — becauſe they thing on thee ? 


| nn thou art not proached. 


ges THE/TWO GENTLEMEN 


And ſlaves thay are to me, that ſend them Hing: | 


Ob, could their maſter come and go-as lightly, 


Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are bing: 
My herald t haug bis in thy pure boſom reſt them, 


pile 1, their King, that thither them importune, 


Becauſe myſelf do want my ſer want's fortune; 


That they {bould. harbour, where their lord would be. 
What's here? Silvia, this night will 1 enfranchiſe thee; 


"Tis fo, and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. 


And with thy daring folly burn the world? 


Go, baſe intruder !. over-weening ſlave | 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates; 5 | 


And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 
Is privilege for thy. departure hence; | 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 


Which, all too much, I have-beſtow'd-on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories, 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 


Walke give thee time to leave our roy al court, 
By heav'n, my wrath ſhall far 6 the love, 


Jever bore my daughter or thyſelf : 


Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 


But as thou lov'ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. 


Exit. 


rr they are ſent Je ne] the ſon of .a Divinity, but a 
For 18 0 227 as for that, fince. terre fflius, a lowborn wretch ; 
Merops' fen.] Thou art Merops is thy true father, with 
Plana n ycalhneks bat with- whom Phærtum was falſely re- 
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Tal. And why not eat tes than living torment 2 


To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf: 1 
And Silvia is myſelf; baniſh'd from her, WN 
s ſelf from ſelf: a deadly baniſhment! - MAY 
What Tight is Tight, if Sitia be not ſeen? 


What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 1 02 
Unleſs it be to think, that ſhe is by; "v4 
And feed upon the Rady of perfection. 1:7 +34 


Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

There is no muſick in the nightingale; 

Unleſs I ook on Silvia in the day, 

There is no day for me to look upon: 1 
She is my eſſence, and I leave to be, | 
ci be not by her fair influence 

Foſter d, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 

My not death, to fly his deadly doom; 

Tarry I here, I but attend on death: 

Bur fy I hence, I fly away from life. 


Enter Protheus and Launce. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Laun. So ho! ſo-ho! 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou? 

Laun. Him we go to find: 

There's not an hair on's head, but tis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine, 
Val. No. 

Pro. Who then ; his ſpirit ? ? 
Val. Neither. | 
Pro. What then ? 


3 I fy not death, to fly his dead. tence I ſhall not eſcape death. 
88 To. f'y bis doom, uſed If I Ray here, I ſuffer myſelf to 
for by fying, or in fiying, is a be deſtroyed; if I go away, I 
galliciſm, The ſenſe is, B 141 myſelf. 

ing the execution of ſis ſen 
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Sad ſighs, deep 
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Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing ſpeak ? maſtery han f 
Pro. Whom woul thou — ? 

© - Lawn. Nothing. b 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Why, Sir, I'll frike nothing z "IP 50u.— 
Pro. 1 ſay, forbear : friend Valentine, a word. 
Fal. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news; 


So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 


Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untuneable, and * 

Fal. Is Silvia dead? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for facred Silvia 


_ Hath ſhe forſworn me? 


Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me! 


Wat is your news? 


Laun. "Sir, there's a proclumation this you are v. 
niſh'd. 
Pro. That thou art baniſh'd ; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend, 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 


Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? © 


Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears ; 
Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 
With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf, 


© Wringing her hahds, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 


As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 

ns, nor ſilver- ſnedding tears, 
r uncompaſſionate Sire; 


Could 


But Valentine, if he be ta' en, muſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf d him ſo, 


That 


When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 


lire i on. 


$3 


hat 


| 


7 OF VERONA. 35 
That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 


With many bitter threats of biding there. 


Val. No more; unleſs the next word, that thou 
ſpeak'ſt. | 1 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life, 

If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 


As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 


Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lamenr'ft. 
Time is the nyrſe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy love; 
Refides, thy ſaying will abridge thy life. | 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho” thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Ev'n in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves. not to expoſtulate ; 
Come, PII convey thee through the city-gate, 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs. 
As thou lov'ſt Si/via, tho? not for thyſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me, 
Val. 1 pray thee, Launce, an' if thou ſeeſt my boy; 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate. 
Pro. Go, Sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine, 
Val. O my dear Silvia] hapleſs Valentine 
| [ Exeunt Valentine and Protheus, 


SEN E TY, 


Laun. T am but a fool, look you, and yet I have 
the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave : but 
that's all one, if he be but one knave. + He lives 
"ot now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in 

| 2 3 


+ Laun. 7 an but a fool, look but that's all one, if be Le but one 
Ju, and yet I have the wit to KNave.] Where is the ſenſe, 
kal my Trad is a kind of knave: or, if you won't allow the 

; . 5 7 - Q , . 


ok.! Speaker 


- 
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love; but a team of horſe 5 ſhall not plack that from 
me, nor who 'tis I love, and yet tis a woman; but 
hat woman J will not tell myſelf, and yet tis a milk. 
maid ; yet *tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſips; 
yet *tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerve, 
for wages: ſhe hath more qualities than a water-ſpa. 
niel, which i is much in a bare chriſtian. + Here is the 
cat log 1 but a paper] of her conditions; In. 
- primis, ſhe can fetch and carry; why, a horſe can do 
no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only carry; 
therefore the: is better than a jade. Item, ſhe can 
milk ;. Joolk you, a ſweet virtue in a _— 1 clean 


hands. 1 
Enter Speed. 
Specd. How now, fightor Launce ? ? what _ with 


your maſterſhip ? 


Laun. With my maſter's ſhip ? why, it is at fta. 
{ 


Speed. Well, 


Speaker that, where is the hu- 
mour of this ſpeech ? Nothing 


had given the fool '6&cafion td 
that his maſter was be- 5 


ſuſpect 
double, like Antipbolis i 
the | Comedy of Errors. The! 


word 1s corru * We ſhould | 


Fead, 
58 ce be be but i ene KIND. 


He thought his maſter was a 
kind of knave ; however, he keeps 


himſelf in countenance with this 


reſlexion, that if he was a knaye 
but of one hind, he might paſs 
Well eripygh amongſt 5 22 
bours. This is truly humourous. 
EINE | War BURTOSF, 
This alteration is acute and 
ſpecious, yet I know not whe- 
ther, in Shake/pe re's language, 
one ina ve may not ſignify a knave 


on only one occaſion, a [i agle knave. 
We till uſe a double villain for a 


x your « old vice fin 
what news then in your Paper ? 


at Sea 
miſtake the Word? Speed asks 
him about his Maſterſhip, and 


22 


nee 

villain beyond the common rate 

of guilt. 

3 — * 1 hor/e all wat 
how Valentine 

2 2 «4 his love ſecrets, 

therefore I will eep mine cloſe 

ln former editions it , 

With Mafſterſhip ? a0, it i; 

For — does Lau 


a replies to it Iitreratim. But 

2 was his Maſterſhup at 
n Shore too? The 
Addition of a Letter and a Note 
of Afoſirupbe make Launce both 
miſtake the Word, and ſets the 
Pun right: It reſtores, indeed, 
but a mean Joke; but, without 
it, there is no Senſe in the Paſ- 
ſage. Beſides, it is in Character 


with the reſt of the Scene; and, 
I dare be confident, the Poets 
THEOBALD 

Laus. 


own Conceit. 


ake the word | 


OF VERONA. 227 
Laun. „ The blackeſt news that ever thou bed. 
t Spend. Why, man, how black? 
— Laun. Why, as black as inn. 
5 Speed. Let me read them. 
eg Laun. Fie on thee, jolt- head, thou eam oc read. 
a Herd. Thou lyeſt, I can. c 
he Lawn. I will try thee ; e who bigorakle 4 
v. Speed, Marry, the ſon of my grand - father. 
Io Laus. O illiterate loiterer, a. was the ſon of thy 
1 mother; * proves, that thou can'ſt not read. 
An Feed. Come @ol, come, try me in t . 
an 2 There, and St. Nicholas be hy el, 8 
Herd. Tmiprimis, ſhe can mil. oF 03 
Laun. Ay; that ſhe can. 3419 | OH 200 9904 
Speed. Item, ſhe brews dale. | 
Lain. And therefore comes the patty Bling 4 
yur beart, you brew good ale. by. 
Speed. Item, ſhe can r oak bang? 
Laun. That's as much hn eh 2 
Heed. Item, ſhe can knit. 
Lann. What need a man care for a ſtock with a a 
vench, when The can knit him a flock | 4k 
Speed, Hem, ſhe can waſh and ſcour. 
Lawn. A ſpecial virtue, for chen 3 arte b 
val d and ſcour; TCCl. ü 
Seed. Item, ſhe can pin. 


. Lan. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when 
asks he 1 — 
12 can ſpin for her living. 
Bu: BY Seed. Item, ſhe hath many numeleſs virtues. 
ip Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard Virtues 3 
OM that, indeed, know not heir rae and therefore 
don bave no names. 2 
8 Speed, Here follow ber vices. 
d 
thout . 8, Nicholas be thy bad). Old Nick, Haber in 1 
Paß. N Nichola, preſided over Scho- firſt part of Henry the fourth, are 
racer Nl, who were therefore called called Nicholas? Clerks... . , 
and, . Nicholas's. Clerks. Hence, by  WarBURTON. 
Poets WW quibble between Mebelas and 


pe | Q > Y Laun. 


"4 


228 THE TWO GENTLEMEN 
Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 
Speed. Item, ſhe is not to be Kiſt faſting, in reſpe 

of her breath. | 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfaſt : read on. 
| Speed. Item, ſhe hath a 4. mouth. 

+ Thom: That 'makes amends for her four breath, 

Speed. Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep, ' 
3 It's no matter for that, ſo ſhe Neep'not in ber 

Speed. Tem, ſhe is Now in words. 

Lawn. O villain! that ſet down among her vices! 
to be ſlow in words is a woman's only virtue: I pray 
thee, out with't, and place it for her chief Virtue, 

Speed. Item, ſhe is proud. 

Lan. Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from he. 

Speed. Ite n, ſhe hath no teeth. 

— I care not for that neither, becauſe I low 
cruſts 

- Shed. Item, ſhe is curſt. 

Laun. Well; the beſt is, ſhe hath no 1 

Speed. Item, ſhe will often praiſe her liquor. 

- Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe vil 
not, I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed, 

Speed. Ttem, too liberal. ? K 
La. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's ut 
Thus toe is tow of, of hee purſe ſne ſhall not, for b 
«that I'l keep mut: now of another thing ſhe my Fr 
and that cannor I help, Well, proceed. N 

Speed, Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, wins mor 
faults than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 


Auer mourb.] This I is, ſhew how well ſhe likes it by 
. take to be the ſame with what is drinking often. 
now vulgarly called a avert rooth, 9 — ſhe ir too liberal.) * 


a luxurious deſire of dainties and ral, is licentious and 


ſweetmeats. language. So in Orhells, 1 
x fut ber ber. That zt a profane and very liberi 
* : | counfollor. 
3 


Lan 


| . 
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Laun. Stop here; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice in that article. Rehearſe- 
that once more. 

Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hait than wit. 

Laun. More hair than wit, it may be; Pl! prove it: 
the cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
more than the ſalt; the hair, that covers the wit, is 
more than the wit; for the greater hides the * 
What's next ? 

Herd. And more faults * hairs. 
Laun. That's monſtrous : oh, that that were out! 
Seed. And more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious : 
well, I'll have her; and if it be a match, as nothing 
impoſſible—— | 

Speed. What then ? 

Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that * maſter 
ſtays for thee at the north - gate. 

Speed. For me ? 

Laẽn. For thee? ay; who art thou? be hath ſtaid 
for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him ? 

Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for thou haſt ſaid 
ſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Herd. Why didſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on your 
love- letters 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing' d for reading my let- 
ter: an unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf in- 
to ſecrets. I'll after, to rejoice in the boy's cor- 
rection, | LAT 


SCENE V. 


Enter Duke and Thurio. 
Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe wilt "ER you, 


Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight, 


Thy, Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 


orlworn my company, and rail'd at me 


pM = 
3 = 
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That Im deſprne of eg Wie 
„Date, This weak impreſs of 2 is as a figure 


© » Trenched i in ice, which with an hour's heat 


Piſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 


A lixtle time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
Fo * an Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


9 


Enter Procheus. | 


| How now, Sir protbeus ? Is your countryman, 


Accordin 15 our proclamation, gone S 


Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Dake, M daughter takes his going | heavily. 
Pro. A time, my lord, will kill that grief. 


Duke. 80 believe; but Thurio thinks not A 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(hor thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee, 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 
Duke. Thou know'ft, how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. 
Date. And a0 I do think, thi art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 
Due. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres ſo. 
"What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 
Pro. The beſt way is to flander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent : 
Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 


+» Duke. Ay, but ſhell think, that it is ſpoke in hate, 


Pro. Ay, i his enemy deliver i it: 
en! it muſt, with circumſtance, * be ſpoken 


x WP in ice ] Cut, carved the addition of ſuch incidental 
in ice. Trefcher, to cut, French. particulars as te induce belief. 


By 


4 — with ci 664 ance. 3 With 


I — —— 4M — — „ bows 


ny 


ide. 
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By one, whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend, 185 
Duke. Then you. muſt undertake to ſlander him, 
Pro. And DN my lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 


Tis an ill office for a gentleman; 


Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 


Duic. Where your good word cannot advantage him, 


Your ſlander never can endamage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being intreated to it by your. friend. 
Pro. .Y ou have prevail d- my lord. If I can a6; biz 
By aught that I can ſpeak in his 9 
She ſhall not long continue love to 


But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine. r 


It follows not, that ſhe will love Sir T hutto. > a 

Thu.” Therefore as you unwind her love? from him, 
Leſt it ſhould rayel, and be good to none, d 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: , 
Which muſt be done, by praiſing me as much 
As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 

Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this Kin, 
Becaufe we u on Valentine's report, * 
You are already love's firm votary ; Mu 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind, 
Upon this warrant, ſhall you have accels, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: * 
For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, " 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do; I will effect, 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
You mult lay “ lime, to tangle her deſires, 


By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes « | 


Should be full fraught | with ſerviceable yows. 


; — a you unwind ber haze] wife's term for a ball- of thread 


As you wind off her love from wound upon a central body, is 
him, make me the 57/tem on à hen of thread. © | 
which you wind it. The houſe- * That is, 6irdizme, 


Q 4 


Duke. 


— 


he! ah 


CET =. 12 * 9 I . * * | * 
YT : & 
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Duke. Much is the force of heav'n:bred poeſy. f 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
ou ſacrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
rite, till your ink be dry; and with your tears | 

| _ . Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 

That may diſcover ſuch integrity 

For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets' ſinews; + 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge Leviathans 

orlake unſounded deeps, to dance on ſands. 

ter your dire-lamenting elegies, 

ifit by night your lady's chamber-window 

ich ſome ſweet concert: to their inſtruments 

Tune a deploring dump ; the night's dead filence 

Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance, 

| This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This diſcipline ſhews, thou haſt been in love. 

Thy.” And thy advice this night Pl] put in practice. 

== ſweet Protbeus, my direction- giver, | 

vs into the city p reſently | 

* o ſort ſome . well ard! in malic ; 

have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
Fo Five the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it, gentlemen. 
"Br We'll wait upon your Grace, *rill aſter ſupper ; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 


Due. nd n now about it, Twill 8 you 
[ Exeunt. 


4 For af lute wyas Wy ck uiſitely beautiful. For by his 
both poet's finews.] This ſhews 4 te is to be underſtood his * 
=  Shakejgear's knowledge of anti- of /aws : and by th 3 5 _ 
i. . He here aſſigns Orpheus the power of nu 
true character of legiſlator. Orpheus actually em * in 
| For under that of a poet only, thoſe laws to make them ke. 
r lover, the quality given to his ceived by a fierce arid barbarous 
oy is unintelligible. But, con- people. WARBURTON. 
# fidered as a lawgiver, the thought 5 — [avill pardon you. Jill 
noble, and the mag ex- Excuſe you from waiting. 


. 
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— 
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' 
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ACT IV. 8 c E N E L 
4 Poreft, bal rewards Mantua. 
Enter certain out-laws, ; 


1 OuT-Law. 


ELLOWS, ſtand faſt : I ſee a paſſenger. 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, e 
with em. 


Enes Valentine and Speed, | 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you he 
about you 5 % 
If not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. | 1 
Speed. Sir, we are undone z theſe are the villaing 
that all the travellers do fear ſo much. | N 
Val. My friends, — | - a / 
1 Out. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your u.. 
2 Out. Peace; well hear him. V4 | 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; for he is piſs. J 
man. = 
1 Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe: | 
A man I amy croſs'd with adverſity z * 
My riches are theſe poor habilimenes, - 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have. 
2 Out, Whither travel you? | 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Our. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 


ve'll mc ke you, Sip, and langua & waa cunning r6b- 
” Pet; The meaning of this 4” e may better read, 


as it ſtands, is, I you do not de- , | 
liver well make 2 and if 1 0nd Ge you, * ond | 
3 Out. 


4 5 


* * 


blen unden you. This is not the me your. 


v.- * 
. 

* 

. 
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3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there? 
Val. Som fixteen n and longer might har 
aid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 4 
Val. I was. 
2 Out. For what offence ? 
Val. For that, which now torments me to Cs 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; ; 
ut yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Wichour falſe Vantage ar baſa treachery. 
I 1 Out. Why neer repent it, if. it were done ſo. 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault ? - 
Val. I was; and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 
Out. Have you the —— 2 * 
Val. My youthful travel therein made 
Or elſe I ofien had beep miſerable. - 
3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of * Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a King for our wild faction. 
1 Out, We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 
| ed. Maſter he «ng * A it's an honourabl: 
1 End of thievery. 
q ' | Val. Peace, Villain. 
; D 2 Out. Tell us this; —— you any thing to take to! 
Hal. Nothing, but my fortune. 
3s. Know then, that ſome of us are er. 
Such as the fury of: ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the eampany- of awful men; 7 
Myſelf was from Verous baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An . and near * unto the Duke. 1 


me happy, 


2 Ont. 


* Robin Hood was captain of oifrates, and other principal 
2 band of Robbers, and Was members of civil communities. 
much inclined to rob Church- 3 All the Impreſſions, from 
en. . the firſt downwards, An Heir 
| JT TO awful: ,. * Reye- and Niece ally'd un'/o the Duke. 
rend, a0, ful, ſuch as Ma But our Poet would Ts 
as | ve 


* 14 
N * 
go 
* 


Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
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2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentlenan 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto. the heart. 
1 Out. And ] for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpoſe ;—for we cite our faults, 


That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives 


And, partly, ſeeing you are beautify*d 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt ; and a man of ſuch perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want; | | 
2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you; 
Are you content to be our General? - 
To make a virtue of neceſſity, 
And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 
3 * N ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our con- 
Ort.? 
Say, ay; and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee; 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. 
1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 
offer d. 
Val. I take your offer, and will live with you; 
Provided, that you do no outrages 90 
On ſilly women, or poor paſſengers. 5 4M. 
3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 


And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got ; 
Which, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy diſpoſe. 
| | [ Exeunt. 


have expreſſed himſelf ſo ſtu- meant to ſay, ſhe was an Heireſs, 
pidly, as to tell us, this Lady and near al y'd to the Duke; an 
was the Duke's Mece, and ahi Expreflion the moſt natural that 
to him: For her Alliance was can be for the Purpoſe, and very 
Om ſufficiently included in frequently uſed by the Stage- 
the firſt Term, Our Author Poets. THEOBALD. 


SCENE 
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8 0 E N E II. 
* to an open Place, under Silvia's * 


ment, in Milan. | 
Enter Protheus, 


"4 Lready I've been falſe to Valentine, 
A And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurid. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
J have acceſs my own love to prefer, 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts, 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 
She Say me with my falſhood to my friend 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
| She bids me think, how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lo vd. 
| Andy — all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof Si quell a lover's hope, 
et, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her till, 
But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening muſick to her car. 


Euer Thurio and Muſicians. 


tu How now, Sir Prothens; are you crept be- 

ore us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio ; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot 

Thu. Ay, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here 

Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom, Silvia ? 


9 — Alen quip .]) That is, dred ſenſe ſaid to be /addet, that 
haſty paſſionate reproaches and is, iraſcible and | . 
cos. So Macteth is in a kia - 


Pra. 


e . 
Pro, Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. W 
Thu. I thank you for your own: now gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while, | 


S O E N E II. | 
Enter Hoſt, and Julia in boy's cloaths. 


Hot. Now, my young gueſt, methinks, you're 

alycholly : 1 pray you, why is it?: 
Jul, Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be ; 
Het. Come, we'll have you merry; Fl bring you 

where you ſhall hear muſick, and ſee the gentleman 

that you aſk'd for. CEN 4 

Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ? 

Hoſt. Ay, that you ſhall. 

Jul. That will be muſick. 

oft. Hark, hark 

Jul. Is he among theſe? 

Hoſt. Ay ; but peace, let's hear em. 


O N G. 


M bo is Silvia? what it ſhe, 
5 Fbat all our ſtwains commend ber? 
Hh, fair, and wiſe is ſhe; 
The heay'ns ſuch grace did lend ber, 
That ſhe might aqmired be. 


IL ſhe kind, as ſhe is fair? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs. * 
| Love doth to ber Eyes repair, 
. | To help bim of bis blindneſs, © 
| And, being belp'd, inhabits there. 


1 Beauty lives with kinds.) Beauty without kindneG dies un- 
4 erzoyed, and undelighting, 7 BY 


ben 


* THE wo chr 


Then 4 Silvie hat er 
That Silvia ts excelling = 
' She excels each mortal + ooo 
Upon the; dull zarth dwelling : 
7 0 ww let 15 „ Nee brig 


Haft. H now! 5 are you ſadder than you were be. 
fore? how do you, mah ? the muſick likes you not. 

Jul. You miſtake ; the muſician . me not. 

Fat. Why, my pretty youth? c 

f 2 He plays falſe, father. 

Hot, out of tune on the ſtrings? 
Jul Not ſo; but yet falſe, thi tre © 5:00 ny 
very beart-ſtrings. | 

Heft. You have a cker 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me have: 
ſlow heart. 1 

Hoſe. I perceive you delight not in woßck. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 

Hoſt. Hark, what fine change is in Ng muſck 

Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpite. 
1 You would have them always Play but one 

n 
» I would 1 have One play but one thing. 
But, hoſt, 'deth-this Sir Protbeus, that we talk on, 
Often reſort unto this gentle woman? * 
Hef. I tell you what * e ld me, he 
lov'd her out of all nitk..* - wx i 

Jul. Where is Launce? 


Hoſt. Gone to ſeck his dag. tacks 20-mortow, by 


his maſter's command, be muſt carry ware 28 to 
his lad. 


Ee Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 


2 Our of all wick] * all ings are kept upon nicked or 
reckoning or count. Reckon- notched ſticks or tallies. 
WARBURTON. 


Pro. 
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W. Sir Thurio, fear not you; I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall>fayy wo: th py, Sree mn t 
Thu, Where meet we7ß eng 
Pro. At St. ev well. 0 

1 r 0 eee u mura, at. 


4 8. 0 BENE 2 ry »1 
Sia ahve, at her window. 7 


Pro. Majain, plas even eben Hd . 
bil. I chank you for your add Salemer c. 
Who i 1S thaty that ſpake b 4110 f 60 
Pro. One, lady, if n bis pure heart's wn, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by His voice. (i 
Su. Sir Prutbeus, as I nake it. 
Pro. Sir Prot heus, gentle lady, and your eee! 
vl. What ib your will? D —— 
Pro. That I- may compaſs yours. 1 at o 
$1. You have your wiſhz my wilb i 1 1 3 
That preſently you hie you home to Weil. fo 


Thou ſubtle; falſt, „dliſtoyal — * 

Think'ſt thou. Jam fo allow, o concen 1961+; vl 
To be ſeducedrb y*thy flatteby, | Ot 
That haſt! dees ſo many with thy vows? Da 


Return, return, and make = love amends. 
For me, by this pale queefr of night, l ſwear, 
[am ſo on from. graming thy -requeſt, v 184 T \ 
That J defpife'tbee for-vhy wrongful ſuit ; 
And, by and by, intend to chide myſelf, 
Ev'n for this tum I ſpend inralkingto the. 
Pro. I granty\"ſweer love, tas did love a ladys 
But ſhe is dead t. 
Jul. | afide.) *T were falſe, it 1 mould ſank fr 
For, Lam amy the& is not buried. | 


; You bo Jour 5 5. The "tells kita, if he wants a wil 
word <vi/] is here ambiguous he has it. 


lle wiſhes to - gain her «vil; : the 091% | DER 
4 | Sil. 


* * —— — 
1 * 3 , 
: 8 . 
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Sil. Say, that ſhe: be; yet Valentine, "4 friend 
Survives z to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 
. and art thou not aſham'd 

him with thy impartunacy ß? 

Proc I likewiſe hear, that Valentine i is dead. 
Sil. And fo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried "© 
Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 
3 = the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine. 
3 He heard not that. 

— adam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 

To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll figh and weep: 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your perſect ſelf 
Is elſe devoted, I am but a — 

And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
= * Tafide.} If twere a ſpbſtance;: yor would ſure, 
deceive it, = 

And cake is but a ſhadow, as I am, 

Sil. I'm very loath to be your idol, Sir; | 
| But ſince your falſhood ſhall become you well * 

To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe — 
Send to me in the morning, and II ſend it: 
And ſo, good reſt. ; 

Pro. As wretches have oer night, 

That wait for execution in the morn. 
I' Ereunt Protheus and Silvia, 
Jul. Hoſt, will you go 


? 
Hoſt. By my hallidom, I was faſt . 
Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus? 


almoſt day, 
Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That e'er 1 watch d, and the moſt heavieſt, ¶ Extun 


This is hardly ſenſe. W falfe, it ſhall l. 
ein ee, 


Heft. Marry, at my houſe: ume. 1 think, 'tis 


2, - = Y* fas” 


( 


— — — 


— 
— 
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SCENE . 
Due Eglamour. 

Fel.. This is the hour that Madam Siluia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind: 
There's ſome great matter ſhe'd employ me in. 
Madam, Madam! 

. Silvia, above at ber window. 

gl. Who calls? | 

Exl. Yourſervant, and your friend; 

One that attends your ladyſhip's command. 
. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good 
Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourſelf : 

According to your ladyſhip's impoſe, 

| am thus early come, to know what ſervice 

[tis your pleaſure to command me in. 

Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 

(Think not I flatter, for, I ſwear, I do not) 

Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd i 

Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 

| bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 

Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd. 

Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee ſay, 

No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd ; 

Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dft pure chaſtity. 

Sir Eglamonr, I would to Valentine, 

To Mantua, where, J hear, he makes abode: 

And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 

do defire thy worthy company; 

510 whoſe _—_ and honour I _ 
rge not ather*s anger, Eglamour ; 

Bur thinks Gon my — a lady's grief; 

And on the juſtice of my flying hence; 

To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 


Which heav'n and fortune ſtill reward with plagues. 
Vor. I. R I do 


morrow. 
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I do defire thee, even from a heart 

As full of ſorrows: as the ſea of Ra 

To bear me company, and go with me: 

If not; to hide what I have ſaid — 1255 
That I may venture to depart alone. 

Ezgl. Madam, I pity much your grievances; * 
Which, fince, I know, they virtuouſly are plac'd, | 
I give conſent to go along with you; 

Recking as little what betideth me, 

As — I wiſh all good befortune you. | 
When will you go? 
Sil. This evening coming. 

xl. Where ſhall I meet you? 

Sil. At friar Patrick's cell; ov 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. + 4 

Egl. I will not fail your ladyſhip : 

Good .morrow, gentle lady. 
Sil. Good mano, kind Sir laune. (Er 


SCE N os -.. VI 
Enter Launce with bis Dog: 


When a man's ſervant. ſhall play the cur. with him, 
look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of x 
-puppey, one that I ſav'd from drowning, when three 
or four of his blind brothers and ſiſters went to it! [ 
have taught him, even as one would ſay preciſely, thus 
I would teach a dog. I went to deliver him, as a pre 
ſent to miſtreſs Silvia from my maſter ; and I came 10 
ſooner into the dining-chamber, but he ſteps me to her 
trencher, and | ſteals her capon's leg. O, *tis a foul 
thing, when a cur cannot keep himſelf in all compa- WW A 
nies! I would have, as one ſhould ſay, one that wkes Wi 
upon him to be a dog + indeed, to be, as it were, a dog 
at all things. If I Pad no more wit than he, to take 


. ® Grievances. } Sorrows, ſor- I would have, Ec. one that takn W 
rowful affeQions. upon him to be a dog, to be a dog 
+ I believe we ſhould read, - indeed, to be, &c. Fu 


4 3 | a fault 


1 
7 
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i fault upon me that he did, I think verily, he had 
dern hang d for't; ſure as J live, he had ſuffer'd for't ; 
you ſhall judge. He thruſts me himſelf into the com · 
y of three or four gentleman-like dogs, under the 
ke's table: he had not been there (bleſs the mark) 
a piſſing while, but all the chamber ſmelt them, Our 
vith the dog, ſays one; what cur is that? ſays anq» 
ther; whip him out, ſays the third; hang him up, 
ſays the Duke. I, having been acquainted with the 
ſmell before, knew it was Crab, and goes me to the 
fellow that whips the dogs; Friend, quoth I, you 
mean to whip the dog? Ay, marry, do I, quath he. 
You da him the more wrong, quoth I; *twas I did 
the thing you wot of. He makes no more ado, but 
whips me out of the chamber. How many maſters 
would do this for their ſervant ? nay, | I'll be ſworn, I 
have fat in the ſtocks for the puddings he hath ſtoll'n, 
otherwiſe he had been executed ; I have ſtood on the 
pillory for the . geeſe he hath kill'd, otherwiſe he had 
ſuffer'd fort. Thou think'ſt not of this now. Nay, 
| remember the trick you ſerv'd me, when I took m 
leave of madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ſtill mar 
me, and do as I do? when didſt thou ſee me heave up 
my leg, and make water againſt a gentlewoman's 
farthingale ? didſt thou ever ſe me do ſuch a trick? 


ni. 


SCENE VII. 
2 Enter Protheus and Julia. 


oul Pro, Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well; 
pa- And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 
kes Jul. In what you pleaſe— I'll do, Sir, what I ean. 
dog Pro. I hope, thou wilt How now, you whore» 
ake . fon peaſant, [To Launce, 
WW Wbere have you been theſe two days loitering ? 
* Laun. Marry, Sir, I carry'd miſtreſs Silxia the dogs 
jou bade me, 
| R 2 Pro, 
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Pro. 138 ſhe to my little jewel? 


Laus. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur 
— curriſh thank thanks „ 37 


mn But the receiy'd my dog ? 

| Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here Fave brag 

him back again. 

Pes. What, At thou offi ber this from me. 
* . Rig H Sir; r e 
8 in market - place; and 

| ths ns tine e who is a dog as big as de 

s and therefore the gift the greater. 
Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 

Or ne'er return into my ſight. © 

Away, I ſay; ftay'ſt thou to vex me here? 

* that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame. 


[Exit Laung, 
 Stbaftian, I have entertained thee, | 
Partly, chat I have need of ſuch a youth, 
That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs, 
(For tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowr :) 
But, chiefly, for thy face and thy behaviour; 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune and truth; 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee ; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. | 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 
Jul. 1 you lov'd not Te to leave her to 


She's dead, belike. 1 
Pro. Not ſo: Ithink, the lives.” | 


Jul. Als! 
6 Þ fs you e'd br a6 1 Je Gene thao 0 her not, not 
leave her token. 
Pa rp y leave I ſhould correct it thus, 
his Lady's token, 12 it a- I ſeems you lov'd her not, nul 


way. The old Edition has it, love her token. p 
4 | 75. 


M 


1 4 
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r 
thou 
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Pro. Whexefore ſhould” 


Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that 2 brd you as well 

As you do love your lady Silvie : 

dhe dreams on him, — has for t her love; 

You doat on her, that cares 1 ne. 

'Tis pity: love ſhould be fo 

And, thinking on it, makes me cry, "alas! | 
Pra. Well, give her that ring, and give there- 

RB 

This letter ; chat s her chamber tell my lady, 

] claim the promiſe for -her-heav'nly picture. 

Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 

Where thou ſhale find me fad and het, ” 

| Exit Protheus. 


S c E N E VII. 


Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſlage ? 

Alas, poor Protheus, thou haſt entertain'd 

A forto be the ſhepherd of thy lambs : 

Alas? Poor fool ! why do I pity him, 

That with his very heart deſpiſeth me? 

Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 

Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him : 

This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 

n 
now I am, unhap eſſenger, 

To plead for that, ulth! I would not obtain; 

To carry that, which I would have refus'd ; 

To praiſe his faith, which I would have difordiv'd. 


c 


am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, - 

$ To carry that which I would ſent that which I with to be not 
bave refus'd.) accepted, to praiſe him whom I 


The ſenſe is, To go and pre- with to be di 
„ 1 


8 9 4 
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Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf,” . 


Yet will I woo for him, but yet ſo coldly, 


As, heav'n k knows, I would not have hini feed. 


Enter Silvia. 


Gentlewomen, good day; 1 pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. 
Sil, What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience 
T o hear me * ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 
Sil. From whom? | 
Jul. From my maſter, Sr Prothits, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! be ſends you-for a picture t 2 
Jul. Ay, Madam. 
Sil. Urſula bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſter this : tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber than this ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to * lettet. 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis 
Deliver*d you a paper that I ſhould not „ 
This is the letter to your lady hip. 
= I pray thee, 2 me look on that N 
ul. It may not Madam, don me. 
* 3 | hold; 45 17 
I will not look upon your maſter's Ines; 
I know, they're ſtuft with proteſtations, 
And full of new- found oaths; which he will brei, 
As eaſily as I do tear his paper. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring, 
Sil. The more ſhame fr him, that he ſends it me; 
For, I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his de parture +; | 
Tho his falſe finger have profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
She 977 | 
What Ku ft thou u? 


o W -=@ oc _ 
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Jul. Ithank you, Madam, that you tender her; 
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ntlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much. 
$1, Doſt thou know her ? 


Jul. Almoſt. as well, as I do know m yſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 


That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 
S. Belike, ſhe thinks, that Protheus hath forkols” 


her. 


ſorrow. - 


ju. 1 hink, the doth; and that's her cauſe of 


$i, Is ſhe not — fair? 


Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than the is: 


When ſhe did think, my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 


But ſince ſhe did 
And threw her ſun-expe 


neglect her looking-glaſs, 
Illing maſk away 


The air hath ſtarv'd the roſs in her cheeks, 


And pinch'd the lilly-rinture of her face, * 


6s But fince fhe did neglect her 
looking-glafs, . 
And threw her ſun-expelling 


maſe away 3 
The air hath flare/d the roſes in 
her cheeks, | 


And p1ncn'D the lilly tincture 


of her face, 
Ry Ol is become as black 
as 
To farve the Roſes is certainly 
a very prope expreſſion : but 
what is pinc ing a tinture? How- 


erer farved, in the third line, 


made the blundering Editors 
write pinch'd in the fourth: tho” 
they might have ſeen that it was 
a tanning ſcorching), not a freez- 
15 air that was ſpoken of. For 


how could this, eee of in 


Aud prren'b the lilly-tinfure 
of her face. 
i. e. turned the white tincture 
black, as the following line has 
it, | 
That now fhe is become as black 
as J. 


and we fay, in common ſpeech, 


ar black as pitch. By the roſes 
being Har wd, is only meant their 
being withered, and loſing their 
colour. WaRBURTON, 

This is no emendation,—none 
ever heard of a face being pitched 
by the weather. The colour of 
a part pinched, is livid, as it is 
commonly termed, b/ack and 
blue. The weather may therefore 
be juſtly ſaid to pinch when it pro- 


the air ſo affect iteneſs. of duces the ſame viſible effect. I 

the ſkin as to turn it black. We believe this is the reaſon why the 
cold is faid to pinch. 

R 4 That 


ag) THE — 
That now ſhe is become as black as l. 


Jul. About my ſtature : for at doen. 
When all our pageants of delight were Sapa. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trim'd in Madam Julias gam; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's judgments, 
s if the t had been made for me; 
refore, Tknow, ſhe is about my height, 
And at that time I made her weep ago. 

For I did play ay  lamentable Party. 0 
Madam, twas Ariadne, 
For Thiſeus p. perjury and unjuſt flight z- 
Which 1 ſo lively afted with my tears, 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I be dead, 

If I in thought felt not her very forrow |. . 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 
Alas, poor lady! deſolate and 4 Fr 
I weep myſelf, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purſe; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet miſtreſs' fake, becauſe thou low'ſt her. 
Farewel. - [Exit Silvia, 

Jul. wag ſhe ſhall thank. you for't, if e er you know 

r 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 
] hope, my maſter's ſuit will be but cold; 
Since ſhe my miſtreſs? love ſo much. 
Alas ! how love can trifle with itſelf! 
Here is her picture; let me ſee; I think, 
If Thad fuch a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter d her a little, 
- Unleſs I — wich myſelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 
If that be all the diff rence in his love, 
ll get me ſuch a colour d periwig- 
4 0 and ſo are mine; 
© 


Ay, 


Sil. How tall was ſne ? | 1 * | 


mn  & — © wt 


r NE RON A. * 
de - but her forchead's low, ap mine high, | 
t ſhould it be, that he reſpects in her, 


| But I can make reſpective in myſelf, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god? 


Come, ſhadow, come; and take this ſhadow ups. 
For tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs' d, lov'd and adord * 
And were there ſenſe in in bis idolatry, 

My ſubſtance. ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 

flluſ thee kindly for thy miſtreſs* ſake, 

That us*'d me ſoy or elſe, by Fove I'vow, 

| ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 

Tomake wy maker out of lere with thee. (Exit. 


— — —„— — 
Near the bi Gl, in Milan. 


Enter Eglamour. 


Ect.amovs, folus. 


Ta ſun begins to gild the weſtern ſky, 
And now it is — very hour 
Slvia, at Friar Patric s cell, ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 
Unleſs it be to come before their time : 


Her forehead's loav. ] A high It is evident this noun ſhould be 
ead was in our Authour's a participle 5TATUED, i. e. pla- 
time, accounted a feature emi- ced on a pedeſtal, or fixed in a 
nently beautiful. 80 m the Hiſ- ſhrine to be adored. ; 


tory of Guy of Warwick, Felice War BURTON. 
his Lady is ſaid to have rhe ou Statued is, I am afraid, a new 
bigh forehead as Venus. word, and that it ſhould be re- 


l My. ſubflance ſhould le STA ceived, 15 not quite evident, 
TUE in thy ſtead, Jo 
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So much they ſpur their expedition. 
See, where the comes.” Lady, a happy evening; 


Enter Silvia. 5 9 


$31. Amen, Amen! Go on, ater, 


Our a the poſtern by the abbey-wall ; * 
I fear, I am attended by ſome ſpies. 
Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we're ſure _—__ 25 HOW 
n 
Change to an Apartment in ne Dube Palace 


unter Thurio, Protheus, Pj Julia. 


bu. CIR Protbeut, what ſays Hldia to my ſuit? 


Pro. Oh, Sir, I find 1 milder — ſhe waz. 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſnn. 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Thy. I'll wear a boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 


Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 


Thu, What fays ſhe to my face ? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 


Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face | is black 


Pro. But pearls are fair; and the old faying i is, 
« Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes: 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. ¶ Alidt. 
Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe ? | 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well, when I diſcourſe of love and peace? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace, 


Ad. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? 
| 9 Sure is fafe, out of danger. 


Pro. 


Da nos ile nn wa... 


9M: What ſay $-ſhe to my bink'? 


"OF VERONA''" ar 


X 0 Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 


Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardice. 
[Afide. 


Pro. That you are well. wu ot fn | 
| True; from a gentleman to a fool. E 
= Conſiders ſhe 4 poſſeſſions? - - A. 
Pro. Oh, ay, and Pities them, 
Tha. Wherefore ?. 9 | 
Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own them. [ Afede, 
Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 
Je. Here © comes the Duke. 


Enter Dole. 


pale How ah Sir Dd ? how now, 2. burio? 
Which of you ſaw Sir Eglamour of late? 


Thy, Not I. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Duke. Saw you my daughter? 

Pro, Neither. 

Dake, Why then 
She's fled unto that pealant Valentine 3 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true 4 for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt : 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe z 
But, being maſſc d, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 
At Patrick's cell this Ev'n, and there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently, and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain-foot 
That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fled. 


Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. 


[ Exit Duke. 
Thu Why, this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 


% THE.TWO'G ö 2 
That flics her forume where it follows her: ant 


Lil after, more to he roveng'd of glamour, 


Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia... 
Pro. And I will follow, e via s . 

Than hate of Eglamaur that goes 
Ful. And d will follow, — croſs that l 
Than hate for das that! 1s e br le leye. Een, 


8e E NE. 10; 6.790 


& 
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* Changes t the Tarek. 


Enter Silvia and Out-laws: 


0 OO come, be patient 3 We muſt bring 
* vou to our Captain. 
Sil. A thouſand more bee es 
Have learn'd me how to brook this tap 
- 2 Out. Come, bring her away. 15 
l is en. that was. 10 
r 
3 Out. Being nimble · ſooied. he hath out-run us; 
But Mayſes and Valerius follow him. 705; 
Go thou with her to th weſt end of the wood, 
is our ca : follow him, that's fled. 
The thicket is he cannot 'feape. - 
1 Ouf. Come, Imi bring you to our captain's 
cave. 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 
Sil. W e this I endure for thee. [Exennt. 


or „O 4883 


Ne Qui-ams cu. 17 the Foreſt. 
Enter Wie 


b, Val. ro uſ doth breed habit f in a mann 
| 8 This ſhadowy deſart, / unfrequented woods, 
| better brook. than fourthing peopled towns. ith 
Here can I ſit alone, unſeen of any, 
And to the nightingale's complaining notes 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 
O thou, that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
p Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the buildiog fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy preſence, Slvia, 
Thou gentle — 4 cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain. 
1 What hallo ing, and what ſtir, is chis to day? 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their law, 
They've fome uphappy paſſenger in chace. 
1 love me well, yet l have much to do 
| them from uncivil 
Nr . i who's this comes berg? 
[ Val. Beps ofide 


* Notes, Silvia, and Julia. | 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for you. 
(Tho* you reſpect not aught your fervant doth) 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 

That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. 
* me for my meed but one farr look : _ 

A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And leſs than this, I'm ſure, you cannot give. 

Val. How like a dream is this, I ſee, and hear ! 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. 5 gw 

; 8 , 


1 2 Pry 
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Sil. O miſerable, unhappy thatTamt 0 
Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere 1 came; 

But by my coming I have made you happy. ve 
Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
Jul. And me, when he approachety to your preſence, 

wy (ah 

Sil. Had1 bern ſeized by a hungry lion, . 

I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt 

- Rather than have falſe Prot heus reſcue me. |; 

Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, 

Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; . 
And full as much, for more there cannot oy 
J do deteſt falſe perjur'd Prothers : | 
Therefore be gone, ſollieit me no more. 

Pro. What dang rous action, ſtobd it next ro den 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, *tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 

When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 

Sil, When Prothens cannot love, where he's beloy'd, 

Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 

For whoſe dear ſake thou then didſt rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths ; and all thoſe oaths 

Deſcended into perjury, to love me. | 
Thou haſt no faith 1 "now, unleſs thou'dſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none: better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one, 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pro. In love, 

Who reſpects friend? 

Sil. * * but - 2 4 

Pro. Nay, if the pirit moving 0 
Can no way change — a milder form; 

I'll woo you like a ſoldier, at arms end. 
And love you gainſt the nature of love; force you, 

Sil. Oh heaval 

Pro. Ell force thee yield to my deſire. 

r * let go that rude uncivil touch, 


8 Thou 


— v o SEC - * 
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0 F. v "E1 R 0 N 4. 
. Send of an ill faſhion ! | 


9. — Valentine. —— 
Pal. (Than mme friend, that's without faith or 
love; | 

pot ſuch is a friend now: thou 1 man! 

Thou haſt begyil'd my hopes; nought but mine 

Could have perſuaded me. Now I dare not ſay, 

have one friend alive; thou wouldſt diſprove me. 

Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own 70 hand ' 
Is perjur'd to the boſoin f Prot beus, 

I'm ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 

But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 

The pens wound is deep ſt. Oh time, moſt curſt ! 
Mongꝰ ſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt ! 
Pro, My ſhame and guilt confound me ; 

Forgive me, Yalentine; if hearty ſorrow 

Be a ſufficient, ranſom for offence, | 

| tender't here; I do as truly luſter, 

As &er I did commit. . . 
Val. Then I am paid: 

And once again I do receive thee honeſt. 

Who by repentance is not ſatisfy d, 

Is nor of heav'n, nor earth; for theſe are pleas' d; 

By penitence th* Eternal's wrath's appeas'd. 

And that my love may appear plain and free, 

All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee, * 
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i The private auound, 40] 1 This | paſlage Siber hath been 
have a little mended the mea- much ſophiſticated, or is one 


ſure. The old edition, and all eat — that the main 

but Sir T. Hanmer, read, of this — gens} wh 

The private wound is deepeſt, ob Shakeſpear ; for it is impoſſible 
time maſt accurſt. | he could make Valentins act and 


* It is (I think) very odd to ſpeak ſo much out of character, 
give up his miſtreſs thus at once, or give to Silvia fo unnatural a 
without any reafon alleg d. But behaviour as to take no notice 
dur author probably followed the of this ſtrange conceſſion if it 
tories juſt as he found them in his had been made, HAN MRR. 


novels as well as hiſtories. Pops. | 
; Jul. 


* THE Two EN TLEMEN, 
Oh me unhappy! - - FR 
6 Lock to the boy. - WW” te 


Fal. Why, boy ! why wag; how now? what's th 


wc} look up ; ſpeak. 


rig w. Marker Shove, which, ot ee 
never done. 
Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 


Jul. Here tis: this is it. . 468 lena org 


Pro. How? let me ſee: 
W 


* 


Jul. Oh, ery your mercy,” Sir, I have miſtook; | 


This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. [Shes another ring 
, © "00 * 
I gave this unto 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me. 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither. 
Pro. How, Julia? * 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd *em deeply in her heart : 
How oft haſt thou with perjury.cleft th 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 
Be thou aſham*d, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt r if fame * | 
In a diſguiſe of love. | "0 
It is the leſſer blot, m finds, | : 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men 1 their minds, 
Pro. Than men their minds? tis true; oh heav'n! 
were man 
Zut conſtant, he were perfect; that one error | 
Fills him with faults 5 makes him run through all ſins: 
Inconſtancy falls off, ere it begins. 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye? 


„ That is, if it be any hunt 


| 1 Hheo off bal thaw evieh por. - 


AT nn Sir T. Han- t auear a diſguiſe for the purpeſe: 
| Val. 


mer reads, * | 7 aw; 


Jul. O good Sir, my maſter chirg@ to delives N 


cleft the root? * 2 | 


f 


— 1 


n 


| 


1 Rb 


111 een come; a We BY Sei 01 


Let me be bleſt to make this ha 
ere pity, two ſuch friends 


1 * 


py cloſe; -DAA 
uld Es _ 


Pro. Bear witneſs, heav'n, _— Bee ob! 


have my wi for ever.” 
Jul. A IT. 
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Enter Qut-laws, with Duke an date, Gonk 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prized... th 1 5 : 
Val. Forbear, forbear, it is my lord the Date, 


811 


* 


Tour Grace is welcome to a nee s 


The baniſh'd Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine? 


'S 7 
_ N 5 


1 
A 


Thu. Vonder is Silvia: * Kut s mine. 


Val. Thurio, give back; end, 2 
Core 696 mithinthe + meakute;of my wrath, 
Do not name Silvza; thine; if once agai 
Milan ſhall not behold-thee, 5 
poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 


Take but 
date thee but to breathe upon 


ITC} 4 


"<1 


Here ſhe ſtands, - 


upon my loyg— - 


Thi, Sir Valentine, I care not for her, . CiC 
hold him hut a fool, that will endanger 21110 
His body for a girl that loves him nor. 
rA and therefore ſhe is tine. 

Due, The mare degenerate and baſe art thou, | 


* The megſure, the length of 
My ſword, the reach of my anger. 


5 All the- Editiors, Verona 


Vall not bo'd thee." But, whe- 


tier thrg' the Miſtake of che firſt 


— or the Pogt's own Carg- 

els, this Reading is abſurdly 

7 For the Threat here is 

P * who is a Ae ; 
has no Concern, as it a 


— with Verona. Beſides, th 
Yor. I. 


heard that he had 


the Text, as, I ima — 


scene is betwixt the G 


Milan, and Mantua, to 


Silvia follows Valentine, having 

9 
th , n IF- 
ends, I veatur'd to adjuſt 


Poet muſt have intended : 


thee * 222 42 


e e te go back W — 
8 | To 


Ace en endu d wich worthy qualities: 
And let them be recalled from rheir exile. 
They ate reformed, civih full of good, 


«7 


Take thou 


| Fa. Pleaſe, you 
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To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 


And leave her on-ſuch flight conditions. © 


Now the honour of my anceſtry, 
I do cp thy ſpirit, 2 2 My 


thee worthy of an empreſs! loye ove 


And think 


Know then, I here forget all former grieis 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 


Plead a new ſtate in thy. unrivaFd merit, 

To which I thus ſubſcribe : Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 

y Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
48 4 thank ee dei harh made me 


1 ber your daughter's fake, 
' To grant one boon that I ſhall afk of you. 


Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate er it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh*'d'men, that I ave kept w withal, 


e here, 


And fit for great employment, worthy lord. | 
Duke. *Fhowhaft prevail'd. I them and thee; 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 
With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With er diſcourſe to malte your Grace to fmile, 


P chink you of this Page, my lord? 


Duke. I chink the boy hath grace in him; he bluſe: 
He. 1 warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy, 
Due. What mean you by that ſaying ? 

„III tell you as we paſs along, 
vou will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come; Protbeus, tis your penance ak to hear 


£4 The tory of your loves diſcovered : 


* 


Y's 14a 11 n . 
| A res ate. 
F 4 ns * 


OF VERONA iy 
That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs, 


5 In this play there is a ſtrange bens, after an interview with - 
mixture of knowledge and ig- Silvia, ſay he has only ſeen her 
norance, of care and negligence. picture, and, if we may credit 
The verſificatiqn is often excel- the old copies, he has by miſtak- 
lent, the alluſions are learned and ing places, left his ſcenery inex- 
juſt ; but the authour conveys his tricable. The reaſon of all this 
heroes by ſea from one inland confuſion ſeems to be, that he 
town to another in the ſame took his ſtory from a novel 
country ; he places the Emperour which he ſometimes followed, 

Me at Milan and ſends his young men and ſometimes forſook, ſome- 
WM to attend him, but never men- times remembred, and ſometimes 
dans him more; he makes Pro- forgot. ME. 
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— Perſon. | 
YINCENTto, Dite if Vienna SE | 


| Angelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's abſence. 
An ancient Lord, joined with Angelo it 
Claudio, a youns Gentleman, + "ih ; 
Lucio, 4 Fantaſtick. 
® Yarrius, a Gentleman, Servant 16 the Duke, 
Ptovoſt, | 
A. 5 
Peter, | two Fright: + 2 £Y. A 
af Fuſtice. 
| Fioth, a ſoohſb Gentleman. 
Clown, Servant to Mrs. Ovet-done, 
| Barnardine, a diſlate Fleur. 
Iſabella, Ster to Claudio. 
Iuliet, beloved of Claudio. 
-Frangiſca, g Aur. r 
o bee Bro, | 3 
* Farbias might be omitted, for he is only once ſpoken to, ind 
SCENE, Vienna. 


6 


Eſcalus, C , the Deputation. 
Two other like Gentlemen. 
Tkiihas, 
Elbow, 4 * Conftable, 
Abhorſon, an Execationer. 
_ © Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 
Guards, Officers, and Sa 3 


St this Play the firſt known Edition is in the Folio of 1523. 
- Editions from which the various Readings are collected 
I. Folio 1623. 
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But that to your ſufficiency, as your worth is abſe, 
And let them work. The nature of our v3 


OSes a D e Y 
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of the Aces, that, ain dis Whats of 'a A 


— 4 In happen to ie under One ae 
_ the firft Place, what an unmea- nothing is more common than 
 frable, inharmonious, Verſe have for Tranſcribers to glance their 
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bis $-ience. IP hve — 
his Sufficiency Fe Since N. 
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The old Editon read Mus. 
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"But that to your Su ar » 
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. Hind let them wuork. | 
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ive, an Mr. 7 

20 fte Verben v E ue ET to go. to * 
22 to pake me +31 ſufficiency ! why: his ſcience : But 

Line has Rr entally been 1 his ſcience and Veen were but 
Out. Pefhaps, ſomething like ——— eg: On what 
This might re pr goes the” relative. them de- 
Ren orm on nxt. ? He will have it, there- 


. no mort remains, wy, * a „ 
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Due Dilis ; ar your Worth — — «; Rater 
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For common juſtice, yare as pregnant in,, 
As art and practice hath enriched 
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That We remember. There — 50K 
From which we would not ee Call 


hither, 4107 J 


| ay; bid e a ie, 6 * 


1 ai Ne it wy 1 
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lne was loſt, endeavours vu 
ply 1 it thus. 
a7 ben no more remains, 


But that to Jour fo efficiency you 


join TOS _ 


1 e 


He has by bold conjec- 
ture undoubtedly obtained a 
meaning, but, perhaps not, even 
in his own qpinion, the meaning 


of Shale bear. 
That = be paſſe is more or 
leſs corrupt, I believe ev 


dr will agree with the 
I am not convinced that a line is 
loſt, as Mr, Theobald conjectures, 

nor that the c of but to pur, 

which Dr. Warburton has admit- 

ted after ſome other Editor, wall 

amend the fault. 
probably ſome original — 
in the expreſſion, which 


occaſion to miſtake in Soon 


And bet them work. _ 

Then n thing remains more 1 
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Pr, and hm. Let - 
N knrwledge and your wir- 
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Elected 


tue nowy æ together. It 
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an inarticulate po 
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founded with arircy 25; — 
how ood Pligg unuſual, 
was changed into WON — 
however, an authority is not 
wantin Lear uſes i it in che ſame 
ſenſe; or nearly the fame; with 
the Duke. hs for Juſficiencies,) 
D. Hamilton, in his dying ſpeech, 
rays that Char/e; II. — 31 
1 35 the virtues and ſfficiencies 
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... Other things, in the terms or times- 
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For you muſt know, wars 
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El. ed him our abſence to 
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Elected him our Abſence to Wit ogng.. 

1 Lent him our Terror, dreſt him with our Low. 
| And giy*nihis Deputation all the organs 
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- . Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worth | 
8 ſuch amplegrace and honour, | big at 4 
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Fully unfold. Thyſelf and thy belongings 


Aker not. thine ow do proper, , as to walte 


to your Sade ill. 
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mat £/alps had one commiſſion, read, 
and gelb axether... The Duke We have woith pecial feat 


cammiſion. He now derlares 


5" aſterwards, to bath, Metonymy | far a ſperial commi[- 
Tr 4 mts 0 There is a king of charafr 
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1 ober wer, Kc! 
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- wrote this 
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Ne 5 mY ast for if cur viewes 7 " 2 
Us, 'twere all alik ie 1 ter r 
ul we — Spirits are not Boely touch'd, 
But to fine iſſuęs; nor Nature never ends e 
The ſm INES her excellence, ,, 
Ps No ml 
Herſelf &4 1A bi, lig i 12f I 
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' Proceeded to you; therefore take Jo hoon, 
Our haſte from! hence is of ſo 25 condition, 


That it prefers itſelf, and Jeaves un 
Matter of negdful value. 
As time atid:our concernings f 


ftion'd ' 
We ſhall write to. you, " 
ſhalt importune, © 


"How it goes with us; and do lock to know 5 e 
What doth befal ybu here. So, fare ye well. 
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Dake. My haſte may not admit it. 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 


With any e z. your 25 is as mine own, + | 


So to inforce, or qualify. the Laws, 


As to your ſoul ſeems good. 
PII privily away. I love the people, 
me to their 


But do not like to 
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3 We ape 4 leiven'd 


and prepared choice.] 
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ce. Tbe alluſion is to arche- 


, When a man has fixed 
his bjea, afier taking $000 An. 


1  WarkBURTON. 


No emendation is 


neceſſary. 
2 choice is one of Shale 


Hear s harſn metaphors. His 
train of ideas — to be this. 
I bave proceeded to you ure choice 


7 "mY 


maths... rr fermented, 
linens. When Bread is e · 


vened, it is leſt to ferment: a 


leavened choice is therefore a 
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to the imagination, but 

to work long in the mind. 
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Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion, / n 
That does affect it. Once more, fare ye well... 


Ag. 1 2 heav'ns. * ge to . Four popes * Ne 


Dube. I nw fare ye well. | [ Bit. 
Eſcal. I ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me 1 1 
To have free {| with you; and it end . 
Jo lock into the bottom of my Place: o Il 
Apow'r I have, but of what ſtrength and nature | 
CC an Yaris aki roger, 
*Tis ſo with me. us withdraw 
* aim, our ſatisfaction UR 
Touching that point. | 
Heal. 1% wait: ren Honour, * ber. | 
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- The Street. - . | | l 
Emer Lucio, and five gentlemen. © | | 


Lucia, ae ith tether Dukes, come . 
to compoſition wi e ungary, 
why, then all the Dukes fall upon the King. v7 

1 Gent. Heav'n grant us in peace, bur not the King 
of Hungary's ! | 
2 Gent. Amen. 
Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious Pi. 
rate, that went to ſea with the ten Commandments, 
but ſcrap'd one out of the Table. 
2 Cent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal ——— 
Lucio, Ay, chat he raz d. 
1 Gent, Why, twas a Commandment to Ye 
the captain Ty, rw  Commandmen: 0 com they 
qual yen — tan — ei hy pa: 
Mm before meat, dot fie | 
ba well tha pros or Pac, | we 

2 enl, 


2 Cent, 
wheile grade n Hd. 


Gen. No? been Antes at lo, | | 
2 Gent, What? *in rene 
Ay; hy ee e a delight - 
al controverſy ; *-as JOIN hon thyfe hy 
1 Gent. Well; there went bar a Par of ſheets be 


arab u Were between 

the velver. Thon art I 3 da 
1 Cut. And then the velvet; thou att good vc. 
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had as lief be a fit of an Eng berey, as be pil'd, 


Ladio. In 
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Hy, ill te remained certain. 
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I warrant thee: [ 
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gion, which Lacie allows, becauſe 
the nature f is unalte- 
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i thou'art pit d. for * Freveh vers Do I ſpeak 
felingly no? 

Lucio. I think than and, and, indeed, with moſt 

| feeling of thy ſpeech : 1 will, out of thine 
— confeſſion, learn to begin thy health ; but, whilſt 
m ag to drink after the. 

ITY think, I have done myſelf wrong, kae 
Int? 
2 Gent. Yes, that thoy haſt; whether thou ute 
tainted, or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madan Mitigation 

comes. 

1 Cent. I have purchas'd a5 many die under der 
roof, as come FO ——— 

2 Gent, To what I pray? | * 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gant. To three thouſand dollars a year. * * 

1 Gent. Ay, and more. | 

Lucio. A rench crown more. | 

1 Gent, Thou art always figuring Gre in mY | 


bit thou art full of error; I am ſound, 


Lucio. Nay, not as one would ſay healthy; but fo 
ſound, as things that are hollow; thy bones are hols 


b; impiety hatlf made a feſt of ther. - 


8 Piled, as thou Ai. for The ſame jeſt occurred before in 
a French velvet. e jeſt a- the Tempe. 
bout the pile of a French velvet, 4 French Crown more.] 2 
alludes' to the loſs of hair in cke cis means here not the piede of 
French diſeaſe, a very frequent money ſo call'd, but that Penereal 
topick of our authour's jocula- Scab which among the Syrgeons 
rity. Lucio finding that the gen- is fild Corona Veneris. To this, 
tleman underſtands the diſtem 1 think, our Author likewiſe 
ſo — and mentions it ſo) makes Qunce allude in Af N 
455 pt miſes, to remember to > tier-Night 's Dream. | 


s health; but to forget 70 Same of your French Crowns 


drink him, It was the © 
Mon eee Mike, Whue at have no hair at all, "nd then en 


Was Contagious. | For where theſe Eruptions are, 
9 Aquibble intended between the Skull is carious, tid the Par- 
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Baud. Well, aal, — 9 4 — — n 
carry d to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you Fr 
© 4 Gent. Who's that, I pr'ythee? 
| - Baud. Marry, Sir, that's Claudia ; Signio Claudi. 
- 1 Gent. Claudio to priſon? tis not ſo. 
Baud. Nay, but I know, tis ſo. Ia him ar- 
reſted; ſaw him carry'd away; and, Which „ 
nee T 
Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not hav 
it ſo. Art thou ſure of this?: Pp 
22 I am too ſure of it; and it ® for gritin 
madam; Fuketta with chile. 

* Lucie. Believe, me, this may be, He promiſed to il © 
Fr he.was ever Preciſe. in 
promile- 

2 Gent. Beſides, you 9 it drown ſomerhing near 
[ to the ſpeech we bed to ſuch a purpoſe. 

1 1 Gent. But moſt of al agreeing with the Frechen, 
tion, 

Las, e let's s go learn the truth of it, [ Exe, " 


Manet Bawd. N 


Sone Thus, what with the pe what wich a c0 
. what with the gallows, and what with pover- 


oy "Hithed anich e This pear : but more — * to the © 
allude to the Sweating fick- method of cure then uſed for the 50 
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; ty, 1 am cuſtom ſhrunk. How now, what's the news 
4 with you? 


SCENE v. 
4 | Enter Clown. 


Cen. Yonder man is carry'd to priſon, 
, Well; what has he done? 

Clown. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 
| Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Baud. What? is there a maid with child by him? 

Cloun. No; but there's a woman with maid by him. 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clown. All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the city? 
| Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed; they had gone 
down too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 

Bawd. But ſhall all our houſes of reſort in the ſub- 
urbs be pulFd down? * 
Clown. To the ground, miſtreſs. 
| Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
mon-wealth. What ſhall become of me? 

Chun. Come, fear not you; good counſellors lack 
no clients; though you change your place, you need 
not change your trade: I'll be your tapſter ſtill. - Cou- 
rage, there will be pity taken on you ; you that have 
worn your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be 
J conſidered. 

; Bawd. What's to FO here, Thomas Tapſter? let's 
withdraw, 

. %u. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the peo: 

ot co priſon; and there's Madam Juliet. 95 

| Exit Bawd and Clown. 
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W 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, aliet, and Officers. Lacig 


and twe Centlemen. 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to th; 
world? _ ; «Th 

Bear me to priſon, where I am committed, 

Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 

But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the Demi-god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by weight.—_ 
The words of heaven; on whom it will, it will 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill 'tis juſt. 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes 
this reſtraint ? | | 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty; 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, | 
So ev'ry ſcope by the immoderate uſe 
Turns to reſtraint : our natures do purſue, 

Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 
A thirſty evil ; and when we drink, we die. | 

Lucio, If I could ſpeak fo wiſely under an arreſt, 
would ſend for certain of my creditors z and yet, to 
bus can the Demi: god, Au- to be queſtioned as the word: if 

thority, 9 heaven, which pronounces its pleas 
Mate us pay down, for our f. ſure thus, — I puniſh and remit ju 

fence, by weight niſment according to my oaun uncor- 
. The words f heaven; on whom troulable will ; and yet who a 
it will, it will; | ſay what dojt thou _— Malt 
On whom it awill not, ſo; yet fill us pay din, for our offence, b 
"tis juſi.] The wrong point- weight, is a fine expreſſion, to 
ing of the ſecond line hath made fignify paying the full penalty, 
the paſſage unintelligible. There 'The metaphor is taken from pay- 

- ought to be a full ſtop at weight, ing money by weight, which ö 
And the ſenſe of the whole is always exact; not fo by zale, on 

this: The Demi. god, Authority, account of the practice of dim: 
makes us pay the full penalty of our niſhing the ſpecies. WarBuRT, 
offence, and its decrees are as little | ſuſpect that a line is 95 
” | J 
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ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of fre- 
dom, as the morality of impriſonment : what's thy 
offence, Claudio? | 
Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Lucio. What is't, murder? | | 
Claud. No. : 
Lucio. Letchery ? 
Claud. Call it fo. 
Prov. Away, Sir, you muſt go. 
Claud. One word, good friend. Lucio, a word 
with you. | 
Lucio. A hundred; if they'll do you any good. 
Is letchery ſo look'd after? | 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me; upon a true con- 
tract 
got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed, 
(You know the lady) ſhe is faſt my wife; 
Save that we do the denunciation, lack 
Cf outward order. This we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps? 
Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new Deputy now for the Duke, 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpſe, of newneſs ; * 


Or whether that the body public be 
A horſe whereon the Governor doth ride, 


Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 
He can command, let's it ſtrait feel the ſpur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his Place, 


+ —— the fault and glimpſe of that both can ſcarcely be right 
newneſs.] Fault and gl:mp/e have we may read flaſo for fe aul. 
ſo little relation to each other, 2 


T 2 Or 


3 
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Or in o eminence that fills it up, 


1 ſtagger in:) but this new, Governor 
* me all th' enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the wall 


So long that nineteen Zodiacks have gone round, 5 
And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected Act 


Freſhly on me. Tis, ſurely, for a name. 
Lucio. I warrant, it is. And thy head ſtands ſo tickle 


on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, 


may ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to 


him. 


and. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice : 
This day my Siſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there receive her Approbation. 
Acquaint her with the danger of my Rate, 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtrict Deputy; bid herſelf aſſay him; 
] have great hope in that; for in her youth 
There is a prone and ſpeechleſs diale&, * 
Such as moves men ! beſide, ſhe hath proſp*rous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and di courle, 


s So long that nineteen Zo- 
diacis have gone round, ] The 
Duke in the Scene immediately 
foilowing, fays, 

Which far theſe fourteen Years 
ue have let flip. 


The Author could not fo diſ- 


agree with himſelf. Tis neceſ- 
ſary to make the two Accounts 
correſpond. _ I uSOBAL5. 
6 prom and ſpeechleſs dia- 
lea.) I can ſcarcely tell what 
ſignification to give to the word 
*proxe, Its primitive and tranſ- 
lated ſenſes are well known The 
authour may, by a prons dialect, 


20 


mean a diale& which men are 
prone to regard, or a dialect na- 
tural and unforced, as thoſe ac 

tions ſeem to which we are prone. 
Either of theſe interpretations is 
ſufficiently ſtrained * * ſuch diſ- 
tor tion of words is not uncom- 
mon in our authour. For the 


ſake of an eaſier ſenſe we may 


read, | 
In her zenith 


There is @ pow r, and ſpeechly; 
dialect, 
Such as moves men. 


Or thus, 
There is a prompt and ut 78 
aleck. 


4 
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And well ſhe can perſuade. 

Lucio. I pray, ſhe may; as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which e'fe would ſtand under griev- 
ous impoſition ; ? as for the enjoying of thy life, who 
would be forry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt at a 

e of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours, 

Claud. Come, officer, away. [ Exeunt. 


S CEN E VI. 


A MonaAasSTERY. 


Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 


O; holyfather--Throw away that thought- 
Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſom ; why ] defire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and end 
Of burning youth. | 

Fri, May your Grace ſpeak of it ? 

Duke. My holy Sir, none better knows than you, 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held in idle price to haunt Aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps. 
have deliver'd to lord Angelo | 
A man of ſtricture and firm abſtinence ? 


Duke, 


7 — under grievous imprfition.) Think not that a breaſt com: lea 
| once thought it ſhould be in- armed can be pierced by the dart 
ſalſtion, but the preſent reading of love that comes fluttering 
1s probably right. The crime without force. 
would be under grievous penalties 9 A man of STRICTURE ana 
impoſed, Fr abſtinence.) Stricture makes 

Believe not that the driblling no ſenſe in this place. We ſhould 
dart of love read, | 
Can pierce a com;leat boſorm.—] A man 


» 


T 3 My 


238 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 


My abſolute Pow'r and Place here in Vienna; 


And he ſuppo 


ſes me travell'd to Poland; 


For ſo I've ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 
And ſo it is receiv'd: now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this ? 


Fri. Gladly, my lord. 


Duke. We have ſtrict Statutes and moſt bitin 


The needful bits and curbs for head-ftrong Stecds, 
Which for theſe nineteen years we have ler ſleep ; * 
Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, | 


That goes not out to prey. 


Now, as fond fathers 


Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their Children's ſight, 

For terror, not to uſe ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : fo our Decrees, 


A man of $TRICT URE and 
Fim abſtinence. 
i. e. a man of the exacteſ con- 
duct, and practiſed in the ſub- 
dual of his paſſions, Ure an old 
word for uſe, practice, fo enur'd, 
habituated to. WarBuRTON. 
Strifture may eaſily be uſed for 
ftridtneſs ; ure is in an old 
word, but, I think, always ap- 
plied to things, never to perſons. 
In the copies, The need/ul 
Bits and Curbs for head/trong 
Weeds: ] There is no matter 
of Analogy or Conſonance, in 
the Metaphors here: and, tho 
the Copies agree, I do not think, 
the Author would have talk'd of 
Bits and Curbs for Weeds. On 
the other hand, nothing can be 
more proper, than to compare 
Perſons of unbridled Licentiguſne/s 
to head ftrong Seeds : and, in this 
View, - bridling the Paſſicns has 


been a Phraſe adopted by our 


beſt Poets. THEeoOBALD. 
2 In former editions, V ch 
for the/e fourteen years we have 


let ſlip,] For fourteen I have 
made no Scruple to replace nixe- 
teen. I have alter'd the odd 
Phraſe of letting the Laws ſly: 
for how does it fort with the 
Compariſon that follows, of a 
Lion in his Cave that went not 
out to prey? But letting the 
Laws ſtep, adds a particular Pro- 
priety to the thing repreſented, 
and accords exactly too with tlie 
Simile. It is the Metaphor too, 
that our Author ſeems fond of 
uſing upon this Occaſion, in ſe- 
— other Paſſages of this Play. 


The Law hath not been dead, 
tho it hath ſlept ; 
'Ti [y noWw- awake. 


And fo, again, 


but this new Governir 

Awakes me all th enrolled Pe- 
nalties ; 

and fir a Name 

Now puts the drowſy and neg- 
lected Act | 

Freſhly on me. 


Ty E0BALD. 


Dead 


g Laws, 
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Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſe 
The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. | 
Fri. It reſted in your Grace 
T unlooſe this ty'd up juſtice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in lord Angelo. 
Dake. I do fear, too dreadful. 
Sith *twas my fault to give the people ſcope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike and gall them, 
For what I bid them do. For we bid this be dont, | 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 
And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office: 45 
Who may in th* ambuſh of my name ſtrike home, 
0 And yet, my nature never in the ſight _ 
p To do it ſlander. * And to behold his ſway, 
I will, as 'twere a Brother of your Order, 
e Viſit both prince and people. Therefore, pr'ythee, 
& Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 
x How I may formally in perſon bear, 


. Like a true Friar. More reaſons for this action 
, At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; 

4 Only, this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe ; 

f Stands at a guard + with envy ; ſcarce confeſſes 


That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
| Is more to bread than ſtone : hence ſhall we ſee, 
, If pow'r change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. [ Exeunt. 


3 The text ſtood, So do in an- To ao it ſlander. 
der.) Sir Thomas Hanmer has very ( Stands at a guard.) Stands 
well corrected it thus, on terms of defiance. 


Hie ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks; 
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"A Nonnesy., w 
++. Enter Iſabella and Francisca. 


Jab. ND have you Nuns no further privileges? 
„ Mun. Are not theſe large enough ? 
Jab. Yes, truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraialt 
Upon the ſiſter- hood, the votariſts of Saint Clare. 
Lucia. [within.)] Hoa! Peace be in this place! 
Jab. Who's that, which calls ? 
Mun. lt is a man's voice. Gentle 1/abe/la, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
Vou may; I may not; you are yet unſworn : 
When you have vow'd,' you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the Prioreſs; | 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you mult not ſpeak. 
He calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. [Exit Franc. 
Jab. Peace and proſperity ! who is't that calls? 


Enter Lucio. 


Lucio. Hail, virgin, (if you be) as thoſe cheek - roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs; can you ſo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the fight of 7jabella, 

A novice of this Pt; and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

Jab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
IT am that Habella, and his ſiſter. 
Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you; 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. 

Jab. Wo me! for what? 
Lucio. For that, which, if myſelf might be his judge, 


He 


+> > I 2 
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He hath got his friend with child. 
Jab. Sir, make me riot your ſtory., 5 
Lucio. Tis true —1 would not (tho 
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tis my familiar 


With maids to ſeem the lapwing, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins fo, 
hold you as a thing en-ſky'd, and fainted ; 

y your renouncement, an immortal Spirit; 

And to be talk'd with in ſincerity, 


As with a Saint. 


„ 


Jab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it, Fewneſs and truth, tis thus. 
Your brother and his lover having embrac'd, 
As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foyſon, ſo her plenteous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and husbandry. 
1/ab. Some one with child by him? my couſin Juliet? 
Lucio. Is ſhe [our couſin ? 


ſab. Adopted 


5 — make me not your fory.] 
Do not, by deceiving me, make 
me a ſubject for a _ | 

— fis my familiar fin 
With maids to feem the Lp- 

wing,-] The Oxford Edi- 
ts note, on this paſſage, is in 
theſe words. The latauings fly 
with ſeeming fright and anxiety 
far from their neſts, to deceive 
thoſe who ſeek their y:ung. And 
do not all other birds do the 
lame? But what has this to do 
with the infidelity of a general 
lover, to whom this bird is com- 
pared. It is another quality of 
the lapwing, that is here alluded 
to, viz. its perpetually flying ſo 
low and ſo near the paſſenger, 


* 


that he thinks he has it, and then 
Fi je This 
expreſſion 


15 ſuddenly gone 
made it a proverbi 


Y, a8 ſchool-maids change their names, 


to ſignify a lover's falſhood : and 
it ſeems to be a very old one; 
for Chaucer, in his Ploauman's 
Tale, fays—— 4nd aao ng, that 
well conith lie, Wa R RUR TO. 
7— as b offoming time 
That fram the ſet dne/s the bare 
fal ow brings 
To teeming A 1% — ] As 
the ſentence now ſtands it is * 
parently ungrammatical, I read, 
„At blofſuming time, & c. 
That is, As they that feed grow 


Full, /o her aum nowat bloſſom- 


ng time, at that time through 
ch the Jeed time br aceeds ta the 
harveſt, her womb ſhows what has 
been doing. Lucio ludicrouſly 
calls pregnancy & ming time, 
the time when fruit is promiſed, 
though not yet ripe. 


By 


As mice by lions, hath pickt out an act, 
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By vain, tho" apt, affection. 

Lucio. She it is. 
Jab. O, let him marry her! 

Lucio. This is the point. | 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bore many gentlemen, * myſelf being one, 

In hand and hope of action; but we learn, 

By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meant deſign. Upon his . 
And with full line ? of his authority, 

Governs lord Angelo; a man whoſe blood 

Is very ſnow-broth ; one who never feels 

The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 

He, to give fear to uſe and li 
Which have long time run by the hideous law, 


Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arreſts him on it 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 
To make him an example. All hope's gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace * by your fair prayer 
To ſoſten Angelo; and that's my pith of buſineſs * 
Twirt you and your poor brother. ii 

Iſab. Doth he ſo | 
Seek for his life ? - 

Lucio. H'as cenſur'd him already; 
And, as I hear, the Provoſt hath a warrant 


. —— —— * — give fear t2 uf] To in. 
I hand and hope of action; —] timidate w/e, that is, practices long 
To bear in hand is a common coun tenanced by cuſtom. 
phraſe for to keep in expectation Unleſs you have the gract— 
and dependance, but we — That is, the acceptableneſs, the 
read, power of gaining favour. 
Wich hope of action. pith of buſi neſs. } The 
9 — with full line, ] With full inmoſt part, the main of ny 
extent, with the whole length. meſſage. For 
4 | or 5 


> > > > BY > 
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For's execution. 
Iſab, Alas ! what poor 
Ability's in me, to do him good? 
Lucio. Aﬀay the power you have. 
Jab. My power? Alas! I doubt. 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors; | | 
And made us loſe the good, we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 
And let kim learn to know, when maidens ſue, 
Men give like Gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 
Jab. I'Il fee what I can do. 
Lucio. But, ſpeedily. 
Jab. I will about it ſtrait; 
No longer ſtaying, but to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my brother: ſoon at night 
Il ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. t 
Lab. Good 2 adieu. ( Exeunt. 


ACT Il. SCENE I. 
The PAL ACE. 
Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, a Juſtice, and Attendants. 


| AN'GEL0O, 
E muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 
Eſcal, Ay, but yet 
Let us be * and rather cut a little, 


e mother.) The abbeſs, or prioreſs. 


Than 
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Than fall, and bruiſe to death. + Alas ! this gentle * 
Whom I weld ſave, had a moſt noble father; 
Let but your Honour know. 
Whom l believe to be moſt Arat in virtue, 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher d with place, or place with Wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd th effect of your own purpoſe , 
Whether you had not ſometime in your life 
Err'd-in this point, which now you cenſure him, 
And pull'd the law upon you. 
An. Tis one thing to be rempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 
May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two, 
Guiltier than him they iy. What s open made to 
« Juſtice; | 
That juſtice ſeizes on. What kin the laws, 
That thieves do paſs on-thieves? **ris very pregnant, 
The jewel that we e find, we ſtoop and ket,” 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do nat ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 
7 For I have had ſuch faults ; but rather tell me, 
When IJ. that cenſure him, do ſo offend, 
Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nething come in partial. Sir, he. mult die. 
Eiter Provoſt. © | 
* cal. Be't, as your wiſdom will. Ang. 


+ Than rab, and bruiſe te Know of your youth, examine 
death, }* I ſhould rather read ave; your blood. 

FELL, i. e. firike down. 80 in © — 'tis very pregnant.) "Tis 
Timon of Abe, » plain that we muſt not act with 
Al, fave thee, I EIL with bad as with good ; we puniſh the 

curſes. WAR BOURTON. faults, as we take the advantages, 

Let your honour know. ] To that lie in our way, and what 
$1070 is here to EXAMINE, to take we do not fee we cannot note. 

cognifance. So in Mid/ummer- For I have had] That is, 

Night's Dream, - __ becauſe, by reaſen that I have had 


T berefore, fair Hermia, * faults. 
your deferes, 
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Ang. Where is the Prout? 

Prov. Here, if it like your Honour. 

Ang. See, that Claudio 
ze executed by nine to morrow morning. 

Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar d; | 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. — [ Exit Prov. 

Eſcal. Well, heav'n forgive him ! and forgive us all! 
1 Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall: 
dome run through brakes of vice, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 

en 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers. 

EB. Come, bring them away; if theſe be 
people in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe 
their abuſes in common houſes, I know no law; bring 
them away. _ . 

Ang. How now, Sir, what's your name? and what's 
the matter-? | | 

EB. If it pleaſe your Honour, Lam the poor Duke's 
conſtable, and my name is Elo; I do lean upon 
juſtice, Sir, and do bring in here before your good 
Honour two notorious benefactors ? 

Ang. Benefactors? well; what benefactors are they? 
are they not malefactors? 

Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, I know not well 
what they are ; but preciſe villains they are, that I am 
ſure of ; and void of all profanation in the world, that 
good chriſtians ought to have. | 

Eſcal. * This comes off well; here's a wiſe officer. 
Ang. Go to: what quality are they of? Elbow is 
your name? why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

Clown. He cannot, Sir; he's out at elbow. 


| Some riſe, &c.] This line is Some run from brakes of ice, and 
in the firſt folio” printed in Ita * anſwer none. 

licks as a quotation. All the * This cemes off awe/l.] This 
folios read in the next line, is nimbly ſpoken; this is volu- 
bly uttered, 


Ang. 
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Ang: What are you, Sir? 

Elh. He, Sir? à tapſter, Sir; pie ons 
that ſerves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, Sir, was, 23 
they ſay, pluekt down in the ſuburbs z and now f 


— a i ber houſe; which, I think, is a very il 


houſe £00. 
| Eſead. How know you that ? 


Elb. My wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before 121 
and your Honour, 
Eſcal. How | thy wife ? 
Elb. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'n n, is an honef 
woman; —— * 
Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her mne ? 
Elb. I fay, Sir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well x 
ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, it i 
pity of her life, * it is a naughty houſe. 
Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable ? 
Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife; who, if ſhe hal 
— . cardinally given, might have been ac- 
cuſed in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 
+ . £fcal. By the woman's means? 
. Ay, Sir, by miſtreſs Over- done s means, * but 
as ſhe ſpit in his — ſo ſhe defy'd him. 
Clown. Sir, if. it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo. 
Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets oe, thou ho- 
nourable man, prove it. 
. .  Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces pL 
Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and long- 
ing (ſaving your Honour's reverence) for ſtew'd prunes; 


2) foe profeſſ 4 bat-bouſe ] A till be a whore-houſe. 
A bot-hou/e is the Engliſh name JoHng01, 
for a bag nio. * Here ſeems to have been 


6 ſome mention made of Fru, 
8 * who was to be accuſed, and fone 


| words have bee 
* purging bill now fed upon Joſt. 8 1 
ede. 


| the narrative may be better in 
. puted to the ig co obihe co 
* table, 
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. paſt cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs they kept 


cir, we had but two in the houſe, which, at that very 
diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit-diſh, a-diſh- 
of ſome three pence; your Honours have ſeen ſuch 
diſhes ; they are not China diſhes, but very good 


2 Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, Sir. 
Clown. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the right. But to the point; as I ſay, this 
miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and being 
great belly d, and longing, as I ſaid, for prunes ; and 
having but two in the diſh, as I ſaid; maſter Frotb 
here, this very man, having eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, 
and, as I ſay, paying for them very honeſtly ; for, as 
you know, maſter Frotb, I could not give you three 


n. 
P"Froth. No, indeed. {1961 200 
Clown, Very well; you being then, if you be re- 
membred, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prunes. 
Frotb. Ay, ſo 1 did, indeed. 
Clown, Why, very well; I telling you then, if you 
be remembred, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were 


very good diet, as I told you. 
 Froth. All this is true. 
Clown. Why, very well thgen. b 
Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool; to 
poſe.— What was done to E/bow's wife, that he hath 
cauſe to complain of? come to what was done to her. 
Clown. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 
Eſcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. | 
Clown, Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your H 
nour's leave: and, I beſeech you, look into maſter 
Froth here, Sir, a man of fourſcore pound a year; 
whole father dy'd at Hallouwmas. Was't not at Hal- 
lowmas, maſter Froth ? | 
froth. All- holland eve. | 
Clown, Why, very well ; I hope here be truths. 
He, Sir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, Sir; *twas 


- 
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£5 Im; davch of es, Wag! mes, L 


to fit, have you not? 


Forth. I have ſo, becauſe it is an open om, and 


for winter. 
Clown. Why, very well then.—1 hope, here be truths, 
This will laſt out a night in Ruffa, 
When ni ghrsare longeſt there. Pl] take my leave, 
And — you to the hearing of the cauſe ; | 
; Hoping, FOI good W to r chem all. 


SCENE II. 


. len no leſs. Good morrow to your lord. 
ſhip. f f [ Exit Angelo, 
Now, Sir, come on: what v was * to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 
Clown. Once, Sir ? there was nothing done to he 
once. 
— 1 beſcech you, Sir, aſk in ui this man did 
| to my wite.. 
| - Clown... L beſeech your Honour, aſk me. | 
- Eſcal. Well, Sir, what did this gentleman to her? 
Clown. I beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman's 
face. Good maſter Frotb, look upon his Honour; 'tis 
ar a good purpole.--Doth your Honour mark his face? 
—#E/cal. Ay, Sir, very well. 
- Clown.” Nay, I beſeech you, mark it well. 
cal. Well, I do fo. | 
Cub. Doth your Honour ſee any bann in bis face? 
Eſcal. Why, no. | 
_ © Clown, Il be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worſt thing about him. Good then; if his face be the 
worſt thing about him, how could maſter Fr0th do 
the conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of 
r Honour. 
£ſcal. He's in the right; conſtable, what fay you 
| to it 4 | 
£06. Firſt, an' it like you, the houſe is a _— 
| uſe; 


S 
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houſe ; next, this is # reſpected fellow ; and his tmif- 
rreſs is 4 reſpected woman. 
Clown. By this hand, Sir, hls wife is a mote reſpetited 

perſon than any of. us all: 
\Elb. Vader. thou lieſt ; thou lieſt, wicked varlet; N 
the time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpected 
wich man, woman, or child. 
Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before he 
matry'd with her. | g 
Eſcal; Which is the wiſer here? Tuſtice, or Ini. 
Is this true? | 
Eb. O thou caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ! 1 reſpected with her, before I was marry'd 
to her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with 
me, let not your worſhip think me the poor duke's' 
offer; prove this, thou wicked Hannibal or I'l 
, he thine action of battery on thee. 
Eſcal. If he took you a box o'th' ear, you might 
have your action uf ſlanfer fooi 
Elb. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for't. What 
bt Jour worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this wicked 
eaiti 
Eſeal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offenees 
) in him, that . wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let 
ö = continue in his courſes, "ll thou know'ſt what 
Elb. Marky, I thank your worſhip for it ; thou ſeeſt, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee Thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 
Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? [To Froth. 
i Frotb. Here in Vienna, Sir. | 
| Eſcali Are ybu of fourſcore pounds a year ? ' 
Froth; Yes, and't pleaſe you, Sir. — 


5 Juſtice br Iniquity ] Theſe fore at that time adored a com- | 
| were, I f ſuppoſe, two perſona bination of ideas; which they 
yell known to the audience by have now loſt. 
their frequent 1 in 95 2 Hannibal. Miſtaken by the 
dd moralities. he words there - conſtable for Cannibal, 


| 
| Vel I. No 6 Eſeah 


— 
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Maſter Frotb, I would not have you acquainted with 


never come into any room in a taphouſe, but I an 


Wel. | [Exit Froth, 


ea. 85. - What trade art you of, Sir? 
[To the Clown, 
Clown. A tapſter, a poor widows tapſter. | 
Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? &.t1 
den. Miſtreſs Ober-done. 5 
. £ſeal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband]? 
Clown. Nine, Sir: Over-4oje by the lait. 
Ea. Nine? Come Hither to me, maſter Fro, 


tapſters; they will draw you, niaſter Frotb, and you 
will hang them. Set you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth, 1 thank your worſhip. For mine own part, 


drawn in. 
— Well; no more of it, maſter Froth ; fa 


8 C E NEW. 


| Corte hicher to me, maſter tapſter ; what's 
name, you i tapſter ? K n e 


Clown. Pompey. = | * 
Eſecul. What elſe? | 00 
"Clown. Bum, Sir. 10375 if 


Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing 
about you, ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you arc ; 
Penifey the Great. Pompey, you are partly a band, 


Pampey; howſoever you colour it in being a tapſter; 11 
are you not ? come, tell me true, it ſhall be che bet * 
ter for you. mY 
c Truly, Sir, F am a poor fellow that would WM doch 
* He h 
Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being 4 T 
th 

n u Foils Kclated to bang, it means to i Wi," 
% | un has "= a cluſter of 225 bowel or * "wth In Froth's — 


As it fefers to che tapſter, it ſig- anſwer it is the ſame as 10 brit 
nies to 4 u, ta" empty; wh atong by ſome motive or pour: ; 
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awd? what do you think of the trade, Pompey ? in it 


a lawful trade ? 
Chun. If the law will allow it, Sir. 


Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey 4 nor 
it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 
Clown. . 
the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal. No, Pempey. . 

Clown. T ruly, Sir, in my poor opinion they will 
to't then. If your worſhip will take order for the 
drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 
Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 


you; it is but heading and hanging. 
Clown. Tf you head and hang all that offend that 
wy but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give 


out a commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold in 
Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe init, aſter 
three pence a bay: If you hive to fee this come to 


paſs, ſay, Pompey told you fo. 
Eſcal. Thank you, Pompey ; and in requital. 
of your prophecy, hark you; 1 adviſe you, let me 


not find you before me again upon any complaint 
whatſoever z no, not for dwelling where you do; if I 


o, Pompey, I ſhall beat you to your tent, and prove 
a ſhrewd Ceſar to you: in plain dealing, Pompey, I 


Ill rent the faireft _— in frame of atimber houſe . 
it, for three pence a bay :] Mr each of which diviſions or ſquares 
found that this was the is called a Bay. Hence a 

of the old books, and ing of ſo many _ 
he we ows it out of pure reve- ARBURTON.. 
rence for antiquity z for he knows A Bay 22 is in ma- 
dothing of the meaning of it. ny para of B. 72 land a common 
He ſuppoſes Bay to be that pro- term, of which the beſt con- 
Jeftion called a Bay-window ; as ceptlon that I could ever attain, 
If ** * of rating houſes was is, that it is the ſpace nn 
the number of their Bay- the main beams of the roof; fo 
. But it is quite an- that a barn croſſed twice with 
er thing, and ſignifies the beams is a barn of three bays. 


Uz - | mall 
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"= have you whipt: So for this time, om" fre 
Jou well. 
Cloun. I thank your worſhip for your g 
aue]! But I ſhall follow it, as the 
detter determine. 
1425 no, no; let carmin w his jade ; 
The valiant, heart's not whipt out of hier trade. [ Exit; 


S E E N E V. 


Ebel. Come hithet to me, maſter Elbow ; come 
1 , maſter conſtable: How long have you been in 
this „ conſtable ? 

25. Seven years and a half, Sir. 

Iſcal. I caught, by your readineſs in the office, 
| Fou had continued i in it ſome time: you ſay, ſeven 
„ 1 "EN 1 

Ekeal Alas! it } n great pains fo you ; the 
r * 
then in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? 

Elb. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters; 
25 they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for them. 
1 ug it for ſome piece of mony, and go rough with 


counſel. 
and fortune 


Beal Look you, bring me in the names of ſome 
flix or ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh. 
Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, Sir? 
Eſcul. To my houſe ; fare you well. [ Exit Elboy. 
at's a clock; think you ? 
Jui. Eleven, Sir. * 
Aſcal. I pray you; home to dinner with me. 
Juſt. I humbly thank you. 
Eſcal. Jt grieves me fot the death of Clandio 
Fu t there s no remedy 35 
Fuſt. Lord — is ſevere. 
Eſcal. It is but needful : 
Pram is no irſelf; that oft 160ks £ 3- 
ardon is ſill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 
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But yet, poor Claudio ! there's no remedy. 


Come, Sir. (Event, 
SCENE Vl, 


Changes to Angelo's Houſe, 


Enter Provoſt, and a Servant, 


Serv. E's hearing of a cauſe; he will come er 7 
| PU tell him of you. 


e Prov. Pray you, do; Fi know 
n His pleaſure ; *t may be, he'll relent. Alas 

He hath but as offended in a dream : 

all ſects, all ages ſmack of 'this vice; and he 
, To die for 1—— 
; Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, Provoſt ? 

Prov. Is it your will, Claudio fhall die to morrow ? 


Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order ? 
Why doſt thou aſk again? 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath * 
Repented Ger his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine — 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your pardon.— 
What-ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning ! 7 
She's very near her hour. 


Ang. Difpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting N and that with 


Serv. Here is the fi iter of the man condemn 


Deſireg acceſs to you. 
Ang. Hath he's a ſiſter ? 


Prov. Ay, my lord ; a very virtyous guid, 
And to be ſhortly goo ſiſter- hood, 


F not already. 2 
N U 3 Ar. 
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Well; let her be admitted. Ser van. 
W the E be remov d; . 


Let her have needful, but not layiſh, means; 
There ſhall order for it. 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Lucio and Tiabella. 


Prov. Save your honour, 

AN. Stay yet a while: — [To Ifab.] Y'are we. 
come; what's your wall ? | 
Iſab. I am a woful fuitor to your Honour, : 

Pleaſe but your Honor hear me. | 
Ang. Well; what's your ſuit? _ 
Ib. There is a vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice ; 
For which I would net plead, but that I muſt ; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not. 
Ang. Well; the matter? 
Tb. [have a brother is ederna'd wales 
. . | 
Prov. Heav'n give t morieg nee 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it? 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done; 
Mine were the very cipher of a function, 
Jo find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 
Jab. O juſt, but ſevere law! 4 
1 hrocher then z——— hearts l your Honour 


It is not clear the P- z may be mended read- 
Nur hap ” 


—— 
he goes out. N e. , but 


2 4 Sy eros 1 dit aol, bud wil 
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Lucio. {To Iſab.] Give not over ſo: to him again, 
gage ns >, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You ate too cold; if you thould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a Een 
To him, I ſay. 
Jab. Muſt he ket. 
Arg. Maiden, no remedy. 
3 1 do-think, chat | you might pardon 
mz 
And neither heav n, nor man, grieve at the m mercy. 
Ang. I will not dot. 
Jab. But can you if you would? — 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Jab. But might you do't, and do the world no 
wrong, 
If fo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 
As mine is to him ? 
Ang. He's ſentenc'd; tis too late. | : 
Lucio. You are too cold. [To Iſabel, 
Iſab. Too late? why, no; 1, that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again. Well believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
Not the King's crown, nor the deputed ford, 
The marſhaPs truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him z 
we — like you, would not have been ſo ſtern. 
ng. Pray 
Jab. 4 hear'n Thad your potency, 
And you were Iſabel; ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſoner. 
Lucio. [ de.] Ay, touch him; there's the vein. 
An. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. NEL 
Jab. Alas! ++ 260 
| 4 Way, 


1 
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Why, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once; | 
And he, that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Pound put the remedy. How would you be, 

If he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 

But judge you, as you are? — think on that: 
And mercy then will breathe within 7 lips, ? 
Like man new made. 

Be you content, fair maid. . 
law, not I, condemns your brother. 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, | 
0 be thus with him. — he dies to-morros, 
Lab. To-morrow, Oh! that's ſudden. | Spare him, 
ſpare him. 

He's 14 -prepar'd for death. Even for our kitchins 

We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon ;. ſhall we ſerve heav'n 
With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 

To -qur groſs ſelves? good, good my lord, hetkink 

you: | 
o is it, that hath dy'd for this offence ? - 
| 's many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 


(Fhol many had not dar'd:ro do thatevil, 

If the firſt man, that did th' edict infringe, 

Had anſwer d for his deed. Now, tis awake; 
\ Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, ? 
ks in a glaſs that ſhews what future evils, 

new, ar by — new-conceiv'd, 


6 
6 —all the fouls that that WERE. appear as amiable as mat 
This is falſe diyjnity. We ſhould — yo Vat, th nt of of Ai. 


zead, ARE, ARBU & TON. Fe RBURTON. 


7 And mercy they awill breaths 1 Lee 


 quithin your lip, This 2 
foe nenn made.] This is 2 t pe 
ought, 75. 90 expreſſed: much pled at that that tio die 
thas wur y quill ape fernere 
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And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born, 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive degrees; 
But ere they live to end. ? 

— Yet ſhew ſome pity. * 

I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew jultics; 

For en Livy thoſe, I do not know ; | 
Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gaul ; 
And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, - 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy d; 
Your brotker dies to-morrow ; be content. | 

Jab. — og muſt be the firſt, chat gives this ſen - 


And he, * ſuffers. Oh, tis excellent 

To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyrannous, 

To uſe it like a giant. | n 
Lucio. That's well ſaid, LA. 
Jab. Could great men thunder 


As Fove himfelf does, Fove would ne'er be quiet ; 
For every pelting, petty, officer 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder: 

Nothing but thunder. Merciful heavin 
Thou rather with thy ſharp, and ſulph'rous, bolt 
Split' the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 

Than the ſoft myrtle: G, but man proud men, 7 


Dreſt in a little brief authority, | ( 
Moſt ignorant of what he's molt aſſur d, % 
His glaſſy eſſence, like an angry ape, | / 


Plays ſuch fantaſtick tricks before high heav'n, 
As make the angels weep ; * who, with our ſpleens, 


9 But exe they — dei fue. to mercy, let me 
is yery ſagaciouſſy ſubſti- remember, that there is a mercy 
tuted by Sir Thomas Hannes for, likewiſe due to the Country. © 
put here : 50997 om — 2 As makes the angels weep ;] 
The notion of angels weepin 
2 [ 222 it > ef | 22 when for the ſins of men is rabbi 
ſhew juſtice; © 00 peecatum fentes angeles 
For then 7 pity theſe I do nit indueunt Hieb grun naghfris 
dne] This was one of Grotius ag Lugam 


He pear When 1 — 
2 Wong 
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Would all themfolves laugh mortal. | 1 | 

Lucio. [-Afde.J'Ohs 30 ö 

will relent; 

He's coming: I perceive't. 
Prov. [To Lucio. ] Pray rn the win him ! 
Jab. We _ —＋ our brother with ycurſclf: a 
* men th Saints; vis vit in them; 
But, in the 7 profanatien. 
2 LAade.] Thou're right. girl ; more O' that 
Lab. That in the captain s hut a cholerick word, 
| -Which in the ſoldier is fat blaſphemy. | 

_ 7; Hes, Art ee o'that ? more on't. 
Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
Laß. Begauſe autharity, tho ir em like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 
That ſxins the vice of th' top. Go to your boſam ; 
Knock there, and aſk your heart, what it doth knoy 
That's like my brother's fault; if it confals 4 
- A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is him., 


Let it not found a thought upon pour tongue. 
Agel my brother's le. 
3 3 be e ations ter was cauſed 


aul all. themſelmes 1 
mortal. ] Mr. Theobald ſay 
meaning of this is, that 'f they 
_ "ares * — — op 8 
periſpable organs, they auauld 
themlelye: out of - immortality : 
Which amounts to this, that if Coles, tis as plain 4 
they were mortal they would not Light it is not the Author: 
be immortal. Shaleſtear meant meaning. J/abella would fay, 
no ſuch nonſenſe. By /plcens, there js fa a Diſproportion 


” ſpleen. 


Wa * BU Wer. 


the human mind, that always and her Brother, that their Ac- 
inclines it to a ſpiteful, unſeaſon- tions can bear no 


ale mirth. Had the angel that, or, Equality, together: but her 
ſays Sballeſpear, they would laugh Brother's Crimes would be ag- 
themſelyes out of their immorta- gravated, Angelo's Frailties exte. 
= by indulging a = og which nuated, from the Difference of 
not deſerve 
** — thought, 


the, tha their Degrees and State of Life, 
WARBURTON, 


s 
* 


he meant that peculiar. turn of in —— 


1 


2 ot IE HI ©) 


. r_ rr = == =o ww Glen. 32 


SY FR 


* 
— 


n - 
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well. 


Gentle, my lord, turn back. 


1 
A. I will bethink me. 


— 
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Ang. { 4fide. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch ſenſe, _ | 
That my ſenſe breeds with it. [T wp. Fare you 


Come again to- 1 


ſab. Hark, how II bribe you: good my lord, 


turn back. 


Ang. How? bribe me ? 


Tb Ay, with ſuch gifts, that heav'n ſhall bas | 


* you. 
Lucio 


You had marr'd all elſe. 
Jab. Not with fond ſhekels of the.tefted 


ag 


Or ſtones, whoſe rates are either rich, or por. 
As fancy values them; but with true prayers, 5 


That ſhall be up 


at heav'n, and enter „ 


Ere ſun-riſe ; | prayers from preſerved ſouls, / 1 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate ; 


To nothing tem poral. 


Ang. Well ; come to marrow, | 


Lucio. Go too; *tis well; [A/ige to bel. . 
Jab. Heav'n 4 your Honour ſafe! 


Ang. Amen: 
For I am that way going to temptation,  {[ fide. 
Where * | 
Lab. 


s That Jeu breeds with it. 
Thus all — folios. Some we 
Editor has changed breed, to 
bleeds, and Dr. Varburtom blames 
poor Mr. Theobald for recalling 
5 
With her yg is, new 

are ſtirring in my mind. 
new conceptions S batched in 
my imagination. So we 1 to 
* over Rn 


pap 2 i. e. 


8 WARBURTON. 

Rather 2 brought to 
— TTY 

4 J. 

preſerved from the corruption of 


the world. The metaphor is 


taken from fruits preſerved in 

ſugar. WarBURTON, 
3 1 am that way geing to temp 

tation, | 

Where prayers croſs, 

Which way Angelo is going to 

temptation, we begin, to perceive, 

but bow proyers cel, that * 
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Jab. At what hour to-morrow _ 


Shall I attend your lordſhip ? 


' Ang. At any time fore noon. 
Ib. Save your Honqur 1 


SCENE VI. 


Ang. W thee; ęven from thy virtue. 
What's this? what's this? is this ber fault, or mine! 
The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? 


Not ſhe. Nor doth ſhe tempt, —But it is I, 


That, lying by the violet in the ſun, 


Do, as the carrion does, not as the Hoch 
Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. 
That modeſty may more hetray o 


Can it be 
r ſenſe, 


Than woman's "Vighynek ? paring waſte ground 


enough, 


Shall we deſire to raze the ſanctuary, 
nd pitch our evils there ? oh, fie, fie, fie! 
at doſt thou ? or what art thou, Agen: 


* or croſs each other, at that way, 
More than any other, I do not 
underſtand. 


NMubella prays that his honour 

may be ſafe, meaning only to 

him — — his ;magina- 

is caught by the word ho- 

nozr : he feels that his Bonour is 

in danger, and therefore, I be- 
eve, anſwers thus: 


Ia that way going to tempta- 


tion, 


Which your prazers crv/+. 


That is, I am tempted to loſe heart, 


that honour of which thqu im- 
ploreſt the tion, The 
temptation under which I 
is that which thou haſt unknow- 


ingly thwared with thy 8 


* 


He uſes the ſame mode of las- 
a few lines lower. 17 

— faning, fays,.' : 
Save your honcur. 


Angelo catches the word - 
it From what? . 


From Inc eue, from thy ir 


it is J. 
"© bat lying y the wl in ihr 
„Ec. ] Tam notcor- 
her, t by my om 
which excites foul de. 
fires under the ſame benign in- 
Huences 3 exalt her pert 


rupted 


labour as the carri 12 ny neon $i 
thoſe 3 which encreaſe 


feagrnsk of the violet. 
Pat 


[Exe. Links and label 


AY” I 2 


— 
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hoſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things 
That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live : 
Thieves for their. robbery have authority; 
When judges ſteal themſelyes: What? do love her; 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again 
And feaft npon her eyes ? what ist I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a Saint, 
With Saints doſt bait thy hook ! Moſt dangerous 
ls that temptation, that doſt goad us on 
To fin in loving virtue. Ne'er could the ſtrumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper; but this virtuous maid 
gubdues me quite. Ever till this very Now, 


When men were fond, I ſmil'd, and wonder d how; * 
Eil. 


SCENE IX. 
Changes to a Priſon, 
Enter Duke babited like a Friar, and Provoſt, 
Duke; AIL to you, Prove! fo, I think, you are, 
Privy. I am the Provoſt ; what' s your 
will, good Friar ? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſt order, 
I come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon ; do me he common. right 
To let me ſee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes ; that I may miniſter 
T6 them accordingly. 


Prov. I would do mote than that; if more were 
 needful, 


' Ifmil'd, and ** hoau.] the act might more properly end 
As a diy muſt now intervene here; and here, in my opinion, 
between this conference of //a- it was ended by the poet. 

Mas with dngtlo and the next; 


Enter 
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1 735 Euter Juliet. | Fe 
Look, here comes one; 4 gentle woman of mine, 
Who Falling in the flaws of ber own youth; * 
Hath bliſter'd her report: She is with child; 

And he, chat got it, ſentene d;; & young man 
More fit de de another ſach offence, wi | 
Than die for this. Ot: 
Duke. When muſt he die? „ 

* As | do think, to-morrow; = | | 
have 3 a While, To Juliet, 
And you mall r J 
. Date 2 fair one, of the ſin you carry? 

and dear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
"Bike PII teach you, how you ſhall arraign your 
| conſcience, | 
And try your penitence 0 | 
Or hollowly put on | | 


OY 4 Pl gladly learn. | 
uke, Love you the man " 3 you ? 


Juliel. Tes, as T love the woman that wrong'd 


bim. 
Dole. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful at 
Was mutually committed. 
let. Mutually. | 
Dake. Then was your fi of kate kind than his. 
Juliet. I do confeis it, and repent it, father. 
Date. Lis meet ſo, daughter; but tepent you not, 
As that the {in hath brought you to this ſhame, 
Which forrow's always tow'rds ourſelves, not heav'n; 
Shewing, we'd not ſeek heaven, as we love it, 


"Bur as we ſtand in fear. 


Juliet. I do repent me, a it is an evil; 


gy — correction. 


n in the flaws of ay” "OP FLAMES of br 


| her 'n youth, bau youth, WAI BURTON, 


—_ Who doth not ſee that hs inte- ſuch principles there is no end of 


And 


Oz  oOoOMMm>Mm Nd tm. 


n Te 


. A err e 
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4nd take the ſhame with joy. 
Duke. There reſt, ? . | 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with iaſtruction to hit. A 
80, grace with you ! benedicite. [ Zril. 
Talker, Muſt die to-morrow! oh, injurions love, 
That reſpites the a life, whoſe very comfort 
ſs ſtill a dying horror! dad 
Prov. *Tis pity of him. [ Exit, 


SCENE" X 


o 


Changes to the Palace, 
Enter Angelo. 

4g. HEN I would pray and think, I think 

and pray 1 
To ſev'ral ſubjects: heav'n hath my empty words, 0 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, | 
Anchors on [ſabe]. Heav'n's in my mouth, 
As if I did but only chew its name; 
And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 
Of my conception. The ſtate, whereon I ſtudied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 5 
Grown fear d and tedious; yea, my gravity, 


3 There re] Keep yourſelf exater than this expreſſion. But 
in this . 3 the old blundering Folio having 
, injurious love,] it, invention, this was enough 
Her execution was reſpited on for Mr. Theobald to prefer autho- 
account of her pregnancy, the rity to ſenſe, War BURTON» 
effects of her love: therefore ſhe © Gr:awn FEAR'D and tedious; ] 
calls it injurious; not that it We ſhould reid star'D: 7, e. 
brought her to ſhame, but that old. So Shakgror uſes, in the 
it hindered her freeing herſelf hear, to ſignify old age. 
from it, Is not this all very na- © WarkBURTON. 
wal? yet the Oxford Editor I think fea-'d may ftand, what 
it to injurious li we go to with reluftance may de 
*-#4:1 my imtention,] No- faid to be har d. | 
thing can be either plainer or 1 
8 Wherein 


L hw 
* * * 1 7 "9 ah 
- 45 « 


in (let no man hear me) I take 
Could I ak boot change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats for 1 th Oh 8 oh £48 
How often doſt thou with thy * caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer fouls ? 
To thy falſe ſceming? Blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel o on the devil's horn; 

7 is not the devil's creſt 


Enter Sodar; 


b ne FOR MEASURE. 


How now, who's there ? 


'# Caſe.) For outſde f garb; 
external ſhew. 


7 Wrench ade from fool, and 

an 93 * 

a o thy falſe Jeeming Here 
Shale bean- judiciouſly diſtingtiſh- 

es the different operations o of hi h 
Fe upon t mi 

Fcols art frighted, and wiſe men 
are allured. Thoſe who cannot 

judge but by the eye, are eaſily 


awed by ſplendour, thoſe WhO 


conſider men as well as condi- 
on. ap 3 perſuaded to 


_ 1 of virtue 


6. 2 4 write ng angel on the 
devil's horn; 
"Tis not the devil's cre ef] 
7. 2. Let the moſt wicked thing 
have but a virtuous pretence, 


and it ſhall paſs for innocent. 
This was his concluflon from his 


x prectding words, 
> 4 oh 7 i 


form! 
How often dojt thou with thy caſe, 
thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tit 
the wiſer jouls 
To thy falſe mg 


But the Oxford Editor makes 


him conclude juſt counter to his 


own premiſes ; altering i it 
It not the iby s creſt. * 
So that, according to this alte- 
ration, the reaſoning ſtands thus. 
—PFalſe ſeeming wrenches aws 
from fools, and 1 the wiſe: 
Therefore, Let w but ww ite good 


angel es the dvi höre; (1. 


give him the appearance of an 


angel ;) and what then? 7;'t nt 


4 devil's creft? (i. e. he ſhall 
be efteem'd a devil.) WB. 

[ am ſtill inclined to the o- 
pinion of the. Oxford Editor. 
Angelo, reflecting on the diffe- 
rence, betweer! his ſeeming cha- 
rater, and his real diſpoſition; 
obſerves that he could change hi, 

avity for a plume. He then 
Creſt into an apoſtrophe, 0 
Dignity, how deft thou impoſe 
upon : , world! then returning 
to himſelf, Blood, ſays he, the 


_ art but blood: however concealed 


with appearances and decom. 
tions, Title and character dg 
not alter nature, which is ftill 
corrupt, however dignified. 


Let's abrite good Angel on the 


devil's born; 3 
1i't not *—or rather — Ts 5 
the DewviPs cri. 


=O Ses gra 


Serv | 
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N. Oze Hall, a Giſter, deſires acceſs to you.” 

Ang, Teach her the way. '[Solus.} Oh heay'ng ! | 1 
Why does my blood thus unte to my heart, 

Making both That unable for itſelf © © 
And diſpoſlefſing all my other parts  egensd vhe- 
Of neceſſary fixneſs ? _ 

So play the Fooliſh throngs with one that tees 3 

Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive: and even 9 
The gen'ral fubje& to a well-wiſh'd 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious LPN 
Crowd to his preſence, where their any” love = 
Muſt needs appear offence. pes" 


8 c E N E XI. 
Euter Iſabella. 


How now, fair maid ? | 
Lab. Lip come 2a know pleaſure. 
Aug. 1752 you might know it, FG much br 
Tun to demand, whas tis. Your brother cannot 
ive. 

Jab. Evin fo : Hearn keep your mm 0 
Ang. Yet may he live a while and, it may be, ; 
As long as you or I; yet he muſt die. 

Jab. Under your ſentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 
Jab. When? I beſeech you; that in his reprieve, - 
Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his ſoul ſicken not. 


The gen'ral /abje21 to a well- and general was in our 4 

wi id King. 80 the later time a wotd for people, fo that 
Editions: but the old copies read, the general is the people A. mul- 
the General ſubject to a de I. ritude fubje# to a King. So in 
bd King. The general ſub» Hamlet, the play ple % not the 
s ſeems a harſh expreſſion, but million, uu caviare to the Ge- 
gorvral ſubjecks has no ſenſe at all; neral, 


Vol. 1. & Ang: 


- =” 


r * 
- 
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Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices ! *rwer 
To. e that hath, fro nature e 


—_ 


A man already made, as to remit. 4 


Their ſavcy ſweetnels, that 'do coin *heav? 


In ſtamps that are forbid : 


is im 
M . 


Falſely to take away a life true made; 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, * 


To make a falſe one. 


Jab. Tis ſet down 10 e büt Hot” in ET 


Ang. And ſay y ou fo? then I ſhall Poꝛe you quickly, 
u Aube that the moſt Juſt law 


Which had 


Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, - 
Give up your body ts ſuch Feet uncleannels, 
As ſhe, that he hath ſtain'd? 1 ** 

Jab. Sir, believe this, 


I had rather 
Ang. I talk not of 


give my body han ay my foul. 
your ſoul ; our compell'd fin 


Stand more for number than for compt. 


Jab. How ſay you? 


An. Nay, III not warrant that; for 1 can n peak 


Againſt the thing 


I fay. Anſwer to this: 


I, now the voice 2 the recorded law, | 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life; 
Mi ight there not be a charity i aer. 


To fave this brother's life ? 
Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, 


I'll take it as a 1 to my ſoul, : 


It is no fin at all, but charity. 


1 ti; all as eaſie,] Za 
is here put for light or trifling. 
"Tis, ſays he, as light or trifling 
4 crime to do fo, as fo, &c. 
Which the m_ Editor not 
apprehending, alter'd it, to 


Joft ; for tis much eaſier to con- 


ceive what Shakeſpear ſhould ſay, 
than what he does fay. So juſt 
before, the poet ſaid, with his 
uſual licence, their /awcy feveet- 


| * for Jawcy indulgence of the 


. FY . 
PR 4 | . 


appetite. And this, forſooth 
mult be changed to /awy leu. 
neſs, tho' the epithet confines us 


as It were, to ie poet's word. 
'WAkBURTON, 


3 Falſel i is the ſame with 4/ 
honeſty, illegal, ſo falſe in the 
next lines is illegal, illegitimote., 

3 In reſtrained means.) In for 
bidded moulds. I ſuſpect mean 
not to be the right word, but! 
cannot find another. 


as good 


\ 
I 
I 
1 
/ 
Y 
0 
B 
* 
P 
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Y 


% 
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Ang. Pleasd you to de't at peril of your foul? "Et 


Were equal poize of fin and charity. 
Jab. "That I do beg his life, if it be dos 
Heav'n, let me bear it! you, granting my ſuit, 
If that be ſin, Ill make it my morn-· prayr 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anſwer. 


Ang. Nay, but hear me: 


Your ſenſe purſues-not mine ; either, you're ignorant 
Or ſeem fo, craftily; and thats not good. 

Jab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelf; as theſe black maſks 


Proclaim an en-ſhield beauty 


ten times louder, 


Than beauty could diſplayed, But mark me, 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more grols ; 


Your brother is to die, 
Jab. So. 


Ang. And his offence is fo 
Accountant to.the law upon Bad 


Jab. True. 


as it ae 


Aug. Admit no other way to fave his life, 
(As I ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, * 
hut in the loſs of queſtion,) ? that you his liter, 


+ Plea!d you to do't on peril, 
&c.] The reaſoning is thus: Au- 
gel aſks, whether there m ght 
mt be a charity in fin to ſave this 
brother. Iſabella an that 
if Angelo <vill ſave him, ſhe 
* 2 ber * that it were 

charity not fin, Angelo replies, 
that if J abella would ave him at 
the hazard of her „it evould 
be wt indeed no a a fn 10 


2 the charity * 4 be equi- 


egy hin 
A nd boon, 


X 2 


Aud nothing of yours anſwer. 


You and whatever is yours. be 


exetnpt from penalty. . 
6 Accountant to the law upoht 
that pain — 42 is here for 


1 fy in the 15 of gueſlion. ] 
The 4% of queſtion I do not 
well . and- thould ras 
ther read. 


But in the tos of queſtion 


In the agitation, in the diſcuſſion 
of the queſtion. To 7% an ar- 


gument 15 a common phraſe. 


Find. 


of his copies. 
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Finding yourſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, | 
Whoſe credit with the ju or own great place 
Could fetch your brother m the manacles 
Of the Al binding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave him, bur that either 
'You muſt 1 lay down the treafures of your body 
To this fu 2 or elſe let him ſuffer; h 
What would you do? 
Hab. As much for my poor brother, a yell 
That is, were I under the terms of death, 
Th' of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 4 
That longing T've been ſeek for, ere 1'd yield | 
My y hoop op 855 LEN 
en muſt your brother die.. 
Tab. And ae 3 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once; vi 
Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming tim, 
Should die for ever. F 
A. e ee, 
That you have flander d fo? © 
Tab. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes; lawful! mercy, fure, 
Is nothin kin to fol redemption. 
ou ſeem d of late to make the Wenn 
And rather prov'd the ſiiding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 
ab. Oh pardon me, my lord; oft falls out, 
To have what we would have, we not what we 
I do excuſe the thing I hate, [mean; 
For his adva that I dearly love. 
Ang. We are all frail. 
JJ. Elſe let my brother die. 
* The old editions read a/- haps we ſhould read, 
— mg from Which the E- Better it were a brother od ir 


e made al/-ho/ding ; yet once, 
Mr. Theobald has — one * a fifter, by redeemin 


If 


[2a * brother dj dat one.) Per- l d. for ee 


4 
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If not a feodary, but only he,? 


* Owe, and ſucceed by weakneſs, 
Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 


3, 9 
= 


- 


W 
Jab. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves; 
Which are as eaſy broke, as they make forms. 
Women !—help heav*n | men their creation mar, 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail x 
For we are ſoft as our complexions are, 3 
And credulous to falſe prints. | 
Ang. I think it well ; 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 
Since, I ſuppoſe, we're made to be no ſtronger, 
Than faults may ſhake our frames, let me be bold. 
do arreſt your words: Be That you are, 
That is, a woman; if you're more, you're none; 
If you be one, as you are well expreſs d 
By all external warrants, ſhew it now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 
Jab. J have no tongue but one. Gentle my lord, 
Let me intreat you, ſpeak the former language. 
9 „ but 
i) This b ble, but the 
allaſion ſo fine, that it deſerves 
to be explain d. A feodary was 
one, that in the times of vaſſa- 
„e held lands of the chief lord, 
vader the tenure of paying rent 
and ſervice : which tenures were 


take forms ? 


al'd /exd amongſt the Gcli. 
Now, fays Angels, © we are all 
* frail; yes, replies 1/abel/a ; if 
„all mankind were not froda- 
rie, Who owe what are 
* to this tenure of imbeci/lity, 
* and who ſucceed each other 
* by the ſame tenure, as well 
" my brother, I would give 
© him up.“ The comparing 
mankind, lying under the weight 
of original fin, to a , who 


owes /uit and ſervice to his lord, 
b, I think, not ill imagined. 
WarRBURTON. 


2 In profiting by them.) In imi- 
tating them, in taking them for 
examples. - 

3 And credulous te falſe prints.] 
i, e. take any impreſſion. Wars. 

4— 7 ihe FORMER 

We ſhould read For+ 
MAL, Which he here uſes for 
plain, direct. WaR ZUR To. 
Labella anſwers to his circum- 
locutory courtſhip, that ſhe has 
but one tongue, ſhe does not un- 
derſtand this new phraſe, and 
defires him to talk his former 
language, that is, to talk as he 
ralked before. 


X 3 Ang. 


* 9 4 
. = * 2 * — 
* 4 \ 7 - \ 
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> 
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. Plainly conceive, I love you, Wo 

Tab. My brother did love Julie; Bi 
And) ou tell me, that he ſhall die for it. T 
"Mp: He ſhall nor, Label, if you give 1 me ©love. 0 
Jab. I know, your virtue hath a licence in 5 P 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 80 


To pluck en others. 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, | 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. U 
Tab. Ha! little 4 to be much beliew'd, T 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe |! —ſceming, ſeeming |— : E 
] will proclaim: thee, Angelo; look for't: : Bi 
Sign me a preſent . for my brother, H 
T 
T 
Y 
T 


Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, PII tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 
A. Who will believe thee, Iſabel? 

My unſoil'd name, th' auſtereneſs of my life, 

7 My vouch againſt you, and my place eh" ſtate, 
Will fo your accuſation over-weigh, 

That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 

And frnell of calumny.- I have begun; 

And now I give my ſenſual race the rein. 

Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite, 

Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſhes, 

That baniſh what they ſue for: redeem thy brother 
: by yielding up * body to my will: 


9 your virtue hath a his wouch, has ſomething fine 
licence in t,] Alluding to the li Youh is the teſtimony one man 
cences given by Miniſters to bears for another. o that, by 
their 17 — to go into all ſuſ- this, he inſinnates his authority 

nies and join in the was ſo great, that his den al would 

—.— 12 3 have the fame credit that aud 
| WaxBuRTON. or teſtimony has in ordinary caſes, 


- — ſeeming, ſeeming. — | WakBURTON. 


ypocriſy, hypocriſy ; counter - I believe this beauty is merely 
feit virtue. imaginary, and that wouch « 


7 Io 7 et you] The gainf means no more than dt. 
* of her * nial 


* ” 
*#S- £4 
* 1 0! 
* 
* * 
CIS - N 
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Or elſe he muſt not only die the death, * 

But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw ages. 

Toing'ring ſufferance. Anſwer me to-morrow 3 

Or by th' affection that now guides me moſt, 

ll prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 

Say what you can; my falſe 9 erwraghs your true. 

> a. 

Tab. To whom ſhould I 7.1 ? did I ll this, 

Who would believe me? O moſt perilous mouths, 

That bear in them one and the ai de rongue, 

Either of condemnation or approof 

Biddiog the law make curtſy to their will 3 

Hooking both right and wrong to th appetite, 

To follow, as it draws. Þ ll to my brether. 

Tho? he hath fall'n by prompture ? of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down _ _ 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd. yield them up; 3 

Before his ſiſter ſhould her body ſtoop 

To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, 1/abel, live chaſte; and, brother die; 

More than our brother is our chaſtity. | 

Fl tell him yet of Angel's requeſt 3 

And fit his mind to death, for his foul's Reſt, [Ext. 


ebe death,) This Midfummer-Night' Dream. Pre- 
ſeems to be a ſolemn phraſe for pare to die the des. 
death inflited by law. 80 in 9 — frompture.] Suggeſ- 
tion, e e 2 


Vor. I. | TC ACT 


* N | : 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Th ay "The Priſon, | Wo 
Ent er Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt, 


. 3 — — 


0. then you've hope of pardon from lord Angelo? 
| Claud The miſerable have no other medicine, 
8 But only Hope: Tve hope to live, and am prepar d io 


' Duke. — ee for death: 9 or death, or life, 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life; 
If I do loſe 8 I do loſe a thing, 
That none but fools would keep; a breath thou art, 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences 


That do this habitation, * where thou keep ſt, 


9 Be alter for death.) Be Tragedy of | Tan:red and Gf 
determined to die, without any munda, Act 4. Scene 3. 


dope of life. Horace. — Not that foe RECKS thy 
x. The hour which exceeds expefia-  life——. 
tn wwill be welcome. And Shakeſpeare in The Teo Gen 


1 That none but fools would tlemen of Verona, 
e.] But this reading is not Recking a. little what n 


only contrary to all Senſe and ne 
Reaſon; but to the Drift of this  WarBuRTON 
maral Diſcourſe. The Dae, in The meaning ſeems plain)y 


his aſſum'd Character of a Friar, this, that none but fools would will 
is endeavouring to inſtil into the Yo ary Meu life; or, none but fol 
condemn'd Priſoner a Reſigna- w it, if choice were 
tion of Mind to his Sentence; . A ſenſe, which, whe- 
but the Senſe of the Lines, in ther true or not, is certainly in- 
this Reading, is a direct Perſua- nocent. 
ve to Suicide : I make no Doubt, * That do this habitation. | 
it the Poet wrote, This reading is ſubſtituted by 
bat none but Fools would reck, Sir 7 homas Hanmer, for tha 
I. e. care for, be anxious about, 49. 


bete Se loſs of. 80 in (he. 


Hou 


*. — 4 *%. +A*%, +a wt 
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Hourly afflict; meerly thou art death's fool; 
For him thou labour ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 

And yet runn'ſt tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not noble; 

For all th accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 

Are nurs'd by baſeneſs : *- thou'rt by no means va- 
| hant ; | ** 

For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 

worm. Thy beſt of Reſt is ſleep, © 


Of a 
And 4 thou oft provok'ſt; yet groſly fear ſt Thy 


3 — meerly thou art Death offices of which the mind ſhrinks 
| . Fool; tom the contemplation. All the 
For him thou labour by thy delicacies of the table may be 
fight to ſbun, traced back to the ſhambles and 
And yet runs ff roww'rd him ſtill.) the dunghill, all magnificence of 
In thoſe old Farces called uo- building was hewn from the 
zALITIES, the Fool of the piece, quarry, and all the pomp of or- 
in order to ſhew the inevitable naments, dug from among the 
of Death, is made damps and darkneſs of the mine. 
5 — the joft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm,——] ' Worm 
is put for any creeping thing or 


— 
with his tongue, and that his 
tongue is forked, He confounds 
reality and fiction, a ſerpent's 
tongue is /of# but not forked 
nor hartful. If it could hurt, it 
could not be ſoft. In Miaſummer- 
1 Night's Dream he has the ſame 
| With doubler tongue 
Than thine, O ſerpent, never ad. 
der ſtung. 2 

6 — thy beſt of reft is fp, 

And that thou of? pr ovel?ft ; yeb 
groſly fear ft — 
Thy death aubich is no more.— 
Evidently from the following 
paſſage of Cicero: Habes ſommung 
imaginem Mortis, eamque quotidie 
induis, & dubitas quin ſenſus in 
moi ts 


, | B 
+ Are mur by bajene/s. | 
Warburton is oy 


* 
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Thy death, which is no more. Thou'rt not , 4 
For thou exiſtſt on many a thouſand grains 


That iſſue out of duſt. Happy 


thou art not; 


For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 


And what thou haſt for 
For thy complexion ſhifts 


get' ſt. Thou are not certain; 


to ſtrange effects, 


After the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with | ingots bows, .. 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 


And death 1 thee. 


Friend haſt thou none; 


For thy own bowels, which do call thee Sire, 
The meer effuſion of thy proper loins, 


Do curſe the Gout, Serpigo 
For ending thee no fooner. Thou haſt nor Tut, 


nor age; ? 


& 2 ' PR AR 


para Fs cum in eius fimu- 
lacro wideas fe, 2 Senſuni. 
But the Epicurean infinuation is, 
with great · judgment, omitted in 
the imitation. Was BUR rox. 
Here Dr. Warburton might 
have ſound a ſentiment worthy 
of his animadverſion. 1 cannot 
without indi 


Hear ſaying, that death is only are 
ſleep, lengthening out his exhor- 


| tation by a ſentence which in the 


Friar is impious, in the reaſoner 
is fooliſh, and in the poet trite 
and vulgar. 

7 how rt not thyſelf } Thou 


art perpetually repaired and re 


novated by external afliſtance, 


thou ſubſiſteſt upon foreign mat- 


ter, and haſt no power of pro- 
er ee 


1 Frange Meet. ] For 6 


7 * read aHects; ; that 1s,affetFions, 


find SH e- 


„and the Rheum, 


eee 
Drraming on both; for all . bleſſed you 


Becomes 


mY of mind, or diſorder of 

variouſly affected. $0 in 

Obel, The young affects. 
9 — T hou way nor youth, nor 

ag ; 

But as it were an after dinner 
' Jleep, 

r J This s as 

4 imagined. When ve 


we buſy ourſelves in 
— emes for ſucceeding 
time, and miſs the gratifications 


that are before us; when we are 
old we amuſe the languour of 
age with the recollection of 
youthful pleaſures or perform. 
ances; ſo that our life, of which 
no part is filled with the buſineſs 
of the preſent time, reſembles 
our dreams after dinner, when 
the events of the morning are 
mingled with | the deſigns of the 
eveni | 
2 3 all thy Bled you 
me 


* * * 
* o 


Becomes as aged 
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d, and doth beg the alms 


Of palſied Eld; and when thou'rt old and rich, 


Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty | | 


To 


Becomes as aged, and doth beg Here again I think Dr. War- 


the a 
Of palfied Eid; and when thou'rt 
old and rich, | 
Thou haſt neither heat, &c,—] 
The drift of this period is to 
prove, that neither youth nor age 
can be ſaid to be really enjoyed, 
which, in poetical language, is, 
At have neither youth nor age. 


But how is this made out? That 


fre is not enjoyed he proves, by 
recapitulating the infirmities of 
it, which deprive that period of 
life of all ſenſe af pleaſure. To 
prove that Youth is not enjoyed, 
he uſes theſe words, For all thy 
bleſſed youth becomet as aged, and 
doth beg the alms of palfied EId. 
Out of which, he that can de- 
duce the concluſion, has a better 
knack at logic than I have. I 
ſuppoſe the Poet wrote, 
=» for pall'd, h blazed youth 
Becomes aſſuaged; ad doth beg 
the alms 
Of palfied Ela; 
i. e. when thy youthful appetite 
becomes palled, as it will be in the 
very enjoyment, the blaze of youth 
is at once aſſuaged, and thou im- 
mediately contracteſt the inſirmi- 
lies of old age; as, particularly, 
the palſie and other nervous diſ- 
orders, 2 on the inor- 
dinate uſe of ſenſual. pleaſures. 
his is to the purpoſe; and proves 
Youth is not enjoyed by ſhewing 


the ſhort duration of it. 


Vor. J. WARBURTON, 


burton totally miſtaken. Shake- 


/peare declares that Man has nei- 


ther youth nor age, for in youth, 


which is the happie time, or 


which might be the happieſt, he 
commonly wants means_to ob- 


tain what he could enjoy; he is 


dependant on palfed eld; muft beg 
alms from the coffers of hoa 


avarice ; and being very niggard- 


ly ſupplied become: as aged, looks, 
like an old man, on happineſs, 
which is beyond his reach. And 
when he is old and rich, when he 
has wealth enough for the pur- 
chaſe of all that formerly excited 
his defires, he has no longer the 
powers of enjoyment. 

—— ba; neither heat, effeFion, 

limb, nor beauty 

To make his riches pleaſant. 

I have explained this paſſage 
according to the preſent reading, 
which may ſtand without much 
inconvenience ; yet I am willi 
to perſuade my reader, beca 
I have almoſt perſuaded myſelf, 
that our authour wrote, 


— for all thy blaſted youth 


Becomes as ag 


2 beat, affection, limb, nor 
beauty.) But how does beauty 


make riches pleaſant ? We ſhould 


read BOUNTY, which compleats 
the ſehſe, and is this; Thou haſt 
neither the pleafure of enjoying 
riches thy ſelf, for thou wante 
vigour: nor of ſeeing it enjoyed 
X 6 wiki by 


- * 
1 {on > Fu 
*”. 
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To make thy riches pleaſant. 


What's yet in this, 


That bears the name of life? yet in this life 
Lye hid more thouſand deaths; yet death we fear, 
That makes theſe odds all even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To ſue to live, 1 find, [ ſeek to die; vage 29 
And, ts death, find life : let it come on. 


b Enter Iſabella. 
J. What, ho? peace here, grace and good com: 


WED there ? come in : oy deſerves a 


welcome. 


Due. Dear Sir, ere long ru vide you again, 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank you. 

Lab. My buſineſs is a word, or two, with Claudi. 
Prev. And very welcome. Lex, Sor, here's 


your ſiſter. 


_ Duke. Provaſt, a word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 
Dale Bring them to ſpeak where I may be con- 


3 ceal d, 
| Yet hear chem. 


by others, for thou wanteſt Bon- 
. Where the making the want 
of lounty as inſeparable from old 
age as the want of healib, is ex- 
_ wemely fatyrical tho” not altoge- 
ther juſt. WR BURTON. 
1 am inclined to believe that 
neither man nor woman will have 
much difficulty to tell how beauty 
makes riches pleaſant. Surely this 


: - . emendation, thqugh it is elegant 
nn is not ſuch as that 


* Duke and Provoſt. 


an opportunity of inſerting it 
ſhould be 24 by declaring 
ignorance of whit every one 
knows, by confeſſing inſenſibi- 


lty of what every one feels. 


a, thouſand deaths. 
For this Sir T. Hanmer reads, a 
thouſand deaths : the meaning i 


not only a thouſand deaths, but 


a thouſand draths beſides whit 
have been mentioned. 


' SCENE 


I my <-> = 4 


8 


.es 


1 ee 


$CENE ey 


, _ Claud. "Is ſiſter; what's the n 3 
Jo. Wi. as all comforts are; moſt ne in 


Lord Angelo, havin N to heav'n, 
Intends you for his ſwift ambaſſador; 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger. 5 
Therefore your beſt appointnient make with ſpeed, ... 
To-morrow you ſet on. kg gh, 
* Claud. Is there no remedy ?. | 
Jab. None, but ſuch remedy, a, to ire a head, 
2 Jo cleave a heart in twain. 4 
Claud. But is there any? 
Jab. Ves, brother, you may live: E 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the | 
If you'll implore it, that will free your lit, 
hut fetter 22 *rill dead. 


al durance ? 
22 Ay, Juſt ; perpetual durance ; a reſtraint, 
Tho all the world's valtidity you had, "XL 
To a determin'd ſcope. * 

Claud. But in what nature ? 


rise ron MEASURE. 3 


Jab. In ſuch a one, as 
Would bark your honour 
And leave you naked. 


„An brts are; moſt Appoin 
210d in dd] If this reading be fi 
22 Iabella muſt mean that 

bg ogg Fs hee 
3 This is arth 


and conſtrained, but I know not 
what better to, offer. Sir 750. 


Hanmer reads, in ſpeed. 
Me 


; The an everlaſling heiger 
Therefore your afpoint 
Sow is the * 


u, conſenting to't, 
m that trunk you bear, 


preparation; 228 
e 
So in old 

— night well K 

that is, well armed and mounted; 
or fitted at all points. 


6 — 2 refrain. 


To a determin'd ſcope.] A con- 


finement of your mind to one 


idea; to ignominy, of 


which the — — can be 


neither ſuppreſſed nor eſenped. 
Claud. 


FY MEASURE FOR MEASURE | 
Claud. Let me know the point. 


Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Left thou a fev'rous life ſhoulP(t ed 


\ 


And fix or ſeven Winters more reſſ 
Than a perpetual Honour. Dar'ſt thou de ; 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion ; . 
And the poor Beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corp'ral ſuffetance finds a pang as greats * 
As when a Giant dies. | 
Claud. Why give you me this ame ? > 
Think you, I can a reſolution fetch 
From flow'ry- tenderneſs ? if I muſt 4 
I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, . 
And hug it in mine arms. 
Jab. There — my brother ; 8 my ter 
ve 
Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou muſt die : : 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 
In baſe appliances. This outward-ſainted Dn, 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and delib'rate word 
Nips youth i'th' head; and follies doth emmew, * 
As faulcon doth the fowl; is yet a devil: 
His filth within being caſt, 9 he would. * 
A pond as deep as hell. 
Claud. The Princely Angelo 45 
Lab. Oh, tis the cunning ee of bel, 


7 The poor Beetle, &c.] The Mr. — reads, 

Reaſoning is, that death is mo His pond ww/thin being cat be 
more than every being mt ufer,  wwould appear 

though "the 2. of it is peculiar A filth as db as hellt. 
to man, or perhaps, that we are *" The prRInCELY == 
inconſiſtent with ourſelves when PrINcELY gaards.] The ſtupid 
we fo much dread that which we Editors miſtaking guards for fa. 
careleſly inflict on other creatures, tellites, (whereas it here ſignifies 
os feel the pain as acutely as we.  /ace) altered yRIEZSsTL r, in both 
Forces follies to lie in coyer with- as Shakeſpear wrote it px ISI, 
out daring to ſhow themſelves. 70 from the words them- 


Fo 9 His fiith within being caſt. ] ! 
© caſt a pond, is to em Xt « is. he cunni * 


NW 


of mud. 5 


fillies deth emmew.] places, to run x. Where- 


5 <= — 


44. 4 


my > my ns &t 2 = © > S 0% = _ 
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The damned'ſt body to inveſt and cover 

In Princely guards: Doſt thou think, Claudio, 

F would yield him my virginity, Id, 

Thou might*ſt'be freed ? | blo> of N 
Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. | 
Jab. Yes, he would giv't thee ® forthis rank offence; 

80 to offend him ſtill, * This night's the time k 

That I ſhould do what I abhor to name, ? 

Or elſe thou dy*ft to-morrow. i 
Claud. Thou ſhalt not do't. ENS 
Jab. Oh, were it but my life, n 1 

d throw it donn for your dliverance 1 1 33 

As frankly as a pin. 

| Claud. Thanks, deareſt Iſabel. 201 4 

's Jab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 
Claud. Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by th' noſe, 

When he would force it?? ſure, it is no fin; 

Or of the deadly. ſeven it is the leaſt. 5 
Iſab. Which is the leaſt? - © 7 
Claud. If it were damnable, he being fo wiſe, 

Why would he for the momentary trick 

Be perdurably fin'd ? oh [/abel / 

Jab. What ſays my brother? 
Caud. eg a fearful thing. 


Jab. And 


The land bod to | invef and preceding words of, This out- 
cover wward-ſainted Deputy, demand the 
With exiesTLY guard). — reading I have here reſtored. 
In the firſt place we ſee that WARBURTON. 
guards here ſignifies lace, as re- The firſt Folio has, in both 
ferring to /ivery, and as having places, prenxie, from which the 
no ſenſe in the ſignification of other folios made. princely, and 
ſatellites. Now prieftly guards every editor may make what he 
means /anity, which is the ſenſe can. 
required. But — guards For, Hanmer. In other edi- 
means nothin t rich lace, tions, V om 
which is a ſens the paſſage will ben be would force it.] 
not bear. Angelo, indeed, as Put it in force, WARBURTON. 
Deputy, might be called the IF it were damnable, &c.] 
princely Angels but not in this Shakeſpear ſhows his knowledge. 
place, where the immediately of human nature in the * : 


oy 
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Jab. And ſhamed life a hateful. 


Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where 
To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A. kneaded clad ;. and the delighted ſpirit + 


To bathe in fiery 
In thrilling 


floods, or to reſide 
regions of thick - ribb'd ice; 


Io be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 

Imagine howling ; tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 


That age, ach, penury, impriſonment 


Can lay on nature, is a 
To what we fear of death. 
Jab. Alas! alas! 


Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live; 
What fin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diente with the deed ſo far, 


That it becomes a virtue. 
Lab. Oh, you beaſt 
of Claudio. When Jabella ſirſt tells 


y to his ſettled principles, 


2 Te — 
being to 
rate, ſoon — with Þ- 
iſtical arguments, he believes 
it cannot be very dan $to the 
foul, — who is ſo wiſe, 
will venture it. 
4 e ee it.] i. e. the 


. ſpirit 
— This ihe Agr" urged 
as an aggravation to the ſharp- 
neſs of the torments ſpoken of. 
The Oxford Editor not appre- 
hending this, alters it to dilated. 
As if, the ſpirit in the 


ed here to caſe and i 


£2 body is ſaid to be impriſoned, it 


was crowded together likewiſe ; 


But the love 


plauſible is that which ſubſtitute 


the benighted ſpirit, all 
the darkneſs always fur in 
the place of future t, 
Perhaps we may read the 4 
nquent ſpirit, a word eaſily 
changed to delighted by a bad 
copier, or unſkilful reader · 

* an {ales and uncertain 
thoughts. ] Conjecture ſent out 
to wander without any certain 
ditection, and ranging through 

pollbilites 


all of pain, 
* Oh, 


Pg. 8. 
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Oh, faithleſs coward ! oh, diſhoneſt wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice? 
lt not a kind of inceſt, 5 to take life | 
From thine own ſiſter's ſhame ? what ſhould I think? 
Heav'n. grant, my mother plaid my father fair 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſs 12 
Ne'er ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
Die, periſh! might my only bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed. 
[ll pray a thouſand prayers for thy death; 
No word to fave thee. 
Claud, Nay, hear me; 1/abel. 
Jab. Oh, fie, fie, fie 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade; 
Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd ; 
'Tis beſt, that thou dy*'ſt quickly. 
Claud. Oh hear me, [/abel. 


SCENE III. 


To them, Enter Duke and Provoſt. 


Duke, Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter ; but one 
Jab. What is your will? [ word. 
Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, I would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you; the ſatisfaction 
[ would require, is likewiſe your own benefit. | 

Jab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure ; my ſtay muſt be 
_ out of other affairs; but J will attend you a 
while. 

Duke. [To Claudio de.] Son, I have over-heard 
what hath paſt between you and your Siſter. - Angelo 
had never the purpoſe to corrupt her; only he hath 


It not a hind of inceft,—)] only as a virgin but as a nun. 
In Jabella's declamation there * — but a trade] A cuſtom; 
s ſomething harſh, and ſome- a practice; an eſtabliſhed habit, 
thing forced and far-fetched. But So we ſay of a man much ad- 
er indignation cannot be thought died to any thing, be make: a 
violent when we conſider her not trade of ir. © 

Vor. I. Y made 
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made an aſſay of her virtue, to praRtiſe his judgmen 
with the diſpoſition of natures. She, having the tat 
of honour in her, hath made him that 'gracious de. 
- nal, which he is moſt glad to receive: + I am Con. 
feſſor to Angelo, and I know this te be true; there. 
fore prepare yourſelf to death. Do ft „ruf your 
reſolution with hopes that are fallible; to morroy 
you muſt die; go to your knees, and make ready, | 
Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardun. I am fo out 
of love with life; that | will ſue bean 
[Exit Clavd 
* Duke. Hold you there ; 7 farewel. Fu a wor 
with you. we 
Prov. What's your will, father ? 36,5 nl 
Duke. That now you are come, you will be — 
Leave me a while witlir the maid : my mind promiſe 
with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my com. 
nh. © In good time. - [Exit Prov, 
Duke. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good ; the goodneſs, that is cheap in beauty, 
makes beauty brief in goodneſs ; but grace, being the 
foul of your complexion, ſhall keep the body of it 
ever fair. The aſſault, that * hath made on you, 


s Do mot ſatizhie your e 
avith hopes that are fullible;; A 
condemned man, whom his con- 
feſſor had brought to bear death only on motives of religion. And 
with decency and reſolution, be- the s his confeſſor had reaſon to 
anen, tb entertain hopes of warn him of. The, term fal{# 
This occaſioned the advice is taken from fencing, and fig: 


to the world, would natural 
elude or weaken the virtue of 


that reſolution, which was Faiſed 


| nifies the ng to aim 1 
did theſe hopes /atisfle his reſo- 

lotion ? or what harm was thete, 
if they did? We muſt certainly 
read, Do nf FALSIFIE your re- 
ſolution with b»pes 
ible. And then it becomes a 
reaſonable admonition. For hopes 
of life, by drawing him back in- 


25 74 * 


ftroke in order to draw the ad 
verſary off his guard. So Fair 


. e he but, and mu b 
that are fal- 


FALSIFLIETH. 
| WARBURTON. 

7 Held you there.] Conti 
in that reſolution. 


fortune 


R 
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fortune hath convey'd to my underſtanding ; and but 
that frailty hath examples for his falling, I ſhould . 
wonder at Augelo. How will you do to content this 
Subſtitute, and to fave your brother? 
Jab. Jam now going to reſolve him. I had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my fon ſhould be un- 
lawfully born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke 
deceiv*d in Angelo? if ever he return, and I can ſpeak 
to him, I will open my lips in vain, or diſcover his 
Government. NN 
Due. That ſhall not be much amiſs; yet as the 
matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation. 
He made tryal of you only. Therefore faſten your 
ear on my adviſings. To the love I have in doing 
pood, a remedy preſents itſelf. I do make myſelf be- 
eve, that you may molt uprightly do a poor wronged 
lady a merited benefit; redeem your brother from the 
law ; do no ſtain to your own gracious perſon ; 
and much pleaſe the abſent Duke, 1. peradventure, 
he ſhall ever return to have hearing of this buſineſs. 
Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak further. I have ſpirit 
to do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of 
my ſpirit. | | 
Dwke. ' Virtue is bold, and Goodneſs never fearful : 
have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 
Frederick, the great ſoldier who miſcarried at ſea ? 
Jab. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. CW 
Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd; was 
afhanc*'d ro her by oath, and the nuptial appointed 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreckt at ſea, 
having in that -periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter, 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman ; there ſhe loſt a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever moſt kind and natural; 
wth him her portion, the ſinew of her fortune, her 
| 1 marriage- 


„„ S. 
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marriage-dowry ; with both, her combinate huſband, 


this well ſeeming Angelo. 
 1ſab. Can this be ſo? did Angelo fo leave her? 
Duke. Left her in tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretend. 
ing, in her, diſcoveries of diſhonourz in few, be. 
ſtow'd her on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears 
for his ſake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is waſhed 
with them, but relents not. 
Jab. What a merit were it in death to take this 

. maid from the world! what corruption in this life 
chat it will let this man live] but how out of this can 
the avail ? | 

Dake. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal; and 
the cure of it not only ſaves your brother, but keeps 
you from diſhonour in doing it. 

Jab. Shew me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore-nam'd-maid hath yet in her the con- 

tinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt unkindneſs, 
(that in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love,) 
hath, like an impediment in the current, made it more 
violent and unruly. Go you to Angelo, anſwer his re- 
quiring with a plauſible obedience ; agree with his 
demands to the point; only refer yourſelf to this ad- 
vantage: firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be 
long ; that the time may have all ſhadow and ſilence 
in it; and the place anſwer to convenience. This be- 
ing granted, in courſe now follows all. We ſhall ad- 
viſe this wronged maid to ſtead up your appointment, 
go in your place; if the encounter acknowledge itſelf 
hereafter, it may compel him to her recompence ; and 
here by this is your brother ſaved, your Honour un- 
tainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the cor- 


= Only refer yourſelf to this ad. mode of ſpeech. We may read, 
vant ge.] This is ſcarcely to be On reſerve yourſelf to, or only re- 
reconciled with any eſtabliſhed ſerve to your/elF this advantage. 


r; 
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pt Deputy ſcaled. ® The maid will I frame, and 
make fit for his attempt. If you think well to ca 
this as you may, the doubleneſs of the benefit defends 
the deceit from reproof. What think you of it ? | 
Jab. The image of it gives me content already, 
and, I truſt, it will grow. to a moſt proſperous per- 
fection. | | 
Duke. It Hes much in your holding up. Haſte you 
eu to Angelo; if for this night he intreat you to 
his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will pre- 
ſently to St. Luke's; there at the moated Grange re- 
ſides this dejected Mariana; at that place call upon 
me, and diſpatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 
Jab. I thank you for this comfort. Fare you well, 
good father, [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE Iv. 
Changes to the Street, 


Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 
Ebb. AY, if there be no remedy for it, but that 


ou will needs buy and ſell men and women 
like beaſts, we ſhall have all the world drink brown 


and white baſtard. * 
Duke. Oh, heav*ns ! what ſtuff is here? 
Clown. Twas never merry world ſince of two uſu- 


ries * the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer al- 
| low'd 


9 — the corrupt De aled.]  * — fince of tæus uſuries, &c. 
To ſeale the Diodes * 3 Here a — * uſury turn 5 
reach him notwithſtanding the ele- ruptly to a fatire on the perſon 
vation of his plate; or it may be, of the uſurer, without any kind 
to ftrip him and diſcover his nak:d- of preparation. We may be aſ- 
neſs, though armed and concealed ſured then, that a line or two, 
by the inveſiments of authority. at leaſt, have been loſt. The 

 —baſtard.) A kind of ſweet ſubje& of which we may eaſily 
wine then much in vogue. From diſcover, a compariſon between 


the Italian, Baſtardo, Wars. the two uſurers ; as, before, be- 
Y 3 dween 
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| low'd by order of law, a furr'd gown to keep hin 
warm, and furr'd with ox and lamb-ſkins too, to 10 
niſie, that craft, being deher than innocency, ſtands 


for the facing. 


8 Come your way, Sir —Bleſs you, good father 


Bal. And you, good brother o father; what FLY 


hath this man made you, Sir? 


Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the law ; and, Sir, 


found 
have ſent to the Deputy. 


ui 1 


That 1 is thy means to live. 


we take him to be a Thief too, Sir; for we have 
upon him, Sir, a ſtrange pick- lock, which we. 


Date. Fie, Sirrah, a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
he evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 


Doſt thou but think, 


What tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 

From ſuch a filthy vice? ſay to-thyſclf, 

From their abominable and beaftly touches 

I drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 

Canſt thou believe thy "—_ is a life, 

So ſtinkingly depending] go mend, mend. 
Clown. Indeed, it doth ſtink in ſome _ Sir; but 

your Sir, I would bee reer 


tween ho two uſuries. 
for the future the paſſage ſhould 
be read with afterisks th 


US — 


by order of law. * * 42 furrd 


„Ke. Wax BUATOV. 

Siri Thomas Harmer corretted 
this with leſs pomp, then /ence 
of two Uſurers the merrieft was 
Put down, and the wor/er allowed, 
by order of law, a furr d gown, 


&c. His punctuation is right, 


but the alteration, ſmall as it is, 
ap more than was wanted. 
Jury may be uſed by an eaſy li- 


5 cence for the Profefors of Ujary. 


faber. ] T n 


i ſhould 
be 


So that. 


expun 
3 The old editions have, 


I drink, I eat away — and 
live.) This is one very ex- 
cellent Inſtance of the Sagacity 
of our Editors, and it were to be 
wiſhed heartily, they would have 


obliged us with their phyſical So- 


lution, how a Man can erf away. 


himſelf and live. Mr. Bibi 
ve me that moſt certain Emen- 
455 tion, which I have ſubſtituted 
in the Room of the former fool- 
iſh Reading; by the Help where - 
of, we have this eaſy Senſe; that 
the Clown fed himſelf, and put 
cloaths on his Back, by exerci- 
ſing the vile Trade of a Baud. 


THEOBALD. 


Duke. 


„ & Hwy eo” «wo [537 
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*. Nay, if the devil hath giv 'n thee proofs for 
in, vr — Ju 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; 
Correction and inſtruction muſt. both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. | 
Eh. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; he * given 
him warning; the Deputy cannot abide a whore- ma- 
ſter; if he be a whore-monger, and comes before him, 
he were as good go a mile on his errand. 
Date. That we were all, as ſome would free to be, 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free! 


© That awe were all, as ſome . 

_ ewowld ſeem to be, - poor conceit. I once thought it 
Free from all faults, as faut ſhould be read, 

fem ſeeming free!) i. e. as O that all were, as all would . 

faults are deſtitute of all come - /eem 10 be, 
lines or ſeeming. The fiſt of Free from all faults, or from fals 
theſe lines — 4 w the Deputy's ſceming free. | 
fanQified hypocriſy ; the ſecond, 80 ia this play, 


to the Clowwn's beaſtly occupation. 
But the latter part is thus ill ex- O place, O fpower——how af 
preſſed for the ſake of the rhime. thou 
1 | WAA BURTON. Wrench awe from ol. and tie 
Sir T. Haumer reads, the wwiſer ſouls 
all fault | To thy falſe ſeeming, 
| Fro ſon, 7 WW n But I now believe that a leſs alte- 
s ration will ſerve the turn. | 


The interpretation of Dr. V ar- 
burton is deſtitute: of authority; Free frem all faults, * aults 


though my is de ent or comely, W | 
I know not that ſeeming is ever that men aue e really good, or hat 
nſed for eomeline/5. © The ſenſe their faults were known, that men 
is likewiſe trifling, and the ex- were free from faults, or faults 
preſſion harſh, To wiſh that men from hypocriſy. So 1/abella calls 
were as free from faults, as faults Angelo's hypocriſy, Jeeming, Jeem- | 
are free from comelincſ _ ing. 
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SCENE V. 


Enter Luds. 


El His neck vill come to your waiſt, 5 a cord 
Six r 

Clown. I ſpy comfort: I cry, bail : here's a gentle. 
man, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the 
wheels of Ceſar ? art thou led in triumph? what, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made wo- 
man, to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
pocket, and extracting it clutch'd ? what reply? ha? 
what ſay'ſt thou to this tune, matter and method? is't 
not drown'd 7th' laſt rain? 7 ha? what ſay'ft thou, 
trot ? is the world as it was, man? which is the way? 


is it ſad and few words? or how ? the trick of it?, 
Duke. Still thus and thus ; ſtill worle ! 


r 
bi, a cord, Sir.] That is, 
his neck will be tied like your 
waiſt with a rope. The Friers 
of the Franci/can order, perhaps 
. of others, wear a bempen cord 
for a girdle. Thus Buchanan, 


Fac gemant + ſuis 
Variata terga funibus. 


©; Pigmalion's images, newly 
made' woman, Ji. e. come out 
cured from a falivation. Wars. 
7 = what ſay ft thou to this 
tune, matter and method ? is't not 
d ooh d in the loft rain?) This 
ſtrange nonſenſe ſhould be thus 
corrected, Ir's rot Down 7th 
laft xE1GN, i. e. theſe are ſeve- 
rities unknown to the old Duke's 
time. And this is to the pur- 
. poſe.  WanBurTON. 
Dr. Warburton's emendation is 


ingenious, but I know not whe. 
ther the ſenſe may not be reſtored 
with leſs change. Let us con- 
ſider it. Lucio, a prating op 
meets his old friend going 


—.— and pours out upon hi 
impertinent interrogatories, 


to which, when the poor fellow 
makes no anſwer, he adds, What 
reply ? ha? what ſay ſt tbou to 
this tune, matter, and method, 
ist not ? drowned it laſt rain 
ha ? what /ayft thou, trot ? &c.] 
It is a common phraſe uſed in 
low vaillery of a man creſt- fal- 
len and dejected, that he lol. 
like 4 drown'd puppy. Lucio, 
therefore, aſks him whether he 
was. drowned in the af rain, and 
therefore cannot f| 

® — which is the _ ?] What 
ir the mode now ? 


Lucio. 


8 
] 
/ 
| 
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Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs ? 
procures ſhe ſtil] ? ha ? | 8 e 

Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all her beef, 
and ſhe is herſelf in the tub. * 

Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt 
be ſo. Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd 
band; an unſhunn'd conſequence, it muſt be ſo. Art 
going to priſon, Pompey? 

Clown. Yes, faith, Sir. i 

Lucio. Why, tis not amiſs, Pompey, farewel : go, 
ſay, I ſent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or how? » 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then impriſon him ; if impriſonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, *tis his Right. Bawd is 
he, doubtleſs, and of antiquity too; bawd born. Fare- 
wel, good Pompey : commend me to the priſon, Pom- 
jy; you will turn good husband now, Pompey ;' you 
will keep the houſe. Ws 
_ I hope, Sir, your good Worſhip will be my 

Lucio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey; it is not 
the wear, I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your bond- 
age: if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle 
is the more. Adieu, truſty, Pompey. Bleſs you, Friar. 

Duke. And you. | 4 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey? ha? 
Ei. Come your ways, Sir, come. | 

Clown, You will not bail me then, Sir? 2011 

Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroad, 
Friar ? what news ? 


TT ˙ A Ä 


of cure for venereal complaints 
1s * prolly called the powering - 
tub, ; » 


9 —— 20, ſay, 1 ſent the thi- 
ther. For 2 ue ? or how f 
It ſhould be pointed thus, Go, 
Jay, I [ent thee thither fer debt, 
Pompey 3 or how —— 5. e. to 


 — in the tub.] The method 


”» tence thou fancieſt better. 


hide the ignominy of thy caſe, 
ſay, I ſent thee to priſon for 
debt, or whatever other pre: 
1 he 
other humourouſly replies, For 
being @ bawd, for being a bueud, 
i. e. tig true cauſe is the moſt 
honourabſe@@This is in charac: 
ter. War UR TO. 


. Elb. 


2 
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E. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Lucio, Go—to kennel, Pompey bg: 7 


Ind wolf l lan, n Clown end as 
en 8 37 E. N. Bo: VL 


What n news, * of the. Duke ? g 
Duke. I know none: can you rel me of any? 


: Lucio. Some fay, he is with the Emperor of Ruſſo; 


þ 2 ot 
ale Lknow not where ; but whereloever, I vi 
bim well. "Mt 1 If! 

: Lucio, It _ a mad: fantaſtical trick of him to ſtea 
from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well RO 
"IF Tranſgreſſion tot. 

He does well int. 

Lucie. A little more lenity to Be would do.no 
harm i in him; ſomething too crabhed that way. Friar, 

Date. It is n a vice, and ſeverity * 
cure 4. 

Lucio. Yes, in nnd footh, the vice is of a geen 
kindred ; it is well ally'd ; but it is impoſſible to ex- 
tirp it quite, Friar, till eating and drinking be put 
down. "They ſay, this Angelo was not made by man 
and woman after che downright way of creation. Is i 
true, think you? 

Due. How ſhould he be made then? 
Lucio. Some report a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was got between two ſtock-fiſhes, But i i b 


is too general a wice,] The the anſwer, therefore, i it appear, 
occaſion we the obſervation was that Shake/pear wrote, 

Lucio's faying, that it ought 

be treated avith a little, more les, % he EEUTL 5 & Bier, 
zy.; and his anſwer to it is, hich ſignifying both indulge! 


The vice is of great ii No- and well bred, Lucio humouroully 

thing can be m than takes it in the latter ſenſe. 
all this. From the oc ns ©... WaARkBURTOF. 
| | certain, 


H eme, bei Ne but where be en 


cer 
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eertaing that when he makes water, his urine is con- 
eal'J ice; that I know to be true: and he is a ma- 

don ungenerative, that's infallible. * 

Dake, ,You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. |; 
Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this infirm, 

for the rebellion of a cod-piece to take away the life. 
of a man? would the Duke, that is abſent, have done 
is? ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting 
z hundred Baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing 
z thouſand. He had ſome feeling of the ſport, he 
Inzw the ſervice, and that inſtructed. him to mercy; 

Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 
ſor women; he was not inclin'd that Way. | 

Lucio. Oh, Sir, you r 

Due. * Tis not poſſible. | 
Lucio. Who, not the Duke? yes, your beggar of. 
ffty—and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her * clack- 
40 The Duke had crotchets in him. He . 
o be drunk too, that let me inform you, 
. Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. _. 1 
lt Lucio, Sir, I was an inward of his. A ſhy fellow 
f was the Duke; and, I believe, I know the cater of 
t his with-drawing. | 

Dake. What pry'thee might be the cauſe ? 

Lucio. No— pardon —'tis a ſecret muſt be lockt 
within: the teeth and the lips. But this I can let you 
underſtand. — The groan file of the ſubje&t 3 held the 
Duke to be wiſe, 

Duke. Wiſe? . no queſtion, but he was. 5 


r = 


3 15 the former editions. — Motion wnrgentrative, becaftTo. 
ond he is a Motion generative; cio again in this very Scene ſays; 
that's infall:ble.] This may be — % ungenitured Agent will 
denſe; and Lucio, perhaps, may unperpte the Province with Con- 
mean, that tho' Angelos have the Linency. T HEOBALD. 
Organs of Generation, yer” that — clack-diſp.] This word, 
he makes no more Uſe of them T do not underftand. 
than if he were an inanimate -3 — the greater file of the ſub- 
Puppet. But I rather think, our jeg] The Cer liſt, the greater 

or wrote; —— and he is a number. „ 
Lucio. 


2% MEASURE FOR MEASURE; ' 
Lucio. A my — yoo unweighing ſel. 
low. 
| Duke. Ecker this i is envy in you, folly, or miſtak. 
ing: the very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he 
hath helmed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give him 
a better proclamation. Let him be but teſtimonied in 
his own bringings forth, and he ſhall appear to the 
envious, a ſcholar, a ſtarefinan, and a ſoldier. ' There. 
fore, you ſpeak anſkilfully ; or if your Ay be 


more; it.is much darken'd in your malice. C3 
Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. W T| 
Due. Love talks with better knowledge, and knoy. 0 
a ledge with dearer love. | 8 


Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know not 
what you ſpeak. But if ever the duke return, as our 
prayers are he may, let me deſire you to make your 
anfwer before him. If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, 

ou have courage to maintain it. I am bound to call 
upon you, and, I pray you, your name? 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio, well known to the 
duke. 
Duke. He ſhall ww you better, x if I may live f 
to report you, n 
Lucio. I fear you not. 
Duke. O, you hope, the duke will return no more; . 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But, 
indeed, I can do you little harm ; you'll forſwear this 


| : 
28g gain. h 
Lucio. Il by hang'd firſt : chou art deceiv d in me, h 
c 
t 


Friar But no moe of this. Canſt thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no ? 
Due. Why ſhould he die, Sir? eee 

Lucio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-diſh. 
k would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again; 
this ungenitur d agent will unpeople the province with ˖ 
continency, Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe- 


caves, becauſe they are lecherous. The duke yet ' 
* | would 


* 


as, 
* 
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would have dark deeds darkly anſwer'd ; he would ne- 
ver- bring them to light; would he were return'd/! 
Marry, this Claudio is condemned for untruſſing. Fare- 
wel, good Friar ; I pry'thee, pray for me. The duke, 

m [ fay to thee again, would eat mutton on Fridays.“ 
in He's not paſt it yet. — And I ſay to thee, he would 
e mouth with a r, tho' ſhe ſmelt of brown bread 
- 
e 


and garlick : ſay, that I ſaid fo, farewel. [ Extt. 
Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 

Can cenſure ſcape : back-wounding calumny 

The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes. What king ſo ſtrong, 

Can tie the gall up in the ſland'rous tongue? 

But who comes here? 


SCENE VII. . 
Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, Bawd, end Officers. b 


Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 

Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me; your Ho- 
nour is accounted a merciful man: good my lord. 

Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and ſtill for- 
feit in the ſame kind ? this would make mercy ſwear, * 
and play the tyrant. e 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may 
it pleaſe your Honour. a | 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information a- 
gainſt me: miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child by 
him in the duke's time; he promis'd her marriage; 
his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and Ja- 
cob : J have kept it myſelf; and ſee, how he goes a- 
bout to abuſe me. 


tar mutton on Fridays.] 6 mercy sw EAN. ] We ſhould 
A wench was called a laced mut - read swE RVE, i. e. deviate from 
ton, Tazo8BALD. her nature. The common read- 
He it not paſt it.] Sir Tho. ing gives us the idea of a rant- 
Hanmer. In other Editions, he is ing whore, — WaRBU«TOXN. 

mw f it, yet. f 5 
4 E cal. 


„ 
a a et 2-4 , — 4* 


-w 
. IQ>- 


* 
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cal. This fellow is a fellow of much licence; Ig 
im be call'd before us. Away with her to priſon: gi 

to; no more words. | Exeunt with the Bawd.}] ON 
my brother Angelo will not be alter'd ; Claudio muſ 
die to- morrow: let him be furniſh'd with divines, and 
haveall charitable preparation. - If my brother Wrought 
Sy my: pity, it ſhould not be ſo with him. 

Prov. So pleaſe you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death. - 

Eſcal. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you ! 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? 

Duke. Not of this country, tho“ my chance i how 
a uſe it for my time. I am a brother 

ious order, late come from the See . 

s ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. | 

Eſcal. What news abroad i th' world ? 
Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever on 
goodneſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. No- 
yelty is only in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be con- 
tant in any undertaking. There is ſcarce truth enough 
alive, to make ſocieties ſecure ; but ſecurity enough, 
to make fellowſhips accurſt. Much upon — wry 
runs the wiſdom of the world ; this news is old 
yet it is every day's news. I pray you, Sir, * what 
diſpoſition was the duke? _ 
cal. One, that, above all other ſtrifes, 
Contended ſpecially to know himſelf. 

Duke. What pleaſure was he giv'n to ? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, that 
merry at any thing which profeſt to — 7 jo 
A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him t | 


his events, with a prayer they may prove praſperous; Ml | 
and let me deſire to know, how find Kian pre 


E= Snook 8 underſtand, that you have lent 


"> i the folio ſom the b. 4 
ure 


= 


Patterning himſelf to know, 
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| Duke. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter mea- 
fre from his judge, but moſt willingly humbles him- 
ſelf to the determination of juſtice 3 yer had he frany'd 
to himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, many de- 
ceiving promiſes of life; which I by my good leiſure 
have diſcredited to him, and now is he reſolved to die. 
Eſcal. You have paid the heay*ns your function, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore 
of my modeſty ; but my brother Juſtice have I found 
ſo ſevere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is in- 
deed juſtice. | 
Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his 
proceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. | 
Eſcal. I am going to viſit the priſoner; fare you 


s EN E Vil 


Duke. Peace be with you! 
He, who the ſword of heav'n will bear 


Should he as holy as ſevere: 


Pattern in himſelf to know, ? 
Grace to ſtand, and viftue go ; 

More nor leſs to others paying, 

Than by ſelf offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking ! 
Kills for faults of his own liking. 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow 


1 Pattern in himſelf to know, tern, and, perhaps, in Shakes 
Grace to fland, and virtue go.] ſpear's licentious diction, ſimply 
heſe lines I cannot underftand, to auer. Ihe ſenſe is, he that 


but believe that they ſhould be bears the ſword of heaven ſhould 


read thos : be holy as well as ſewere; one that 
after good examples Iabrurs to 
a "a know bini, to live with in- 
Grave Fo n Tirtze go. whcence, and to act w th virtue. 
To pattern is to work fer a fat- 


3 Oh 


% 
: ” 
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Oh, what may man within him hide, | 


a 


Tho! angel on the outward ſide! 

How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, * 
p e on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders* ſtrings 

. Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial 8 q 


Craft 


vice I muſt apply. 


With Angelo to-night ſhall lye * 
His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ; 

So diſguiſe ſhall by th' diſguis'd dꝰ 
Pay with falſhood falſe exacting. 


| And perform an old contracting. 


+ ow me u wad 


Er1Mes, 


in it- 
ſelf, quite unintelligible. Shake- 
Jpear wrote it thus, 


How may THAT likeneſs, made 


in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 
Pau — 


The ſenſe is this, How much 
wickedneſs may a man hide ai 


in, tho he appear an angel avith- 


[Ext 


out, How may that a made 


in crimes, i. e. by Hypocriy; 
[a pretty paradoxical expreſſion, 
an angel made in crimes) by impo. 
1 upon the world [thus em 
32 expreſſed, making prac. 
tice on the time;] draw with its 
falſe and feeble pretences [finely 
called Hider: ris ] "the mot 
pondrous and lub lla ma 


of the world, as Riches, 
nour, Power, Reputation, Sr. 


8˙ 162 0 by 10 af 
9 diſpuiſe th' di 
gab So 3 ſhall by 
means of a perſon di/guiſed, re. 
turn an injurious demand with a 

counterfeit perſon. 


ACT 


SS N 


— — 2 — 


A, ns 


* 


Ar . 80 NE E. 
A GRANGE. 
Enter Mariana, and Boy finging, 
e N 
AE E, ob, take thoſe lips away, * 
That ſo fweeth were for fwworn 4 
Ad thoſe eyes, the break of day, 


- Lights that do miſ-lead the morn ; 
But my kiſſes bring again, 


— 


- & 


_— 
= 


: Sul of but ſtal'd in vain. 

4 Enter Duke. 

ty 

y ne 
away: G 


Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often RtilPd my brawling diſcontent. — _ 
T cry you mercy, Sir, and well could wiſh, 

You had not found me here ſo muſical ; 

Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, | 
My mirth ĩt much diſpleas d, but pleas d my „ 


anner 


lg ob, take, be.] This Put beart foft fr free 
1s part of a little ſong of Shake | Brand io ay . 

ſpear's own writing, conſiſting of . "WARBURTON. 
two Stanzas, and fo extremely This is entire in Beav- 
ſweet, that the reader won't be Mmon'r's Bloody Brother, and in 
diſpleaſed to have the other. _ Shakeſpear's poems. The latter 
Hide, oh, hide thoſe hills of Stanza is omitted by Mariana, 
now, as not ſuiting a e character. 
Which thy frozen boſom bears, THEOBALD; 


TY « tops, the pinks that 2 My mirth it much dſpleas'd, 
but endo S, 

2 th that April wears. Though the m ſoothed my 

Vo. 1 /e 2 K 
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Duke. *Tis on tho? mulick oft hath ſuch z 


| charny 7 oy 4 
To make bad, 1 Adr good provoke RY TY 
J pray you, rel me, hath a ay enquir'd for me 
here to-day ? much upon: t ys have I promis{ 
here to meet. 
Mari. Vos have: not been enquir d after : I han 
_ fate here all day. 
Duke. 1 60 cont ee 
me Tek 
the time is come, even. now N cue 1 your for- 
bearance a little; may. be, 1 e anon 
for ſome advantage to yourſelf. 
Mari. I am always bound .o you, .. [Brit 
8 CEN. E II. 
Date, Very well met, and welcotne. 


What is the news from this good ae N 

1/ab. He hath à garden circummur'd with brick,“ 
Whoſe-weſtern fide is with ee me W bs 
And to that vineyard is a planched 
' That makes his: with this Rey; 
This other doth command a little door, 
Which from the vigeyatd. to the garden leads; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 
Have I my promiſe made to call upon him. 


Date Bur (hall yo on your find this 
way? 


Ja. I've n upon t. 
With whiſp'ting and moſt guilty diligence, | 


ſorrows, it lad tis tendency to Cin me, willed round. . 
e fight merriment. cauſed the doors to be mured and 
. 3 Confanth.)] Certainly ; with- cajed ap. 
bot fatto f of mind. ei, Pala of Pluafre 
* Circunimur'd with brich.] 


. ö In 
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n action all gf: precept, * * fire mos, e 
15 way twice o'er, 
|. Duke. Are 32 no other tokens | 
Between you 'greed 85 acerning her « AT WIE EY 
Jab. No: none, 7 only. a repair L "th" dark; 77 
And that I have | him, * my. moſt "Ry 
Can be but brief; for I have made him Know, 
[ have a ſervant comes with me along, 
That ſtays upon e, whoſe perfuafion-is, 
| come about my brother. 
Duke. *Tis well horn up. 
- WW [have not yet made known to Mariana 
. Ave of this What, boat within! cv rh 


SC E N E 7:0 


Enter Mid. 


| pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you 2 
n 

ke. Do you perſuade yo that I reſpe you ? 
Mari. Good Friar, [ know you do; and 1 have 


found it. 
aon by the hang 


Dute. Take then this 

Who hath a ſtory ready up $47 

— attend . leiſure z _ — 
vaporous ni 


I al. Wilt > nao you to "atk aide?” 
[ Exeunt Mar. and Id; 


$ EE ROIEe: ere all of elites that is, is 

1.6. ſhewing the ſeveral turnin SSS | 
of the way wick his hand; ne fans. 

which action contained fo many : 6 T have pofſeft him} I hars 

wmv. being given for my di- made him clearly * rongly 
WarBuURroN.  comprebong; | 

yr ay rr *. 1H : 

Z 2 _ © © Diſs! 


* 


Are ſtyck u 
Run with 


l 1 That is, Eyes 2 layers, I ſu book 
N Ser. 7 yers, . par 
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Duke. O place and greatneſs }? millions of falſe» H 


eyes Te 

n thee + volumes of report Sit 
eſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſt + 
Upon thy doings : thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 
And rack thee 1 in their fancies | 


8 C E N E Iv. 


Euter A e and Iſabel. 


Welcome ; how a 
She'll take the emerprize upon her, father, 


* 


9 
If you adviſe it. 
Duke. *Tis not my conſent, 


But my intreaty too. 


2 F]y 


Jab. Little have you to ſay, 

When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 

« Remember now my brother.” 
Mari. Fear me not. | 
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at al: 


and trayterons. 


1 at Ne 
+ Contrarious gueſts.) Different 


1 


: tween the he þ 
| are abſolutely foreign to the 
9958 of this, and iT ihe na- 

9 ariſing from that. 


reports run counter to each other. 
7 O place and greatneſs /—— ] 
It plainly appears that hi, fine 
r 
Scene, be- 
ute and Lucio. For 


words, Nun 


with THESE falſeand moſt contra- 
eur queſts, evidently refer to 


Lacie s 12 juſt precedi 
Which the G Editor, al. 


uſual way, has emended, by al- 
tering theſe to heir. But that 
n iven to the 
two women to confer together, 


* us their own impert- 


and put 
pln 3 
ſelves about ies pertinency. Hos. 
ever, we are obliged to them for 


8 have Bere 


I cannot a that theſe line 
are placed here by the player. 
The ſentiments are common, and 
ſuch as a Prince, given to reflec- 
tion, muſt have often preſent. 
There was a neceſſity to fill up 
the time in _ the Ladies con- 


verſe apart, and they muſt have 


quick tongues and ready appre- 


henſions, if-they underſtood each 


other while this ſpeech was ut: 
tered. 


He 


So © — 2 22 


8 S KU BB 


nm AO :&t = 
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He is your haſband on a pre-contrat; 
To bring you thus t er, tis no ſin; 

Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 

Doth flouriſh-the deceit. * Come, let us go; 

Our corn's to reap ; for yet our tithe's to ſow. ? [ Exe, 


Changes to the Priſon. 


Enter Provoſt and Clown. 


OME hither, firrah : can you cut off a 
man's head? * | 24, 

Clown. If the man be a bachelor, Sir, I can: but 
if he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's head, and I 
can never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
me a direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine. Here is in our priſon a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper ; if 
you will take it on you to affiſt him, it ſhall redeem 
you from r gyves if not, you ſhall have your 
full time Ann and your deliverance with 
: Au whipping; for you have been a notorious 
Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 


Prov. 


Dotb flouriſh the deceir.] A The grain, from which we ex- 
metaphor taken from embroide- pect our harveſt, is not yet put 
ry, where a coarſe ground is fil- into the ground. Wa BZURTOR. 
led up and covered with figures The reader is here attempted 
of rich materials and elegant with a ſophiſm. We ſhould 
workmanſhip. WarBurToON. read ib, i. e. our tillage is to 

7. yet our TYTHE'S mate. But in the text it is 79 ſow 3 
to fo] As before, the blunder- and who has ever ſaid that bis 
1 have made a prince tillage was to ſow? I believe 

the prieftly Angelo, ſo here tithe is right, and that the ex- 
they have made a prief of the preflion is proverbial, in which 
prince. We ſhould read T1LT#, tithe is taken, by an eaſy meto-- 
& 6, our tillage is yet to make. nymy, for barvef. 

| "SY out 


r 2 I 3 


—_. x. 


1 SEASURE en nb 


out of mind, but yet 1 will be content to be à lay i 


hangman. I wodld be glad to receive ſome infſtra&io 
from my ellen ne, 
3 428 What bos, l where's a 


Enter 8 


Abor. Do y you call, Sir ? | 
Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to mor. 
row in your execution; if you think it meet, com 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with 
Te: if not, Tſe bim for the preſent, and diſmiſs him, 
cannot plead his eſtimation with you, he hath been 


bad. · 

ww 1 A and, Sir? fie upon him, he will di. 
cred, our miſtery. * 

Prov. Go to, Sir, you weigh equally ; + 
will turn the ſcale. [Ex 
_ Clown. Pray, Sir, by your good 3 (for, ſar 
Ay, Sir, a good favour you have, but that you have: 
. ha ng lock 3) do yo call, Sir, your an 


miſtery 

Abbor. Ay, Sir; 4 miller. 

:Clows. Painting, Sir, I have heard ſay, is a miſter; 
and _ — Sir, 2 members of my occu- 
ation, ain Prove my occupation : 
miſtery: 1 what _ there ſhould be in hang- 
ing, if T ſhould be hang d, I cannot imagine. 


2 diferedit er myſtery. "> Es there ſhould l 
Shigk it juſt worth while to ab- ii hanging, if Lu be bang, 
eve, chat the word my/oy, when I cant imagine. 
led to fignify.a trade or mannal Abhor. Sir, it i. a myſtery. 
b profeſſion, ſhonld be ſpelt with . Clown. Proc. 
an i and pot 37 becauſe it Abhor. . N true man 4. 
comes not fam the Greek Mor- parel fits you 
9 French, Meftier. _ Clown, If it y too little fr 
| ROBY AFAN. Sur thief, your true mas — 6 


— 


A 


„ > 


=> ooo ou ger I. Ln eerce eo uct rar r a Þ = 2 


„ lhbar. 
big enough : if it be too big for 
your thief, your thief thinks it {it- 
th emugh : ſo every true"man's ap- 
parel fits your thief.) Thus it 
food in all the editions till Mr. 
Theobald is, and was \methinks 
food. The plain and humour- 
ous ſenſe of the ſpeech is this, 
Every true 
the thief robs him of, fits the 
ef. Why? becauſe if it be 
too little for the thief, the true 
man thinks it big enough: z. e. 
a purchaſe too gobd for him. So 
that this fits the ithief in __ 5 
ion af the true man. ut if it 
700 big for the thief, yet the 
f thinks it little enough; i. 
. of value little enough. 80 
that this fits the — 
opinion. Where ue ee that. t 
pleaſantry of the ke Gute in 
the equivocal ſenſe of big ex2ugh 
and little enough, Vet Mr. Beo- 
bali ſays, he can ſee no ſenſe in 
all this, and therefore alters the 
whole thus.—Abhor. Every true 


Pr — — 


* 
s © 
* 
82 * 


ue man, your. thief thinks it dit- 
tle enough, And for his alte- 
ration gives this extraordinary 
alba. IG -ſatisfled the poet 
intended a regular ſyllogiſm; and 


ny regulation Hur peter d thet 


of in the 'deprayvation, — But 
e place is corrupt, tho' Mr. 
1 5 \ 


\ 


man's #pparel which h 


niedgh : if it be 100 big for your grity 


I ſubmit it to jud,memt, «aphether 


wit and humour gohich was quite 


Z 4 
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Nr, ic is illey 


fits your thief. 
4 us conſider it a little. The 
Han mas Calls his trade a miſtery; 
the *Chtvn cannot conceive 4 
The Hangar undertakes toprove 
it in theſe words, Every true man's 
appar, &c but this-proves the 
thigf's trade a miſtery, not the 


mans. Hence it 3 
ay the ſpeech, in which the 


gan prov'd his trade a miſte- 
ry, is laſt. I he very words it is 
impoſſible to retrieve, hut one 
may eaſily ungerftand what me- 
dium 8 in proving it: 
ü the very ſame the 


wn . to prove che 
thief 's trade a miſtery; namely, 
that all ſrt clarhes fitted the 
hangman. e Chwn, on,hear- 
ing this argument, replied, I 
ſuppaſe, wo chüs effect; Why, Ly 
the fame kind of reaſanmg, I can 
prove the thief's trade torto be a 
miſtery. The other aſks how, 


and the Clown goes on as above, 


Every true man's aparel fits your 
tig; M it be loo little, &c. The 
jocular concluſion from the whole 


man's L fits our tb. being an inſinnation that chief and 
Clown. IF it Lek Beer — hangman were rogues Alike: Thi 
true man, your thief *thi Sig conjecture gives a ſpirit and inte- 


ty to the dialogue, which, in 
Ats preſent mangled. condition, is 
altogether wanting: and ſhews 
why the, argument of every trut 
-man's apparel, &c. was in all the 
editions given to the Chun, to 
Thom indeed it belongs; and 
likewiſe that the preſent reading 
of that argument is the true. 
The loſt fpeeches eame in at the 
place marked by the aſterisks. 

T WaRBUuRrTox. 


Clown, 


_ Set MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 
Clewn. If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it i big nog gh: if it be too big for your 


thief, your thief $ it little enough; ſo every true 
man's apparel fits your thief. * 2 


Re-enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Ade you Wed 2 
5 — 1 will eve im: for I do find, your 
is a more penitent an yd; he 
er a f enen Fs 
Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your 
ax to-morrow, four o'clock. 
Abhor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtruct thee in 1 
trade. Follow. 
Cb I do defice to learn, Sir; and I hope, Cw 
have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall 
find me yare : for, truly, Sir, for your kindneſs I owe 
you a good turn. [ Exit, 
Prov. Call hither Barnardine, and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murd'rer, tho he were my brother. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Claudio. 


Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death ; 

*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 

Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 
r 

When it lyes ſtarkly * in the traveller's bones. 

He'll not awake. | 
Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [ Exit Claud. J But, bart, 

what noiſe ? [Knock within, 


ae Stifly. Theſe two les ard « very plan , 
| Heav'n 
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Heav'n give your ſpirits comfort by and by z——- | 


| it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, 
age moſt gentle Claudio. . father. 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. The beſt and wholeſom'ſt fpirits of the night 
Invellop you, good Provaſt ] who call'd here of 9 ? 
Prov. None, ſince the curfew rung. 
Duke. Not abet? 
Prov. No. 
Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 
Duke, There's ſome in hope. 
Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 
Duke. Not ſo, not fo; his life is parallel'd 
Ey'n with the ſtroke * and line of his great juſtice; 
He doth with holy abſtinence fubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his pow'r 
+ Toqualifie in others. Were he meal'd 5 
With that, which he corrects, then were he tyran- 
nous; 
But this being ſo, he's juſt. Now they are come. 
[Knock, Provolt goes out. 
gentle Proveft ; ſeldom, when 
The ſteeled is the friend of men. 
How now'? what noiſe? that ſpirit's poſſeſt with 


haſte, © p 
That 


role is here put for the That wounds the unreſiſfling 
firoke of a pen or a line. peſlern with theſe ftrokes. 

+ To 951 To temper, to The tis line is irregular, and che - 
moderate, as we ſay wine is gua - re/ifling poſiern ſo ſtrange an ex- 
lied with water. preflion, that want of meaſure, 
5 Were he meal d.] Were he and want of ſenſe might juflly 
led; were he defiled, A raiſe ſuſpicion of an errour, yet 
of the ſame kind * none of the later Editors ſeem 
thour uſes in Macberh, to have ſuppoſed the place faul- 
bhod-bolter'd Banquo. ty except Sir Tho. Hanmer, who 

bar Jpirit's pofſeft with reads th' unrefling peſtern. The 

baſe three folios have it aging po/- 
| on. 


This is a 
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Prov." There he muſt ſlap, 4 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 
Duke. Have you no countermand * Claudio et, 
But he wuſt die to-morrow ? | | 
75 roy, None, Sir, none. 
"Duke, As near the dawning, Provoft, As it is, 
Tou ſhall hear more ere morning. 
Prov. Happily, | 
You ſomething know ;. yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand; no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
Proteſt the contrary. 


pas SCENE vn. 


Emer a Meſſenger. 


Duke. This! is his lordſhip's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon, 

MA. My lord hath ſent you this note, 3 
* further — chat you ſwerve not from the ſmal- 
leſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other cir- 
cumſtance. Good morrow z for as I take it, it is al- 


Prov. I ſhall obey him. [& xit Meſſenger, 
Duke. This is his pardon, purchas'd by ſuch fin, 


Hue 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: { 
Hence hath offence his quick colerity, 
When it is borne in High! n 3 


gern, out of Which Mr. 1 tracted en but be und- 
unrefting, and the reſt fol- ed his emendatian on the very 
owed him. Sir Tho. Ha yllable that wants ,authority. 
ems to have ſuppoſed une reſp. hat can be made of ung! 


the word in the copies, from know-not; the heſt that occurs 
When 


1 * he Flaukbly enough £X- a+ fling." 


3220 2 
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nen vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is th' offender friended. 
Now, Sir, what news? 

Prov. I told you: lord Angelo, be-like, thinking 
me remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this un- 
wonted on; Er frangely; for he hath 
not us*d it before. 

n Pray you, let's hear 


Provoſt ag the letter, 


Whaſievtr von may hear to the contrary, let Claudio 
be executed by four of the clock, and in the afternoon 
Barnardine : for my better ſatisfa&ion, tet me have 
Claudio's bead ſent me by five. Let this be duly per- 
orm'd, with a thought that more depends on it than we 
muſt yet deliver, Thus fail not to do your office, as Jo 
wil anſwer it at your peril. 


What ſay you to this, Sir? 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be exe- 
cuted in the afternoon ? 

_» Prov. A Bohemian born; but here n 
bred ; one that is a priſoner nine years old. 

Date How came it that the abſent Duke had not 
either deliver d him to his liberty, or executed him? 1 
have heard, it was ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him ; 
and, indeed, his fact, till now in the government of. 
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. | 

Duxe. Is it now apparent? 

Prov, Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by himſelf. 

Duke. Hath he born himſelf penitent in prin ? how 
ſeems he to be touch'd ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as A drunken . careleſs, reckleſs, . 
Lear 
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fearleſs of what's paſt; preſent, or to come; inſenſibſe 
of mortality, and deſperately mortal. n 367 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov. ORG 3 he hath e 
0 00 the priſon : give cave to 
hence, he would not: drunk many times —— 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very often 
awake d him, as if to carry him to execution, and 
ſbew d him a ſeeming warrant for it; it hath not moyd 
him at all. 

Duke. More of kim anon. There is written i in your 
. brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy ; if I read it 
not truly, my ancient ſkill beguiles me; but in the 
_ boldneſs of my cunning, I will lay myſelf 3 in hazard, 
Claudio, whom here you have a warrant to execute, 
is no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo, who hath 
ſentenc'd him. To make you underſtand this in a ma. 
nifeſted effect, I crave but four days reſpite; for the 
which you are to do me both preſent und a danger 
> ous courtefy. 

Prov. Pray, Sir, in what? 

Date. In the delaying death. 


Prov. Alack! how may I do it, having the hour 


Timited, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angels? I may make 
my caſe as Claudio's, to crols this in the ſmalleſt. 
Dute. By the vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 
if my inſtructions may be your guide. Let this . 
Aine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 
" Angelo. | 

Prov. Angela hath ſeen them both, and will diſcover 
the favour. ' 

_ Duke Oh, death's a great diſguiſer, and you may 


; trace] This ex- not whether it was ever written. 


is obſcure. Sir Thomas I am inclined to believe that 4% 
Hammer reads mortally deſp rate. perately mortal means deſper ately 
Merta'ly is in low enen mſebievous. 


uſed i this ſeuſe, but | Kaow 
a add 


Oo 2» moo” = 


— 
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444 to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard, and fa ay 
t was the deſire of the penitent to be fo barb⸗ d before 

his death; you know the courſe is common, If any 
thing fall to you upon this, morethan thanks and 
fortune; by the Saint whom 1 Profeſs, I will plead 
againſt it with my life. 


Prov. Fardon har: good un it is againſt my 


oath, 

N 7 Were yo om to the Duke, or to the de- 
e, To him, and to his ſubſticates,” 

Duke. You will think you have made no « 
if the Duke avouch the Juſtice of your dealing? 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 

"Duke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet ſince 
I ſee you fearful,” that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt you, I will go 
further than J meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
Look you, Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the Duke; 
you know the character, I doubt not; aq the * 
is not ſtrange to you. | 

Prov. I know them both. | 

Duke. The contents of | this is the return "x the 
Duke; you ſhall anon overr-ead it at your pleaſure ; 
where you ſhall find, within theſe two days he will be 
here. This is a thing, which Angelo knows not, for 
he this day receives letters of ſtrange tenor ; per- 
chance, of the Duke's death; perchance, of his en- 
tering into ſome monaſtery; but, by chance, nothing 
of what is writ. * Look, the unfolding ſtar calls up 
the ſhepherd z put not yourſelf into. amazement how 
theſe things ſhould be; all difficulties are but eaſy, 
when they are known. Call your executioner, and 
off with Barnardine's head: I will give him a preſent 
rift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you are 


® nothi of what is writ.] We Duke pointi bebe 
ould rad te writ. — — Yagr 'S WaR8URTON. 


amaz'd, 


| 
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ama d, but this ſhall abſolutely n,, Come 
| aye W Wy 0 Era 


et nere, as teu 


os — op „ da oe > i” 
or ek of jy own Houſe; for here be many | 
her old cuſtomers. . Firſt, here's young, Ms. Rg 
he's in for a commodity of brown. dn ol gin- 
ger; nineſtore and ſeveriteen pounds; of which he 
made five marks ready money: marry, then, ginger 
was not much in requeſt : for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one Mr. Ceper, at the ſuit ar 
of maſter Thyee-Pile the trietcet.;, for ſome four ſun WM - 
of peach-colour'd ſattin, Which now him a 
beggat. Then have we dete young Dizzy, and young th 
NI. Deep-vow, and Mr. Copper pur, and maſter 
Starve- the rapier and Seren and young 
Drop-beir that kill d luſty Pudding, and Me. Forth; 
the tilter, and brave Mr, Shooty 7 great 5 
and wild Haff. cannꝰ that abb d Pats, 1 5 5 think, 
more; . ant ate now 
in the Lord's Jake. © 


"LY 


3 _ here's young r lbs ink this OR 


Sr.] This — of che 

5 ſtriking view of the 

es predominant in Shake 

Befides thoſe whoſe 
follies oj ary 1 to all times, 


age. 


| 2 have four fighting men and a 


It is 
Wy en 5 4 Ahr = 


were then known. 
' in for the Lord's ſake.) i. e. 
to beg ſor the reſt of their lives. 
wu WanBuRTONs 


41 34 24 4.40 


whoſe turbulence and yr 
often. brought them : to. priſon, 
and who confidered th es as 
ſuffering for religion. 

It is not unlikely that men im- 
priſoned for other crimes; a 
repreſent themſelves to 
ures Ehquirers, as ſuffering for puri- 
tamiſm, and that this might be 
the common cant of the priſons. 
In Donne's time every 


abe july rc 


I; 


nl 


| 
| 


haſtily you are to depart, 
comfort you, and pray with you. 
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Ener Abhorſon. 


T 8. rb, bang 2 Gene hither, e 
lown. Matter nardine u 
d, maſter Barnardine. "7 n be 
bor. What, hoa, Barnardine! 

Barnar. [ within.] A. pox. o your, throats ; ; (63 
makes that noife there? what are you? 

Clown. Your friend, Sir, the hangman : you muſt 
be ſa good). Sir, ta riſe, and be put to death. 


Barter: [within.] Away, you rogue, away ; þ = am 
. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that ſuicliy 


. Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake *till you 
are executed, and ſleep afterwards. | 
bor. Garin to him, and fetch him ut. 

Clown. 1 Sir, ä I hear 


the frau ruſtle. 
er. Nie pan the block, Sirrah ? VA 
Clown. Very teady, Sir. 
Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what's the _ 
with you ? 
Aber. Truly, Sir, I would defire you to clap into 
your prayers: ir, hack ou, the warrant's come, © 
Barnar. You have been drinking all night, 


I am not fitted. fi 
Clown. Oh, the bettet, Sir; for he that drinks all 


1 and is hang'd berimes in the morning, may fleep 
the ſounder all the next day. | 


Emer Duke. 
Abbors Look you, Sir, here comes your ghoſtly fa- 
ther; do we jeſt now, think you? 


Duke. Sir, induced by ey, and hearing how 
” am come to adviſe you, 


Barnar. 


0 
" "IC" < 
8 0 p * 
* e * 
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- Barnar.' Friar, not I: I have been drinking hard all 
and I will have more time to prepare me, ot 
| they hall bear out my brains with billets : I will not 
conſent to die this day, that's certain. 

Dute. Oh, Sir, you muſt ; and therefore, I beſeech 

you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go, 
Barnar. I ſwear, 1 will not die to-day for any ma 

Duke. But hear you. 

Barnar. Not a word: F ang wi 
to me, come to my ward; for thence will not I to 
„ | | I. 


SCEN E IX. 
© Emer Provoſt. | 


Duke. Unfit to live, or die: oh, gravel heart 
8 After him, fellows : bring him to the block. * 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the priſoner ? 
Duke. A creature unprepar d, unmeet for death 
And, to tranſport him * in the mind he is, 
Mere damnable. 
| Prov. Here in the priſon, father, 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a molt notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard, Nan 
Juſt of his colour: what if we omit N 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd ; 


Uo And fatisfy the deputy with the viſage 


Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 
Dute. O, tis an accident, that heav'n provides: 
Diſpatch it preſently. The hour draws on 

* Here is a line given to the are out, turns again to the 
Duke which belongs to the Pro- Duke, | 
oft. The Provoſt, while the to tranſport him.) To 
Duke is lamenting the obduracy remove him from one world 1 
of the priſoner, cries out, After another. The French ria: + 
tim, falews &c, and, when they fords a kindred ſenſe. Pre 

1 | | 
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1 Prefixt by Angelo. See, this be done, 


And ſent according to command; while I 
perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. | 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, preſent] . 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon ; | 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To ſave me from the danger that * come, 
If he were known alive? 
Duke. Let this be done; 
Put them in ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudis : 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To th* under generation, * you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted. 
Prov. I am your free dependent. 
Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and fend the head to An- 
gelo. I Exit Provoſt, 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, 
(The Provoſt, he ſhall bear them ;) whoſe contents 
57 witneſs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by great injunctions I am bound 
To enter oublickly ; him I'll defire 
To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 
e below the city; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 


Enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Here is the head, I'll carry it myſelf. 

Duke. Convenient is it. Make a ſwift return; 
For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no ears but yours. 


R&R 2 


6 


Jab. [within,] Peace, hoa, be here! 


Sir The. Hanmer with true judg- yonder were confounded. 
ment. It was in all the former 


Vor, I. +. ® 


Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. [ Exit. 


i To the under generation.) So editions to youder: y, un er and 


Duke. 
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Duke: The tongue of ahh comes to 


know, ! 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither :' Yo 
But 1 will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heav nl comforts of 1 1 0 
When it is leaſt expected. 


SCENE X. 
Enter Iſabel. 


Jab. Hoa, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and graciqus 

daughter. 

Jab. The better, giv'n me by ſo holy a man, 
Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, 1/abel, from the world; 
His head is off, and ſent to (ge. . 

ab, Nay, but it is not fo. 
uke. It is no other. 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſeſt patience, 

Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

. Duke. You ſhall not be Ty to his ſight. 

Lab. Unhappy Claudio] wretched 1/abel! 
Injurious world] moſt damned Angelo! 

Duke. This nor hurts him; nor profits you a jot; 
Forbear it therefore, give your caufe to heav'n. 
Mark, what I ſay ; which you ſhall ſurely find 
By ev'ry ſyllable a faithful verity, 
The Duke comes home to-morrow ; dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confeſſor, 

Gave me this inſtance : already he hath wages 'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up their pow'r. If you can, pace your 
In that good path that I would wiſh | it go, [wiſdom 


® A better reaſon might have ſhe 5. with more keennefs 
been given. It was neceſſary to accuſe the Deputy, 


Keep Jabella in ignorance, that 


— —— 


And 
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4nd you ſhall have your boſom + on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 

And gen'ral honour. _ | 

Jſob. I'm directed by you. 
Dude. This letter then to friar Peter give; 
'Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 
Gy, by this token, I deſire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe and yours 
[Il perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 
Before the Duke, and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him home, and home, For my poor ſelf, 
[am combined 5 by a ſacred vow, | 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; truſt not my holy Order, 
If Ipervert your courſe. Who's here? 


ene ae 1 
Enter Lucio. 
Lucio. Good even; 


Friar, where's the Provoſt ? 
Duke. Not within, Sir. 

Lucio. Oh, pretty 1/abella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to ſee thine eyes ſo red ; thou muſt be patient; I am _— 
fain to dine and ſup with water and bran ; I dare not - 
for my head fill my belly: one fruitful meal would ſet = 
me tot. But they ſay the Duke will be here to- mor- 
row, By my troth, IJſabel, I lov'd thy brother: if the 
old * fantaſtical Duke of dark corners had been at 


home, he had liv WC. Exit Iſabella. 
eur boſom ] Your wiſh; combinate huſband of Mariana. 
your heart's deſire. 6 If the old, &c.] Sir Thomas 


5 1 am combined by a ſacred Hanmer reads, the odd fantaſtical 
vw.] I once thought this ſhould Duke, but ol is a common word 
be confined, but Shake/pear uſes in ludicrous language, as, her: 
combine for to bind by a fad or was old revelling. > 
agreement, ſo he calls Angelo the 


Aa 2 Duke, 
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Duke. Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden 
to your reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke fo wel 
as Ido; he's a better woodman, / than thou tak'ſ him 
for. . 
Duke. Well; you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye 
well. OE 

Lucio. Nay, tarry, I'll go along with thee : I can 
tell thee pretty-tales of the Duke. 15 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
Sir, if they be true; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 3 

Duke. Did you ſuch a thing? 

Lucio. Les, marry, did I; but I was fain to for. 
ſwear it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rot- 
ten medlar. | 
Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt : ref 
you well. 5 | 

Lucio. By my troth, T'll go with thee to the lane' 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it. Nay, Friar, I am a kind of bur, I ſhall ſtick 

. [ Exeunt, 


SCE NE III. 


Changes to the Palace. 


' Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. 

Eſcal. VERY letter, he hath writ, hath di. 

| : I vouch'd the other. 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. Hi 

actions ſhew much like to madneſs : pray heav*n, his 

_ wiſdom be not tainted. And why meet him at the 
gates, and deliver our authorities there ? 

Eſcal. I gueſs not. N | 
Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an hour be- 


2 dnn] That is, Hint man, here taken for a /unter 


He, 
8 [ foie 


ras SS F 


"> | 8 


> 2 a= tn 2 2 


-z 


inſt us. 


Ang. Good night. 


him. | 
Eſcal. I ſhall, Sir: fare you well. 
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fore his entring, that if any crave redreſs of injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet? 

£ſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that; to have a diſ- 


patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which ſhall then have no power to ſtand 


Ang. Well; I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd be- 
times 1'th* morn ; I'll call you at your houſe : give 
notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit, * as are to meet 


[ Extt. 


% 


This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 


And dull to all proceedings 


A defloured maid | 


And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 


The law againſt it! 


but that her tender ſhame 


Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 
How might ſhe tongue me? yet reaſon dares her No. ? 
For my authority bears a credent bulk ; * 


That no 


But it confounds the breather. 


particular ſcandal once can touch, 


He ſhould have liv'd, 


Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 


ert and kit.) Figure 
rc ſuit.] Figure 


et reaſon dares her :] 
The old Folio impreflious read, 
et reaſon dares her No. 
And this is right. The meaning 
is, the circumſtances of our caſe 
are ſuch, that ſhe will never ven- 
ture to contradict me: dares her 
to reply No to me, whatever I 
ſay. WAR BORTOR. 
Mr. Theobald reads, yet reaſon 
dares ber note. Sir Th. Hanmer, 
get reaſon dares her : No. Mr. 


Upton, yet reaſon dares her—No, 


which he explains thus : yer, ſays 
Angelo, reaſon will give her cou- 
 fage—No, that is, it d not, I 


4 23 


am afraid dare has no ſuch ſigni- 
fication. I have nothing to offer 
worth inſertion. 
1 —»y authority bears a cre- 
dent bulk ; 
Which no particular ſander, &c.] 
Creuent is creditable, inforcing 
credit, not queſtionable. The old 


Engl þ writers often confound | 


the active and paſſixe adjectives. 
So Shakeſperr, and Milian after 
him, uſe inexgfrſi,ẽ from inex- 
preſſib e. * 

Particu ar is private, a F reneh 
ſenſe. No ſcandal from any - 
vate mouth can reach a man in 


my authority. 


Might 
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Might in the times to come have ta'en revenge; 
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For 12 receiving a diſhonour'd life, 
With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. * Would yet, he hat 
liv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nn. goes right; we would, and we would not. 
a - [Exit 
. XIII. 


Changes to the Fi Ids without the. Town. 


Enter Duke in bis own Habit, and Friar Peter. 


Duke. FF\HESE * letters at fit time deliver me. 
[ Giving letter, 

The Proveſ knows our purpoſe, 0 our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; | 
Tho? ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 
As cauſe doth miniſter. _ Go, call at Flavius houſe, 
And tell him, where I ſtay ; give the like notice 
Unto Yalentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
- And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate : 
But ſend me Flavius firſt. 

Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. IErxit Fri, 


Iz 2 4 


Enter Varrius. 
Duke. I thank thee, Yarrius ; thou haſt made good 
Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [ Exeun, 


. · gy ru TO WA. 


2 ave would, and we would not.] next at beginning with the fl- 
Here undoubtedly the act . lowing ſcene, proceeds withont 
end, and was ended by the any interruption of time d 
for here is properly a ce ton change of place. - 
of action, and a night intervenes, - Peter never delivers the lei- 
and the place is changed, be- ters, but tells his ſtory without 
tween the paſſages of this ſcene any credentials. The poet fo. 


and thoſe of te next. The got the plot which he had formed 
SCENE 


Mari. Be rul'd by him. 


That's bitter to ſweet end. 


Peter. Come, I have fou 


fit, 


3 He ſays to vail full purpofe.] 
Thus the old Copies, I don't 
know, what Idea our Editors 
form'd to themſelves, of wailing 
full purpoſe ; but, I'm perſuaded, 
the Poet meant, as I have reftor'd; 


viz. to a Purpoſe that will ſtand 


us in ſtead, that will profit us. 

- f 2 OBA 75 

e ſays," to va full purpoſe. 

Mr. 7. 556411 alters 4 Ar 75 
t'availfu! purpoſe ; becauſe he has 
no idea of the common reading. 
A good reaſon! Yet the com- 
mon reading is right. Full is 
uſed for beneficial; and the mean- 
ing is, He ſays, it is to hide a bene- 


ficial purpoſe, that muſt not yet be 


revealed, WAR BURTON. 


To wail full purpoſe, may, _ 
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Mari. I would, Friar Peter 
Jab. Oh, peace; the Friar is come. 


a4 
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2 $2 © E3xty. 
Enter Iſabella an Mariana. 


Jab. To ſpeak fo indirectly, I am loth : 
d fay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is your part z) yet I'm advis'd to do it, 


He fays, to vail full purpoſe. ? 


I/ab. Beſides, he tells me, that if peradventure 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe ſide, 
[ ſhould not think it ſtrange ; for tis a phyſick, 


Enter Peter, + 


nd you out a ſtand moſt 
Where 


very little force on the words, 
mean to hide the whole extent of 
our de/ign, and therefore the read- 
ing may ſtand ; yet I cannot but 
think Mr. Theobald's alteration 
either lucky or ingenious. To 
interpret words with ſuch laxity 
as to make fu/] the fame with 
beneficial, 18 to put an end, at 
once, to all neceſſity of emenda- 
tion, for any word may then 
ſtand in the place of another. 

+ Enter Peter.] This play has 
two Friars, either of whom 
might ſingly have ſerved. I 
ſhould therefore imagine that 
Friar Thomas, in the firſt act, 
might be changed, without any 


harm, to Friar Peter; for why | 


ſhould the Duke unneceſſarily 
truſt 
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| Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhall not * you. * have the trumpets 
ſounde 
The generous and graveſt citizens 
Have hent the gates, * and very near u 
The Duke i is entring : therefore hence, . [ Exeunt, 


— — 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


A publi ck Place near the City. 


Enter Duke, Vartius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, 
Lucio, and Citizens at ſeveral Doors. 


.. 


6 D U K E. 
Y very worthy couſin, fairly met; ; 
Our old and faithful friend, we're glad to ſee 
Pre 7-000. 
Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal 
-—..{7 Grace! 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both : 
We've made enquiry of you, and we hear 1 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul . 
( 


— 


Cannot but yield you forth.to publick thanks, 
F ae roy more requital. 
Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Dake. Oh, your 22 ſpeaks loud; and I ſhould 
wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, ( 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, | 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 


_ truſt two in an affair which re- ſeems arbitrarily placed at the 
quired only one. The name of head of the "4.45 | 
"Friar Thomas is never mentioned Have hent the gates.) Have 
in the dialogue, * therefore taken poſſeſſion of the gates. | 


That 
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That out ward courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Z ſcalus ; 
You muſt walk by us on our other hand : 
And good ſupporters are you. [ As the Duke is going out. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Peter and Iſabella. 


Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud, and kneel be- 
fore him. 
Jab. Juſtice, O royal Duke ! * vail your regard 
Upon a wrong d, I'd fain have ſaid, a maid. 
Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
'Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, Juſtice, juſtice.” .  .- 
Duke. Relate your wrongs ; in what, by whom? 
be brief. * 
Here is lord Angelo we jultics ; 
Reveal — to him. e 
Jab. Ob, worthy Duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil. 
Hear me your ſelf, for that which I muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
Or 2 from you: hear me, oh, hear me, 


re. 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm; 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. - 
Jab. By Courſe of; juſtice ! 
Ang. And ſhe will — moſt bitterly, and ſtrange. 
Iſab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak. 
That Angelo's forſworn, is it not ſtrange ? 
That — a murth' rer, is't not ſtrange? 


Vail your regard.) That is, ſcend upon a wronged woman. 
withdraw your thoughts from To vail, is to lower. 
higher things ; let your notice * 


That 


\ 


true there can be none more trus. all his habiliments of office. 
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That Angelo is an adult*rous thief, 


An hypocrite, a vir in-violater ; 


Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? (or * 
Dake. Nay, it is ten times IP | 
1/ab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 


Than this is all as true, as it is ſtrange: 


Nay, it is ten times truer ; for truth i is truth 


- To th' end of reckoning. 


Due. Away with her: poor ſoul, 


She ſpeaks this in th infirmity of ſenſe. . F: 


Lab. O Prince, I conjure thee, as thou dern 
There is another comfort than this world. 
That thou neglect me not; with that opinion 
That I - touch'd with madneſs. * not impol- 
le 
That, which but ſoems 3 tis not imr ſible, 
Bur one, the wicked' ſt caitiff on the ground, 


May ſeem 7 as ſhy, as Fae, as juſt, a3 abſolute, 
As Angelo; even ſo may Angelo, | 
In all his dreſſings, caracts, rirles, fort ms, 


Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal | Prince, 


Had more name for badneſs. 
Duke. By mine honeſty, 
If ſne be mad, as I believe no * 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe 3 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As ne'er I heard in madneſs. 
Dab. Gracious Duke, 


5 6 — e eee 4 72, by, as grave, at juſt, 
275 i end of reckoning ] That as abjolate.] As y; as re- 


If he be leſs; he's nothing; but e's more, 


., Truth has no gradations; ſerved, as abſtrafted : as f 
nothing which admits of encreaſe as nice, as exact: as ab/olutr; 
can be fo much what it is, as as complete in all the round of 


truth is trath. There may be a duty. 


a range thing, and a thing more I all his draſſin s, &c.] In 


firange, but if a propoſition be all his ſemblance of virtue, in 


md ww TG 4 fC@a 06 
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Hatp not on That; nor do not baniſh reaſon 9 
For ihequality z but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make'the truth appear, where ir ſeems hid; 
Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. 
Duke. Many, that are not mad, 
Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon, | 
What would you fay ? | 
1/ab. I am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
Condemn*d upon the act of fornication _ 
To loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: 
1, in probation of a ſiſterhood, 
Was ſent to by my brother. One Lucio 
Was then the meſſenger, — 
Lucia. That's I, an't like your Grace : 
I came to her fram Claudio, and deſir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 


For her poor brother's pardon. 
ab. That's he, indeed. 


Duke. You were not bid to ſpeak. [70 Lucio, 
Lucio. No, my good lord, nor wiſh'd to hold my 
Duke. IT with you now then; [ peace. 


Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A vuſineſ for yourſelf, * heav'n, you then 
Be perfect. | 
Lucio, I warrant your Honour. . 
Duke. The warrant's for your ſelf; take heed to't. 
Jab. This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale, 
Lucio. Right. 
Duke: It may be right, but you are in the wrong 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. 
16h. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff Deputy. 
Duke. That's ſomewhat madly r, 
Jab. Pardon it: | 
The phraſe is to the matter. 
9 i/b reaſon judice you againſt me. 
Fer N 3 . Let . wor the $45 1p ſeems true. ] 


not the bigh quality of my ad- We ſhould read Not hide. * B. 
UKEs 
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Duke, Mended again: the matter; proceed. 
Jſab. In brief; (to ſet the needleſs Proceſs by, 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd and kneel'd, 5 

How he Feepell'd me, and how I reply d; 
For this was of much length) the vile concluſion 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter. 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
Io his concupiſcent intemp'rate luſt, | 
Releaſe my brather ; and after much debatement, 
My ſiſterly Remorſe confutes mine Honour, 
And I did yield to him: But the next morn 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a Warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
Duke. This is moſt likely! 
Jab. Oh, that it were 1 as it ĩs true! s 
Duke. By beav'n, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not 
what thou ſpeak'ſt, 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn 0 wk his honoup 
la hateful practice. dag his 1 integrity 
Stands without iſh. Next, it imports no reafon, 
That with ſuch vehemence he ſhould purſue 
Faults, proper to himſelf: if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh d thy brother by himſelf, 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you on; 
Confeſs the truth, and ſay, by whoſe advice 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 
Jab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above 


2 05, . oh ub as like, as 


it is true ] Like is not here uſed. expli 


for probable, but for / emly. She 
catches at the Duke's word, and 
turns it to another ſenſe; of 


which there are — ex- 


- amples in Shakg/car, and the 
writers of that time. Wars. 

do not ſee why lie may not 
"ſand here ſor prol alle, or why 
the Lady ſhould not wifh that 


e ee true it may ob 


tain belief. If Dr. Warburton 
be right, we ſhould 
read, 0 ! that it avere as likely 


as *ti; true. Like I have never 
found for ſeemly. 


was uſed by the old writers for 
any unlawful or inſidious ſtrata· 


em. 80 again, this muff need 
L practice; and again, let ne 
have way to * this practice out. 


Keep 


I hateful tractice.] Practice 
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Keep me in patience z and with ripen'd time, N 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up | 
+ In countenance. Heav'n ſhield your Grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong' d, hence unbelieved go. 
Duke. I know, you'd fain be gone. An officer — 
To priſon with her.— Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
On him ſo near us? this needs muſt be practice. 
Who knew of 'your intent, and coming hither ? 
Jab. One that I would were here, Friar Lodowick. 
Duke. A ghoſtly father, belike : — Who Knows 
that Lodowick ? 
Lucio. My lord, I know him; tis a medling 
Friar, 
do not like the man; had he been Lay, my lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing d him. ſoundly. - 
Duke. 2 againſt me ? this is a good Friar, be- 
like; | 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our-Subſtitute !——let this Friar be found. 
Lucio. But yelternight, my lord, ſhe and "that 
Friar, 
1 a them at the priſon :—a ſawcy Friar, 
ery ſcurvy fellow. 
he Bleſſed be your royal Grace 
| have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtitute; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs. 
Know you that Friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeaks of ? 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 
Nor ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, * 


4 In rountenance.] i. e. in p:r- nor at rr medler.] 
tial favour, WarBuRTO\. It is hard to kno what is meant 


by 
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As he's reported by this gentleman; - 4 
And, on my Truſt, a man that never yet 

Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 

Lacie. My lord, moſt villainouſly ; believe it. 

Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear himſelf; 

But at this inſtant he is ſick, my lord, 

Of a ſtrange fever. On his meer requeſt, 

Being come to knowledge that there was Complaint 
Intended gainſt lord Angelo) came I hither 
Jo ſpeak as from his mouth, what he doth know 

Is true, and falſe ; and what he with his oath 

By all Probation will make up full clear, 

Whenever he's convented. * + Firſt, for this woman; 
- To juſtify this worthy Nobleman, 
So vulgarly ? and perſonally accus'd, 

Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 

Till ſhe herſelf confeſs it. 
Duke. Good Friar, let's hear it. 


by a temporary medler. In its wez/d, tho' it be nonſenſe, and 
uſual ſenſe, as oppoſed to perpe- ſignifies, Whenever te ii afſerbicd 
tual, it cannot be uſed here. It zopether. But thus it will be, 
may ſtand for temporal: the ſenſe when the author is thinking of 
will then be, I dna him for a one thing and his critic of ano- 
holy man, one that meddles not with ther, The poet was attentive 
ſecular affairs: It may mean to his ſenſe, and the Fditor, quite 
temporifing : I knew him to be a throughout his performance, to 
boly man, one who would not tem nothing but the meaſure : which 
poriſe, or take the opportunity Xx Shakef, ear having entirely ne- 
your abſence to defame you. Or glected, like all the dramatic 
we may read, Not ſcurvy, nor a writers of that age, he has 
tamperer and medler; not one who ſpruced him up with all the ex- 
would have tampered with this actneſs of a modern meaſurer of 
woman to make her a falſe evi- Syllables. This being here ta- 
dence againſt your-Deputy. ken notice of once for all, ſhall, 
© © Whenever he's conven'd.] for the future, be forgot, as if it 
The firſt Folioreads convenTtD, had never been. WarBu Rr TOS. 
and this is right: for to corvene 7 So vulgarly.) Meaning ei- 
ſignifies to aſſemble ; but c:xwent, ther, ſo grofly, with ſuch rae 
to cite, or ſummons. Yet, be cency of invective, of by fo mean 
cauſe convented hurts the meaſure, and inadequate witneſſes. 
the Oxford Editor ſticks to con- 


pa 


. 


Do 
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Do you not {mile at this, lord Angelo ? 1 
0 heav'n! the vanity of wretched fools ! ——- 
Give us ſome ſeats; come, Couſin Angelo, 
fn this 1 will be partial: be you judge 
Of your own Cauſe, Is this the witneſs, Friar ? 

15 l Iſabella is carried off, guarded. 


nr 
Enter Mariana vei d. 


Firſt let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord, I will not ſne my face, 
Until my huſband bid me. | | 

Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Mari. No, my lord. 
Duke. A widow then? 

Mari, Neither, my lord. | 

Duke. Why, are you nothing then ? neither maid, 
widow, nor wife. SAR 

Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of 
them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 5550 

Duke. Silence that fellow: I would, he had ſome 
cauſe to prattle for himſelf. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. * 

Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, I ne' er was marry'd; - 
And, I confeſs, beſides, I am no maid ; 


In former Editions: —com:, Thus to retart your maniſe An- 


couſin Angelo, | peal 5 © 
In this I! be impartial : be yu And put your Trial in the Vil- 
Judge lain's mouth, 


Of your own Cauſe.) Surely, Which. here you come U accuſe.— 


this Duke had odd Notions of I think, there needs no ſtrong- 


Impartiality ; to commit the De- r Authority t ince, that 
ciſion of a Cauſe to the Perſon * * 9 as 1 


accus'd He talks much more have corrected; | 4 
ratonally in the Character of the In this I will be partial. 
” Si T'vEOBALD. 


* I've 


Friar, a 


— Duke: unjuſt, 


rr / 2 WEE a rn — —„— 
* 
ä 
: 


17 2 or puzzle. So in Mac- Hhimſelf. 


— 
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I ve known m huſband; yet my huſband knows not, 
That ever he Knew me. 


* was drunk then, my lord; it can be ng 
Ae 
Dute. For che benefit of filence, would thou wert 
Lucio. Well, my Jord. * | 

Duke. This is no witneſs for lord _—_— 

Mari. Now I come to't, my lord. 
She, that accuſes him of fornication, 
In ſelf- ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 


And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, 


When I'll depoſe I had him i in mine arms, 
With all th effect of love. | 
Charges ſhe more than me?. 

Mari. Not that I Know. | 

Duke. No? you ſay, your huſband. 2 0 Mariana 

Mari. Why, juſt, my lord; and that is Angelo; 
Who thinks, 15 knows, that he ne er knew my body; 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 

Ang. This is a range abuſe *ﬀ—— Let's ſee thy fact. 

Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 


[Unveiling. 
This is that face, thou cruel Angela. 
Which, once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock d in thine : this is the body, 
That took away the match from 7/abe/ ; 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden- -houſe 


In her imagin'd perſon. 


Duke. Know you this woman? 
Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 
Duke. Sirrah, no more. 
Lucio. Enough, my lord. 
Ang: Myloid, I muſt confeſs, I know this woman; 


* Abuſe ſands in this place for means this frrange decepr 4 


45.5 Ar. age and jelf abuſe, And 
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And five Fears fact there was ſome ſpeech of mar- 


riage 

Rerwixt myſelf Fe her ; which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promiſed proportions 2 
Came Le of compoſition; but, in chief, 
For that her Reputation was diſyalu'd | 
In levity; ſince which time, of five years, 
| never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from ber, 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari, "Noble Prince, 
As there . "ga light from heav'n, and e from 
As there is ſenſe i in truth, = truth i in virtue, 
| am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly  _. 
As words could make up vous: and, my good lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in's garden-houſe, 
He knew me as a wife. As this is true, 
Let me in ſafety. N knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confxed here, 
A marble. monument! 
Ang. I did but ſmile till now. 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of rallies ; 
My patience here is touch'd; I do perceive, __ | 
Theſe poor informal women are no more 
But inftruments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on, Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this 0... 
Duke. Ay, with my heart; 
ber ed proportions concerted. How e i fir, 
Came Hort pep that Shake/pear oo better — 
Her fortune which was wrote informing, i. e. accuſing. 
frojortionate to mine, ſhort But he who (as the Oxford Cal. 
of the compoſition, that is, con- tor) thinks be did write ſo, knows 
tat or bargain. nothing of the character of his 

| Theſe poor informal evonien.] ſtile.  WarBuRTONs 
i. 6, women who have ill concert I believe i informal has no other 
ed their ſtory. Formal ſignifies or deeper fignification than i- 
frequently, in our authour, a forming, accuſing. The /cope of 

put into form or method: juſtice, is the full extent. 

o informal, out of method, il! n | 
Vor. I. 4 B b And 
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And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 

Thou Fooliſh Friar, and thou pernicious woman, 

Compact N her that's gone; think*ſt thou, thy 
oar | 

Tho? they would ſwear down each particalir Saint; 

Were teſtimonies gainſt his worth and credit, 

That's ſeal'd in approbation ? Tou, lord Eſcalus, 

Sit with my couſin ; lend him your kind 

To find out this abuſe, whence tis deriv'd. 

There is another Friar, that ſet them on by 

Let him be ſent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, indeed, 
Hath ſet the women on to this complaint. 

Your Provoſt knows the place, where he abides ; 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it inſtantly, 

And you, my noble and well-warranted * 

Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth; 

Do with your injuries, as ſeems you beſt, 

In any chaſtiſement: I for a while N 

Will 0 you ; ſtir not you, till you have well 

Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. Bit. 
Eſcal. My lord, we'll do it throughly. Signior 

Tucio, did not you ſay, you knew that Friar Lode- 

wick to be a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Lucio. Cutullus non facit monachum ; honeſt in no- 
thing, but in his cloaths ; and one that hath ſpoke molt 
villainous ſpeeches of the Duke, 

#fcal. We ſhall intreat you to abide here ill he 
come, and inforce them againſt him ; we ſhall find 
'this Friar a notable fellow. 


Hari feal'd in approbation.] awd feald i in teſtimony of that 
When any thing ſubject to coun- approbation, and, like other things 
terfeits is tried by the proper of- ſo /ea/ed, is no more to be called 
ficers and approved, a ſtamp or in 8 

ſeal is put upon it, as among us to hear this matiir 
on plate, weights and meaſures. forth.) To hear it to the end: 
So the Duke fays that Angelos o ſearch it tothe bottom. 


% 1 has been tried, —_— 
f | Luci. 
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Lucio. As any in Viema, on my word. 

Eſcal. Call that fame Jabel "AA once again; I 
would ſpeak with her: pray you, my lord, give me 
leave to queſtion ; you ſhall ſce how PII handle her, 

Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Eſcal. Say you? 

Lucio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confes perchance, pub- 
lickly ſhe'll be aſham'd.. | 


SCENE V. 


Enter Dukes in the Friar's babit, nd . Iſabella | 
is brought in. 


Eſcal. I will go darkly to work with her. 
Lucio. That's the way ; for women are light at 
midnight. | 

Eſcal. Come on, miſtreſs : here's a gentlewoman 
denies all that you have ſaid. 

Lucio, My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of, 

here with the Provoſt. 

Eſcal. In very good Anek not you to him, 
till we call upon vou. 

Lucio. Mum 

Eſcal. Come, Sir, did you fot theſe women on to 
ſlander lord Angelo? they have confeſs'd you did. 

Dike. Tis falſe. 

Eſcal. How? know you where you are? 

_ eſpect to your great Place — let the 

vil 

Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne. 

Where is the Duke ? tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
Eſcal. The Duke's in us; and we will hear you 
ſpeak: 

Look, you ſpeak juſtly. - | 
Dole Boldly, at leaſt. But oh, poor ſouls, 


Come you to ſeek the lamb here o the fox? 
Good night to your redreſs : is the Duke gone ? 


Bb 2 Then 
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Then is your cauſe gone too. The Duke's uryuſt, 


Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal 
And ꝓut your tryal in the villain's mouth, 


Which here you come to accuſe. | 
Lucio. This is the raſcal z this is he I 0 of. 
Eſcal. Why, thou unrev'rend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Ist not enough thou haſt ſuborn d theſe women 
Taccuſe this worthy man, but with foul mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 


To call him villain ; 


And then to glance from him to th” Duke himſelf, 


To tax him with injuſtice ?—take him hence; 


To th' rack with him—ve'll touze you joint by joint, 


But we will know your purpoſe—what ? unjuſt ? 
Duke. Be not ſo hot; the duke dare no more ſtretch | 


This finger of mine, than he dare rack his own : 


His ſubject am I not, - 


or here provincial; my bulineb: i in this late 
ade me a looker on here i in Vienna; 
Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it b'er- run the ſtew: laws, for all faults; 


But faults ſo countenanc'd, 


that the ſtrong ſtatutes 


Stand like che forfeits in a barber” s ſhop, * 


470 retort your manifeſt ap- 
peal } To refer back 'to Angels 
the cauſe in which you gy" 
from Angeles | 0 the Duke. 

S Nor here provincial. Nor 
here ac onntabtle. The meani 


| ſeems to be, | am rer ene of l 


natural ſubjects, nor of any de- 
pendent province. 


St nds like the forftits in a 


Garber's ſho. } Barbers ſhops 
were, at all times, the reſort of 


idle people. 


_ Tonftrina. erat qua dant: lie Jo- was 


lebemis fere * 


Plerumge eam 5 55 9 


8 


As 


Which Donatus calls apta ſede 
oticfis. Formerly, with us, the 
better ſart of people went to the 
Barber s ſhop to be trimm d; 
who then practiſed he 
of 8 ſo that he 
— for” þ 5 ak inftru- 
ments, which lay there ready for 
uſe; and the idle 8 . 


crowded, a e be 1. — 
handling and miſuſing them. To 
remedy 3 1 105 ſe, then 

was placed u the wall 4 


whom his ſho 


table of for ves, adapted v 
ha ee en of this Wd; wha 
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as much in mock as mark. 

e. Slander to th* ſtate ! away with h toni. 

Ang. What can you vouch againſt b m, OT | 

Lucio ? 
is this the man, that you did tell us of ? | 
Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come dicker, eoodran 
bald- pate; I | 
Do. you know me? 

Duke: I remember you, Sir, by the ſound of wy 
yoice : I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the 
duke. 

Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember what 
nt, jou faid of the duke? 

Duke, Moſt notedly, Sir. 
> WY Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? and was the duke a fleſh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, 7 as you then ang 
him to be ? 

Duke. You muſt, Sir, change beben with me, ere 
jou make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, and | 
much more, much worſe. 

Lucio. Oh thou damnable fellow ! did not 1 pluck 
thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? 

Duke. I proteſt; I love the duke as I love myſelf. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would cloſe now, after 
his treaſonable abuſes. 
Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talled withal; away . 


the 

the vith him to priſon: where is the Proveſt 2—away with 

h him to er lay bolts enough n * * him 

ca : 

had y 
it is not 1 likely would * pre- | 

p ſerve its authority. War BURT, * . 4 Uta ar * 


This explanation may ſerve till f 5 
a better i © Uiſcavered, Put who- One of all n | 
ever has ſeen the inſtruments of But Lacio had not, in the for- 
a chirurgeon, knows that they mer converſation, mentioned 
may de very eafily kept out of coxrardice among the faults of 
improper hands in à very ſmall the Duke.—Such failyres of me- 
box, or in his pocket. mory are incident to writers more 
' —and a card.) So again diligent than this poet. | 
aterwards, 


Bb3: ' * ©  -tha 
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ſpeak no more ;—away with thoſe giglets 

— the other confederate — 2 5. % 
be Provoſt lays hands on the Duke, 

Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a-while. 

Ang. What | reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir, 
why, you bald-pated lying raſcal : you mult be hood- 
ed, muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox 
to you; ſhow your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd 
an hour: wilt not off? 

[ Pulls off the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke, 

Nr ; is art the firſt knave, that e'er mad'ſt 3 
| uke 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; [To Lucio] for the Friar and you 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 

| Duke. What you have ſpake, I pardon ; ſit you 

 domn.—— 42 [To Eſcalus. 

We'll on place of im, —Sir, by your leave :— 


[To Angela, 

| Haſt thou a word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 7 
And hold no longer our. 
__ "Ang. O my dread lord, 

1 ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 
To think I can be diſcernable; ; | 
When I perceive your Grace, like — divine, 


Hath l upon my paſſes. Then, good prince, 


1 Show your Heep - biting face, riſed by cuſtom. I ſuppoſe i 
and be hang "wk hour e wilt nat was written thus, ſhow your ſrecp- 
off ?} 1 his is intended to be the biting face and be bangen 
cammon language of vulgar in- how ? wilt not of, In the mid- 
dignation, Our phraſe on ſuch land counties, upon any unex- 
e S 

p- ace an ange. it is common to an 
32 — a hs. Baan; * 
beular 2 here, nor are autho- 


No 


0 HO. | Mm 7 = —— 


22 44 2 — — aA 


8. 
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No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame , 
But let my tryal be mine: own confeſſion : 
Immediate ſentence then, and lequent deaths 
ſs all the — I beg. 
Duke. Come hither, Mariana ; 
diy; waſt thou e er contracted to this woman? 
Ang. 1 was, my lord. 
Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her inſtantly, | 
Do you the office, Friar ; which conſummate, 
Return him here again. Go with him, Provo. 


[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt,” 
8: CEN SD M 


Eſcal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonour,. 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Jabel; 
Your Friar is now your prince: as I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy 9 to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am till 
Attornied at your ſervice. 

Iſab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, have employ'd ang md 
Your unknown ſoverci 

Duke. You are pardon'd, Jabel: 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Tour brother's death, I know, fits at your heart : 
And you may marvel, why I obſcur d myſelf, 
Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make raſh. remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him be fo loſt. Oh, moſt kind m aid, 
t was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 


That brain'd my purpoſe : * but, peace be with him ! 
B b 4 That 


9 Advertiſing and holy.) At- as generous to us, pardon us as 


n and Faithful. | we have pardoned you. 
be you as free to wr.) e | That brain'd my , 1 


VMarburton reads, 


a * — 
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That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 


Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort 
So, happy is your brother. 5 


Enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 


Jab. I do, my lord. 
Duke. For this new-marry'd man, approaching here, 
Whole falt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon him 
For Mariana's ſake : but as he adjudg'd your brother, 
Being criminal, in double violation 
Of ſacred chaſtity, and in promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life, 
The very mercy of the law cries out | 
Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudio; death for death. 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure (till for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy faults are manifeſted ; 
Which tho' thou would'ſt deny, deny thee vantage. 
We do condemn thee to the very block, 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death; and with like haſte— 
Away with him. 
Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a huſband ? 
Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband. 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; elſe impntation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 


We now uſe in converſation a tongue So above, 
like phraſe. This it wvas that In the witneſs of his proper car 
knocked my de/ign on the head. Dr. To call bim villain. 

| 4 — deny thee vantabe.] 
— baned my purpoſe. Take from thee all opportunity, 
3 ——— even from his proper all expedient of denial. 


tongue. ] Even from Angelos own ay 
: A 


. 
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And choak your good to come. For his poſſeſſions, 
Altho* by confiſcation they are ours, 
We do enſtate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better husband. 
Mari. Oh, my dear lord, 
] crave no other, nor no better man. 
Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 4 
Mari. Gentle, my liege [ Kneeling. 
Duke. You do but loſe your labour —— 
Away with him to death——Now, Sir, to you. 
» TT Lucio. 
Mari. Oh, my good lord! Sweet Iſabel, take my 
part ; | 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
PII lend ycu all my life, to do you ſervice. 
| Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her; 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 
Mari. Jſabel, 
Sweet [/abel, do yet but kneel by me; | 
Hold up your hands, fay nothing; I'll ſpeak all 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: ſo may my husband. 
—Oh, Vabel ! will you not lend a knee? 
Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 
1/ab. Moſt bounteous Sir, | Kneeling. 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd, I partly think, 
A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me; * ſince it is fo, 


Let 


5 Again! all ſenſe you dh in- word that implies both; Sex/e 
fortune her.) The meaning re- ſignifying both reaſon and affec- 
quired 1s, againſt all reaſon and tion. | 
natural affection; Shake/pear, 6 Jill he did look on me.] The 
therefore, judiciouſly uſes a fingle Dake has juſtly obſerved that 4 
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Loet him not die. My brother had but juſtice, 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd. 
For Angelo, 
His act did not o'ertake his bad intent; 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, | 
That periſh*d by the way: thoughts are no ſubjects: 
Intents, but meerly thoughts. 
Mari. Meerly, my lord. 
Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, 1 fay— 


I have bethought me of another fault. 
Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 


At an unuſual hour ? 


Prov. It was commanded ſo. 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 
* No, my good lord; it was by private meſ- 


age. 
Duke. For which I do diſcharge you of your office. 


Give up your keys. 


Prov. Pardon me, noble lord. | 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not 


Yet did 


repent me, after more advice : 


For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private order elſe have dy'd, 


abel is importuned againſt all ſenſe 
to ſolicit for Angelo, yet here 
ainft all ſenſe he ſolicits for 


kim. Her argument is extraordi- 


nary. | a 
A due i, 'd his deed:, 
Dull be did 2 on me; fance it is 


h, 
Let him not die. 

That Angelo had committed all 
the erimes ch againſt him, 
as far as he could commit them, 
is evident, 'The only intent which 
his act did no! overtake, was 
defilement of Jabel. Of this An- 
gel was only intentionally guilty. 

Angel's crimes were ſuch, as 
muſt ſufficiently juſtify puniſh- 


ment, whether its end be to ſecure 
the innocent from wrong,ortode- 
ter guilt by example ; and I be- 
lieve every reader feels ſome in- 
dignation when he finds him 
ſpared. From what extenuation 


of his crime can //abe/, who yet 
ſuppoſes her brother dead, form 


any plea in his favour. Since 
be was good till he Iced on me, 
let him not die. I am afraid 
our Varlet Poet intended to in- 
culcate, that women think ill of 
nothing that raiſes the credit of 


the their beauty, and are ready, how- 


ever virtuous, to pardon any 
act which they think incited by 
their own charms. 


I have 


] have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. What's he ? 
Prov. His name is Barnardine. 
Duke. I would, thou had'ſt done ſo by Claudio 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 
{ Exit Provoſt. 
Eſcal. I'm ſorry one ſo learned and ſo wiſe 
As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should ſlip ſo groſsly both in heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Ang. I'm ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure; 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 
T hat I crave death more willingly than mercy : 
*Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 


CEN 
Enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julietta. 


Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. Tis this, my lord. 
Duke. There was a Friar told me of this man. 
Sirrah, thou'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
That apprehends no further than this world ; 
And ſquar'ſt thy life accordingly : thou'rt condemn'd; 
But for thoſe earthly faults, ? I quit them all: 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come. Friar, advile him; 
leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow's that? 
Prov. This is another priſoner, that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake , 


Is he pardon'd ; and for your lovely ſake, 
(Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine) 


” 
= 


7 — for theſe earthly SA cogniſable by temporal POW, 


Thy faults, ſo far as 


puniſhable on earth, ſo far as 22 
| 5 He 


I forgive. 
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[To Ifab. 
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He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; “ 
Methinks, I fee a quickning in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well; 
Look, that you love your wife; her worth, worth 


yours. 
I find an 


apt remiſſion in myſelf, 


And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 
You, firrah, that knew me for A fool, a coward, 


One of all luxury, an aſs, a mad-man ; 


[To Lucio. 


Wherein have I deſerved fo of you, 


That you extol me thus ? 


Lucio. *Faith, - my lord, I 


e it but according to 


the trick; if you will hang me for it, you may: 
but I had rather it would pleaſe you, I might be whipt. 
Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. 


Proclaim it, 


rovoſt, round about the city; 


If any woman's wrong'd-by this lewd fellow, 
As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child; let her appear, 


And he ſhall marry 
Let him be whipt 


her. The nu 
and hang'd. 


ptial finiſh'd, 


: Lucio. I beſeech your highneſs, do not marry me to 


* It is ſomewhat ſtrange, that 
Jſabel is not made to expreſs ei- 
ther gratitude, wonder or joy at 
the light of her biother, 

8 — your evil quits you well.] 
Duits you, recompenſes, requites 

Ou. , " N 
7M 9 — her worth, worth yours. | 
Sir * Hanmer reads, 


Her worth works yours. | 


This reading is adopted by Dr. 
Werburton, * for what = ? 
How does her worth cor An- 
gelo's worth, it has only con- 
tributed to work his pardon, 1 he 
words are, as they are too fre- 


2 an affected gingle, but 
e ſenſe is plain. Her werth 
worth yours ; hat is, her value 


is equal to your value, the match 


is not unworthy of you. 
Ve hert's one in place I can- 


ut pardon.] After the pardon 


of two murderers Lucio might be 
treated by the good Duk- with 
lefs harſhneſs; but perhaps the 
Poet intended to ſhow, what 1s 
too often ſeen, that men cafily for- 


give aurongs which are nit com- 


mitted againſt themſel ces. 

A's A cos ding to the trick.] 
To my cuſtom, my habitual prac- 
tice, 


2 whore. 
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a whore, Your highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a 
duke; good my lord, do not recompence me, in mak- 
ing me a cuckold, 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 
Thy ſlanders 1 forgive, and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits. *— Take him to priſon : 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is preſſing to 
death, whipping and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it. x 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore. 
Joy to you, Mariana love her, Angelo; 
I have confefs'd her, and I know her virtue. 


Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs : + 


There's more behind, that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecreſy; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place : 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itſelf. Dear 1/abel, 
J have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine : 
So bring us to our palace, where we'll ſhow 
What's yet behind, that's meet You all ſhould know. 
| | | [ Exeunt, * 


T — thy other forfrits.] Thy Forgivehim, Angelo, that brought | 


other puniſhments you home Wo 
* Thanks, god friend Eſcalus, The head of Ragozine for Clau- 
for thy much geo ſneſt.] I have dio's, | 
always thought that there is great Daß Th effence pardons itſelf. 
confuſion in this conclud Duke. There's more beh nd 
fpeech. If my criticiſm would That is more gratulate. Dear 
not be cenſured as too licentious, Iſabel, 
I ſhould regulate it thus, ' IT hawe a motion, &c. 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for 5 I cannot help taking notice 
thy much. goodneſs. with how much judgment Shak- 
ant, Provaſt, for thy care ſpear has given turns to this ſto- 
an / ſecrecy ; ry from what he found it in Cin- 
Me fhall empl'y. thee im a wor- thio Giralds's novel. In the firſt 
th.er f lace, place, the brother is there ac- 
tually 


_ . 


\ 
} 


| 
N 
j 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


tually executed, and the gover- 
8 his head in a bravado 
to the fiſter, after he had de- 
bauched her on promiſe of mar 
riage. A circumſtance of too 
much horror and villainy 
ſtage. And, in the next place, 
the ſiſter afterwards is, to ſolder 


up her diſgrace, married to the 


vernour, and begs his life of 
e Emperour, though he had 


unjuſtly been the death of her 


brother. Both which abſurdities 
the Poet has avoided by the Epi- 
ſode of Mariana, a creature pure- 
ly of his own inyention. The 

Duke's remaining incognito at 
home to ſuperviſe the condu of 
his deputy, is alſo entirely our 
Authour's fiction. 

This ſtory was attempted for 
the ſcene before our authour was 
fourteen years old, by one George 
Whetflone, in Two Comical Di 
cour/es, as they are called, con- 
taining the right excellent and 
famous hi of Promos and 
Caſſandra, Printed with the 
black letter 1578. 'The Authour 
going that year with Sir Humphry 
Gilbert to Norimbega, left them 
with his friends to publiſh. 

WT 1 THEoOBALD. 

The novel of Cynthio Giraldi, 

which Shake/pear is ſu 
poca to have borrowed this 

le, may be read in Shakeſpear 
illuftrated, elegantly tranſlated, 
with remarks which will aſſiſt the 
gore to diſcover how much 


en 
abſurdity Shaleſpear has admitted 


1 


or avoided. 
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for the 


already 


I cannot but ſuſpect that ſome 
other had new modelled the no- 


vel of Cynthio, or written a ſto 


which in ſome - particulars re- 
ſembled it, and that Cinthio was 
not the authour whom Shake/prar 
immediately followed. The Em- 
perour in Cinthio is named Maxi. 
mine, the Duke, in SH ears 
enumeration of the perſons of the 
drama, is called Vincentio. This 
a a very light remark; 
ba Cats the Dake no name 
in the play, nor is ever men- 
tioned but by his title, why 
ſhould he be called Yincentia 
among the Perſons, but becauſe 
the name was copied from the 
ſtory, and placed ſuperfluoully at 
the head of the liſt by the mere 


habit of tranſcription? It is there- 


fore likely that there was then a 
ſtory of Yincentio Duke of Vi. 
enna, different from that of Maxi- 
mine E mperour of the Roman,. 

Of this play the light or co- 
mick part is very natural and 
pleaſing, but the you ſcenes, 
if a few paſſages be excepted, 
have more labour than elegance. 
The plot is rather intricate than 
artful. The time of the action 
is indefinite ; ſome time, we know 
not how much, mult have elapſed 
between the receſs of the Duke 
and the impriſonment of Claudio; 
for he muſt have learned the ſto- 

of Mariana in his diſguiſe, or 
he delegated his power to a man 
| own to be corrupted. 
The unities of action and place 
are ſufficiently preſerved. 


THE 


I ũ H E 


M E RC H AN T 


Solarino, 


Dramatis 


DUKE of Venice, 


Perſonæ. 


Morochius, a Mooriſh Prince. 


Prince of Arragon. 


Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 


Baſſanio, bis Friend. 
Salanio, 


Gratiano, 


Tubal, 4 Jew. 


Hens to Anthonio and Baſſanio. 


Lorenzo, in Love with Jeſſica, 
Shylock, @ Jew. 


Layncelot, a Clown, 5 ervant to the Jew. 
Gobbo, Father to Launcelot. 
nando, Servant to Baſſanio. 


althazar, 
Stephano, 
Portia, an Heireſs. 


- Servants to Portia. 


Neriſſa, waiting-maid to Portia. 


* Daughter to Shylock. 


| Senators of Venice, Officers, Failer, Servants and 
other Attendants, 


SCE NE; 5 partly at Venice ; bt partly at 
Belmont, 'the Seat wat Portia, 


In the old Editions in 4to 


for J. Roberts 1600, and in the 


old folio 1623, 1632, or 1664, 


there is no enumeration of the 


perſons. | 

The Variations are ſelected 
from | 

I. The excellent Hiſtory of 
the Merchant of Venice, with the 
extreme cruelty of Shylock the 


ew in cutting a juſt pound of 

s fleſh, and the obtaining of 
Portia by the choice of three 
caſkets. Written by V. Shake- 
ſpear. Printed by F. Roberts 


1600. 4to. 
II. Folio 1623. 
III. Folio 1632. 
IV. Folio 1664. 


THE 


1 


1 8am to learn 


TBE 
MERCHANT of VENICE. 


ä * I" . Mat — — 9 
AY 


— 


ACT I SCENE I. 
A Street in Venice. 


Enter Anthonio, Solarino, and Salanio. 


. ANnTHONIO. 


N ſooth, I know not why 1 am fo fad : 

It wearies me; you ſay, it wearies you 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff *tis made of, whereof it is born, 


And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know my ſelf. 

Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean; 
There, where your Argoſies * with portly Sail, 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the flood, 

Or as it were the pageants of the Sea, 

Do over-peer the petty traffickers, 

That curtſie to them, do them reverence, 

As they fly by them with their woven wings. 


2 Arpoſie, a ſhip from 4rev. iven in our Authour's time to 
1 N Pore. ſhips of great burthen, probably 


Whether it be derived from Galleons, ſuch as the Spaniard; 
Ango I am in doubt. It was a name now uſe in their - India trade. 


Vol. I, „ C0 | Sola. 


« 
Tha Ba ares as | n 
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Sola. Believe me, Sir, had I ſuch venture forth, 

The better part of my affections would 

Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be till 

Plucking the graſs, * to know where ſits the wind; 

Peering in maps for ports, and piers, and roads. 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 

Would make me ſad. 
Sal. My wind, cooling my broth, 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 

What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 

I ſhould not fee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows and of flats ; 
And ſee my wealthy * Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiſs her burial. Should I go to church, 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, _ 

And not bethink me ſtrait of dang'rous rocks? 
Which, touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, 
Would ſcatter all the ſpices on the ſtream, 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks ; 

And in a word, but even now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To think on this, and ſhall I lack the thought, 
That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me fad? 
But tell not me; I know, Anthonio 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. _ 

Anth, Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 

My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 

Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year : 

Therefore, my merchandize makes me not ſad. 


* Plucking the graſi, &c.] By Betwixt the mirkes wwas an open 
holding up the graſs, or any place, there J tele a fethere, or a 
light body that will bend by a lytle lighte graſſe, and /o learned 
gentle blaſt, the direction of the honv the wind flood, Aschau. 
wind is found. The name of the ſhip. 


Th:s away I uſed in fhovting. 
| Sola. 


Aa 
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Sola. Why then you are in love. 


Anth. Fie, he! 


Sola. Not in love neither ! then let's ſay, you're ſad, 
Becauſe you are not merry; and *twere as eaſy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're merry, 


Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by two-headed Janus, 


Nature hath, fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, + 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 

And others of ſuch vinegar-aſpect, 

That they'll not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile, 5 
Though Neftor ſwear, the jeſt be laughable. 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenzo and Gratiano, 


Sal. Here comes Baſſanio, your moſt noble kinſman, 
Gratiano and Lorenzo, Fare ye well; 
We leave you now with better company. 

Sola, I would have ſtaid 'till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 
take it, your own buſineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace th* occaſion to depart, 


Sal. Good morrow, my good 


lords. 


Baſſ. Good Signiors both, when ſhall we laugh? 


ſay, when ? 


You grow exceeding ſtrange ; mult it be ſo ? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 


3 — Now by two-headed Ja- 
nus,] Here Shake/pear ſhews his 
knowledge in the antique. oy 
twwo-headed Janus is meant thoſe 
antique bifrontine heads, which 
＋ u repreſent a young and 
miling face, together with an 
old and wrinkled one, being of 
Pan and Bacchus; of Saturn and 
Apollo, &c. Theſe are not un- 
common in collections of an- 
uques; and in the books of the 


antiquaries, as Mcntfaucon, Span- 
heim, &c. WARBURTON. 

4 — peep through their eyes, ] 
This gives us a very pictureſque 
image of the countenance in 
laughing, when the eyes appear 
half ſhut. WaRBURTON. 

5 — their tietb in way of ſinile, ] 
Becauſe ſuch are apt enongh to 


ſhew their teeth in anger. 
Wax BURTON. 


Cc 2 Sola. 
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Sola. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you've found Ant bonio, 


We two will leave you; but at dinner- time, 
I pray you, have in mind where we muſt meet. 


Baſſ. 1 will not fail you. 


\ | Exeunt Solar. and Sala. 


Gra. You look not well, Signior Anthonio ; 

You have too much reſpe& upon the world: 

They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 

Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang Cc 
Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Gratians, 


A ſtage, where every man 


And mine a ſad one. 


muſt play his part, 


Gra. Let me play the Fool; 
With mirth, and laughter, let old wrinkles come; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within 
Sit like his grandſire cut in Alabaſter ? | 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep, into the jaundice 
By being peeviſh ? I tell thee what, Antbonio, 
(I love. thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks :) 
There are a fort of men, whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond ; 
And do a wilful ſtillneſs entertain, 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit 
As who ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark ! 
O my Anthonio, I do know of thoſe, 
That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 
For ſaying nothing ; who, I'm very ſure, 
If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn thoſe ears, 


6 Let me play the Fool 1 Al- 
luding to the common compari- 


ſon of human life to a ſtage play. 


So that he deſires his may be the 
fool's or buffoon's part, which 
was a conſtant character in the 
old farces: From whence came 


W hich, 
the phraſe, te play the Fool. 


WaRBURTON. 

7 — would almsft damn thr/e 
Ears,] Several old Editions have 
it, dam, damme, and daunt. Some 
more correct Copies, d.mn. The 
Author's Meaning is this ; — 
- ms 


— 
% 
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Which, hearing them, would call their brothers fools. 
PII tell thee more of this another time: | 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. 
Come, good Lorenzo ; fare ye well a while ; 


I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 


Lor. Well, we will leave you then *till dinner-time. 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men ; 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeak. | 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 
Anth, Fare well; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra. 2 i' faith; for ſilence is only commend- 
able 
In a neats tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. ä 
_ * [ Exeunt Gra. and Loren. 
Anth. Is that any thing now ? 9 | 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than any man in all Venice: his reaſons are as 


two grains of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff ; you 


ſhall ſeek all day ere you find them, and when you 
have them, they are not worth the ſearch. 
Anth. Well ; tell me now, what lady is the ſame, 


To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 
That you to day promis'd to tell me of ? 
Baſſ. Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, 


How much I have diſabled 


ſome People are thought wiſe, 
whilſt they keep Silence ; who, 
when they open their mouths, 
are ſuch ſtupid Praters, that their 
Hearers cannot help calling them 
Fools, and ſo incur the — — 
denounc'd in the Gœ/pel. 
| THEoOBALD. 
8 I'll end my exhortation after 
dinner. | The humour of this 


conſiſts in it being an alluſion to 


mine eſtate, 


the praQtice of the puritan preach- 
ers of thoſe times ; who being 
generally very long and tedious, 
were often forced to put off that 
t of their ſermon called the 
exhortation till after dinner. 
WAkTUR TOR. 
9 Ii tlat anything nw ?) All 
the old copies read, it is that ary 
thing now ? I ſuppoſe we ſhould 
read, 25s that any thing new 


3 By 
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By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port, 
Than my faint means would grant continuance 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 
Hath left me gaged. To you, Anthomo, 
I owe the moſt in mony, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
T' unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debrs I owe. 
Antb. I pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know it; 
And if it ſtand, as you yourſelf ſtill do, 
Within the eye of honour ; be aſſur'd, 
My purſe, my perſa my extreameſt means 
Lye all unlock'd td Mur occaſions. 
Baſſ. In my ſchool-days, when J had loſt one ſhaft, 
J ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight 
The ſelf- ſame way, with more adviſed watch, 
To find the other forth; by ventring. both, 
I oft found both. I urge this child-hood proof, 
Becauſe what follows is pure innocence. | 
I owe you much, and, like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loſt; but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazatd back again, 


1 —— like a WILFUL youth, ] row, and ſent another after it 
This does not at all agree with with more attention, But uil- 
What he juſt before promiſed, fu/ agrees not at all with it. 
that, what follow'd, ſhould be  _ WarBvuRTON. 
pure innocence, For wilfulnsſ5 is Dr. Warburton confounds the 
not quite ſo pure. We ſhould time. paſt and preſent. He has for- 
read wir uU Ess, 1. e. heedleſs; merly loſt his money like a vi/- 
and this agrees exactly to that to ful youth, he now borrows more 
which he compares his caſe, of in pure innocence, without dil- 
a ſchool-boy, who, for want of po” it his former fault, or his 
ad viſed watch, loſt his firſt ar- preſent deſigns. Ac 
| n 


s. yy fg, Y wk D2HO4a food fo food fe 9 , v fr bod A «a. en 


hel ww ad 60 


O FVBNI CE 39 


And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 

Anth. Lou know me well; and herein ſpend but 
time, | 

To wind about my love with circumſtance ; 

And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 

In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 

Than if you had made waſte of all I have. 

Then do but ſay to me, what | ſhould do, 

That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And I am preſt unto it: therefore, ſpeak. ' 
Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And the is fair, and, fairer than that word, 

Of wond'rous virtues ; ſometimes from her eyes * 

I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages ; 

Her name is Portia, nothing rvalu'd 

To Cato's daughter, Brutus Pos. 

Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth; 

For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 

Renowned ſuitors ; and her ſunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; | 

Which makes her ſeat of Belmont. Colcbos' ſtrand ; 

And many Jaſons come in queſt of her. 

O my Anthonio, had I but the means 

To hold a rival place with one of them, 

] have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 

That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Anth. Thou know'ſt, that al! my fortunes are at 

ſea, 

Nor have I mony, nor commodity 

To raiſe a pfeſent ſum ; therefore, go forth; 

Try what my credit can in Venice do; 

That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 


To furniſh thee to Belmont, to fair Portia. 

- 
' 2 — ſometimes rom Fer Eyes] ſubſequent Scene, that Paſſanio 
80 all the Editions; but it cer- was at Belmont with the Marquis 
tainly ought to be, ſometime, i. e. de Mortferrat, and ſaw Portia in 
formerly, fome time ago, at a cer- her Father's life-time. 
tain time : and it appears by the Tu BOAL S. 


Cc 4 Go, 
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Go, preſently enquire, and ſo will I, +; 
Where mony is; and I no queſtion make, 
To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake. ¶ Exeun, 


S NEN 
Changes to BELMONT. 


Three Caskets are ſet out, one of gold, another of ſilver, 
| and another of lead. 


Exter Portia and Neriſſk. 


Por. Y my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is weary 
B of this great world. 

Ner. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miſe- 
ries were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes 
are. And yet, for aught I ſee, they are as ſick, that 
ſurfeit with too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing; 
therefore it is no mean happineſs to be ſeated in the 
mean; ſuperfluity comes ſooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer. 

Por. Good ſentences, and well pranounc'd. 

Ner. They would be better, if well follow'd. 
Por. If to do, were as eaſie as to know what were 
good to do, chappels had been churches ; and poor 
mens cottages, Princes* palaces. He is a good divine, 
that follows his own inſtructions ; I can eaſier teach 
twenty what were good to be done, than to be one of 
the twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain 
may deviſe laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps 
o'er a cold decree; ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, 
to ſkip o'er the meſhes of good counſel the cripple. 
But this reaſoning is not in faſhion to chuſe me a hul- 
band: O me, the word, chuſe | I may neither chuſe 
whom I would, nor refuſe whom J diſlike ; ſo is the 
will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead 
father. Is it not hard, Neriſſa, that I cannot chuſe 
one, nor refuſe none? Fr Ner. 
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Ner. Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men 
at their death have good inſpirations; therefore, the 
lottery, that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of 
gold, ſilver, and lead, (whereof who chuſes his mean- 
ing, chuſes you) will no doubt never be choſen by. 
any rightly, but one who ſhall rightly love. But 
what warmth is there in your affection towards 
any of theſe princely ſuitors, that are already come? 
Por. I pray thee, over- name them; and as thou 
nam'ſt them, I will deſcribe them; and, according to 


my deſcription, level at my affection. 

Ner. Firſt, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

Por. Ay, that's a Colt, * indeed, . for he doth no- 
thing but talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great 
appropriation to his own good parts, that he can ſhoe 
him himſelf. I am much afraid, my lady, his mother, 


play'd falſe with a ſmith. 


Ner. Then, there is the Count Palatine. + 


3 Ay, that's a Colt, indeed, for 
he dith nothing but tat of his 
horſe; ] Tho! all the Editions 
agree in this Reading, I can per- 
ceive neither Humour, nor Rea- 
ſaning in it, How does talking 
of Horſes, or knowing how to 
ſhoe them, make a Man e'er the 
more a Colt ? Or, if a Smith and 
a Lady of Figure were to have 
an Affair together, would a Cali 
be the Iſſue of their Careſſes? 
The Word, Do/t, which I have 
ſubſtituted, ſignifies one of the 
moſt /up:4 and bla of the 
Vulgar. THEOBALD. 

Mr. Thesbala ſays, he an per- 
ceive ne it her humour nor reaſ-ning 
in this reading, and therefore al- 
ters Co/t to D»/t ; but what ever 
humour or reaſoning there is in 
the one there is in the other: for 
the ſignification is the fame in 


both. Hen. IV. iſt part, Fal- 


af fays, What a plague mean 

you tro colt me ihus ? And Fletcher 

conſtantly uſes Cc for Delt. 
WaKkBURTON. 

Colt is uſed for a witleſs, heady, 
gay youngſter, whence the phraſe 
uſed of an old man too juvenile, 
that he ſtill retains his ce/t's 299th. 
See Hen. VIII. 

4 there is the Count Pala- 
tine.] I am always inclined to 
believe, that r has more 
alluſions to particular facts and 
perſons than his readers com- 
monly ſuppoſe. "The Count here 
mentioned was, perhaps, Alber- 
tus a Laſco, a Poliſh Palatine, 
who viſited Exglaud in our Au- 
thour's time, was eagerly careſ- 
ſed, and ſplendidly entertained, 
but running in debt, at laſt ſtole 
away, and endeavoured. to re- 
pair his fortune by enchantment. 


Por. 
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Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who ſhould 
fay, if you will not have me, chuſe. He' hears merry 
tales, and ſmiles not; I fear, he will prove the weep- 
ing philoſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of 
unmannerly ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be 


married to a death's head with a bone in his mouth, 


than to either of theſe. God defend me from theſe 
two! 

Ner. How ſay you by the French Lord, Monſieur 
Le Boun? 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs 
for a man; in truth, I know, it is a fin to be a 
mocker ; but, he! why, he hath a horſe better than 
the Neapolitan's; a better bad habit of frowning than 
the Count Palatine; he is every man in no man; if a 
throſtle ſing, he falls ſtrait a capering ; he will fence 
with his own ſhadow ; if I ſhould marry him, I ſhould 
marry twenty husbands. If he would deſpiſe me, 1 
would forgive him; for if he love me to madneſs, 1 
ſhall never requite him.“ 

Ner. What ſay you then to Faulconbridge, the young 
Baron of England ? | 

Por. You know, I fay nothing to him, for he un- 
derſtands not me, nor I him; he hath neither Latin, 
French, nor Italian; and you may come into the 
court and ſwear, that I have a poor pennyworth in 
the Engliſb. He is a proper man's picture, but, alas 
who can converſe with a dumb ſhow ? how oddly he is 
ſuited ! I think, he bought his doublet in Lacy, his 
round hoſe in France, his bonnet in Germany, and his 
behaviour every where. 

Mer. What think you of the Scottiſb lord, his 
neighbour ? 


5 he hath neither Latin, $-— Scottiſh lord,) Scottiſh, 
French, nor Italian;] A Satire which is in the quarto, was 
on the ignorance of the young omitted in the firſt folio, for fear 
Helis Travellers in our Author's of giving offence to king Jame:'s 
tne, | WaRBURTON, countrymen. THEOBALD. 


Por. That 


oo www 2 why 
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Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him; 
for he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, 
and ſwore he would pay him again, when he was able. 
I think, the Frenchman became his ſurety, 7 and ſealed 
under for another, 

Ner. How like you the young German, * the Duke 
of Saxony's nephew ? Th 

Por. Very vilely in the morning when he is ſober, 
and moſt vilely in the afternoon when he is drunk; 
when he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; and 
when he is worſt, he is little better than a beaſt. And 
the worſt fall that ever fell, I hope, I ſhall make ſhifc 
to go without him. | 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the 
right casket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your fa- 
ther's will, if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worlt, I pray thee, 
ſet a deep glaſs of Rheniſh wine on the contrary cas- 
ket; for if the devil be within, and that temptation 
without, I know, he will chuſe it. I will do any 
thing, Neriſſa, ere I will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
theſe lords: they have acquainted me with their de- 
terminations, which is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more ſuit ; unleſs 
you may be won by ſome other ſort than your father's 
impoſition, depending on the caskets. 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die as 
chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtain'd by the manner of 
my father's will. I am glad, this parcel of wooers 


man, ] In Shakeſprar*s time the | 
Duke of Bavaria viſited London, 
and was made Knight of the 


7 I think, the Frenchman be- 
cam? his ſurety,] Alluding to the 
conſtant aſſiſtance, or rather con- 


ſtant promiſes of aſſiſtance, that 
the French gave the Scots in their 
quarrels. with the Engl. This 
Alliance is here humourouſly ſa- 
tirized. WARBURTON, 
$ How like you the young Ger- 


Garter, 

Perhaps in this enumeration of 
Portia's ſuitors, there may be 
ſome covert alluſion to thoſe of 
Queen Elizabeth. 


are 
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are fo reaſonable ; for there is not one among them 
but I doat on his very abſence, and wiſh them a fair 
departure. | * 
Mer. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian, a ſcholar and a ſoldier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquiſs of Montferret? 
Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio; as I think, he was 
fo call'd. 


Mer. True, Madam. He, of all the men that ever 


my fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerving a 

fair lady. | 
Por. I remember him well, and I remember him 

worthy of thy praiſe. How now ? what news ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to 
take their leave; and there is a fore-runner come from 
a fifth, the Prince of Morocco, who brings word, the 
Prince, his maſter, will be here to night. 

Por. If I could bid the fifth welcome with ſo good 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be 
glad of his approach ; if he have the condition of a 
faint, and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he 
ſhould ſhrive me, than wive me. Come, Neriſa. 
Sirrah, go before. While we ſhut the gate upon one 
wooer, another knocks at the door, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
A publick Place in VENICE. 


Enter Baffanio and Shy lock. 


Shy, Hree thouſand ducats ?—well. 
T Baſſ. Ay, Sir, for three months. 
Shy. For three months ?—well. 
Baſſ. For the which, as I told you, Anthonio ſhall 
be bound, 
Sy. An. 


any pop — 


n. 
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Shy. Antbonio ſhall become bound? — well. 

Baſſ. May you ſtead me? will you pleaſure me? 
ſhall I know your anſwer ? 

Sby. Three thouſand ducats for three months, and 
Ant bhonio bound? 

Ball. Your anſwer to that. 

Shy. Anthonio 1s a good man. — 

Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to the con- 

5 


Shy. No, no, no, no; — my meaning, in ſaying he is 

a good man, is to have you underſtand me, that he is 

ſufficient. Vet his means are in ſuppoſition: he hath 

an Argoſie bound to Ty ipolis, another to the Indies; I 

—— on moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a third 

at Mexico, a fourth for England; and other ventures 

he hath, ſquander'd abroad. But ſhips are but boards, 
ſailors but men; there be land-rats, and water rats, 
land-thieves and water-thieves; I mean, pirates; and 
then there is the peril of waters, winds and rocks. 

The man is, notwithſtanding, ſufficient. Three thou- 

ſand ducats ? I think, I may take his bond. 

Ball. Be aſſur'd, you may. | 
Shy. I will be aſſur'd, I may; and that I may be 

aſſur'd, 

I will bethink me. May I ſpeak with Anthonio? 
Baſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. 1 
Shy. Yes, to ſmell pork. I will buy with you, ſell 

with you, talk with you, walk with you, and fo fol- 

lowing ; but I will not eat with you, drink with you, 
nor pray with you. What news on the Rial? 
who is he, comes here ? 


Enter Anthon'o. 


Baſſ. This is Signior Anthonio. 

Shy. [ Afide] How like a fawning Publican he looks 
I hate him, for he is a chriſtian : 
But more, for that in low ſimplicity 


He lends out mony gratis, and brings down = 
| = 
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The rate of uſance here with us in Vence. 
I£ can catch him once upon the hip, A Ne 
will feed fat the ancient I bear him. 
He hates our facred nation; and he rails 
Ev'n there where merchants moſt do congregate, | TY 
On me, my bargains, and my well. won thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt,” Curſed 8 ! A* 
171 him } $751 y TS 
Bai. Shyleck, T 4. 
I am debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And by the near gueſs of n | 
cannot inſtantly raiſe up the 
Of Kull three thouſand ducars : what of char? - 
'Twbal,; a wealthy Heirew of my tribe, 
- Will furniſh me; but ſoft, 
Do Tout . you fair, good Signior; 
| ALA 1-627, fe Anth 
Your e GROSS PTS aa 
Anib. —— although J neither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving of exceſs, 
Yet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
I' break a cuſtom.— Is he yet 3 
How much you would? 
hy. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. = 
Aub. And for three months. | B 
K. I had forgot, three months, you told me ſo; 
5 1 
hear you, 
Viethought, "= ſid, you neicher lend nor- borrow 
advant 
Aub. I do never uſe it. 


f 


lg 


, , 


- Shy. When Jacob graz d his uncle Laban- 8 ſheep,— tn 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was x 
| 1 ſe 

; FR n wats that can th 

— bip, ] A phraſe taken from the have no longer delay. Perhaps ſer 

of wreſtlers. _ we might read, ie wants, wants 4 
the ripe wants of my that come thick upon him. 


Friend,] Ripe wants are wants | 
—_— > .,- (As 
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(As his wiſe mather wrought in his behalf ) 

The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third: | -/ 
Anth. And what of him? did he take intereſt i I J 
Shy. No, not take int'reſt; not, as you would ſay, 

Directly, int'reſt ; mark, what Jacob did. my 

When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd, 

That all the yeanlings, which were ſtreak*d and pied, 

Should fall as Jacob's hire; the ewes, being rank, 

In thꝰ end of autumn turned to the rams; 

And when the work of generation was 2⁰¹ H 

Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, : 

The ſkilful ſhepherd peel'd me certain wands 

And, in the doing of the deed of kind. 

He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes; 

Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning tine 

Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 

And thrift is if men ſteal it not. 

, Anth, This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob ſerv'd fr: 

A thing not in his pow'r to bring to paſs, 

But ſway'd, and faſtion' d, by the hand of heav'n n. 
Was this inferted to make int'reſt good ? W940) 
Or is your gold, and filver, ewes and rams: Te 

Shy. cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt ;j —» 

But note me, Si | 
Anth, Mark you this Baſſania ? 

The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe. *—— —— 


can cite ſcripture for his O, 2 7 goodly aol 
d bat 
O, — a 4 oedly 7 fal- i. e. 4: falſhood, Sbyleck's, WI 7% 
hood hat £ ] But this is not I wiſh any copy would give me 
true, that falſhood hath always authority to range and read the 
ly outſide. Nor does this lines thus: 
take in the force of the ſpeaker's O, what a | godly outfide falbrud 
ſentiment; who would obſerve hath ! 
that that falſhood which quotes Ar evil ſoul producing holy witze/, 
ſeripture for its purpoſe has a I. /ike a villain with a ſmiling 


* outſide. We ſhould there cheek ; 
read, a 


Or goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
An 
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An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, . FN 
Is like a villain with a » kling cb 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. tut, 

O, what a goodly outſide falſhood hath? 
Shy. — a ROEY ! ——?tis/ a good round | 

um. ö 

Three months from twelve, then let me (eb the rate. Fe 
Anth. Well,  Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to you? M 
Sby. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 0 

In the Rialto you have rated me, hr l. | T 

About my monies and my uſances. 

Still = I born it with a patient 1 

(For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe. ) 

You call me misbeliever, cut-throat 


G 
Y 
And ſpit upon my Fewiſh gaberdine; It 
And all-for uſe of that, which is my own. 1 
B 
C 
If 


Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 

Go to then; you come to me, and you 

_ Shylock, we would have monies —— You ſay "i 

You, that did void your rheume upon my beard, 

And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur ; ( 

Over your threſhold Mony is your ſuit; h 

What ſhould I fay. to you? a abtdey; # 1 1 
Hath a dog money ? is it poſſible 1 
A cur can lend three thouſand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, \ 
With bated breath, and whiſp'ring bumbleneſs, þ 
. this, fair ny you! ſpi ſpit on me laſt 2 ( 


Lou ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; macht time 
Lou call'd me dog; and for theſe curteſies 
PI lend you thus much monies ? bode 
Antb. I am as like to call thee fo again, 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not + 
As to thy friend, (for when did friendſhi P take 


+” ww K — == mm R  =-o 
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ene henen gel of Ki Fiend?) 0 


4or 


But lend it rather to thine enemy; 1 
Who, if he break, thou may'ſt wich N face 2 


Exact the penalty. 


Shy. Why, how you fiorm uh | 
| would be friends with you, and haye your love; 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with; 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit 


Of uſance far my monies, gg pol t h. 
This is kind offer. OT OR Pe; all 
Auth. This were kindneſs. 


$hy. This kindneſs will I how; 
Go with me to a Notary, ſeal me there 


Your ſingle: bond; and in a merry ſport, - 
repay me not on ſuch a day, 
In ſuch a place, fuch ſum, or ſums, as are 


If you 


Expreſs'd in the condition, let. "HE forfeir 


Be nominated for.an equal 


pound | 
Of your fair . to he cut off and taken 


In what part of 


your body it ſhall pleaſe me. 
Anth. Content, in faith. I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 


And fay, there is much kindneſs in the 7c. 


. Baſſ. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
ll rather * dyell in my neceſſity. 


Anth. Why, fear not, man; | will not forfeit it; 
Within theſe two months (that's a month before 
This bond expires) I do expect return 
Of chrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abraham, what theſe chriſtians are 
Whoſe own hard dealings reach them to ſuſpect 


A breed e barren ga! of 


his friend ?] A breed tha 
intereſt money bred from 0 


principal. By the epithet barren 


the author would inſtruct us in 


the argument on which the advo- 
cates againſt uſury went, which 
is this, that money is a barren 
thing, and cannot like corn and 


Vor. I. 


D d 


cattle multiply itſelf. And to ſet 
off the abſurdity of this kind of 
uſury, he put breed and berren in 
oppoſition. WarBURTON. 
* To dwell ſeems in this place 
to mean the ſame as to continue. 


To abide has both the ſenſes of . 


habitation and continuance. 


The 
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The thoughts of others! pray you, tell me this, 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 408 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 
Is not fo eſtimable or profitable, | 

As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ſay, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip ; 
If he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 


And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 
| _ Yes, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 


Then meet me forthwith at the Notary's. 
Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will go and purſe the ducats ſtrait ; ; 
See to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave, and preſently | 
I will be with you. [Exit 
Anth. Hie thee, gentle Jew. © 
This Hebrew will turn 1 he grows kind. 
Bas. I like not fair terms, 5 and a villain's mind. 
+ nth, Come on, in this there can be no diſmay; 
My Thips come home a month before the day. ¶ Exennt. 


n 


n the reaneuL  antbrifty nave, and by what he 
Les &c.] But ſurely fear- ſays of him afterwards, . he 
the moſt truſty guard for was, 
a . r in a populous ci- a huge feeder : 

ty; where houſes are not carried =Snail-ſlow in profit, but heſleeps 

by ftorm like fortreſſes. For by day | 
fear would keep them on their More than the wild-cat— 
watch, which was all that was WarBuRToN. 
, neceſlary+or the owner's ſecurity. Dr. Warburton has forgotten 
I ſoppo'c therefore Shake/pear that fearful is not only that which 
rote fears, but that which is feared or 


rt 2 * gua rd cauſes fear. Fearful guard, is a 
++.” pug 5 guard that is not to be truſted, 


4.6. Careleſs; and this, indeed, but gives cauſe of fear. To fro 
would expoſe his houſe to the on- was anciently 2 1 as w as 


ly danger he had to apprehend rel 22 | thee, I 
- in the day-time, which wa: clan- this & * tale hath 1 J, 
deſtine pilſering. This reading th the | 

is much confirmed by the cha- s I like not Fr terms.) Kind 


:racder he ives this of words, 
g guard, of as good lan bug CT 
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ACT H. SCENE I. 
BELMONT. 


Euter Morochius, a Tewney- Moor, all in white and 
three or four Followers accordingly ; with Partia,. 
Neriſſa, and ber train. Flouriſb Cornets, 


Moxocuivs, 


ISLIKE me not for my complexion, 

The ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd fun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred, 
Bring ine the faireſt creature northward born, 
Where Phzbus* fire ſcarce thaws the iſicles, 

And let us make inciſion for your love, 

To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine.“ 

| tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 

Hath fear d the valiant; by my love, I ſwear, 

The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 

Have lov'd it too. I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle Queen, 

Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: 

Belides, the lottery of my deſtiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing. 
But jf my father had not ſcanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myſelf 


do prove whoſe blo d is red» Lown; again in this play, Caw- 
deft, his or mine.] To un- ards are ſaid to have liver; ait 

derſtand how the tawney Prince, as w /+; and an effeminate and 

whoſe ſavage dignity is very well timorous man is termed, a mik- 

ſupported, means to recommend /p. 

limſelf by this challenge, it muſt . 7 And hedg'd me by his a — 

be remembered that r-d blood is I ſuppoſe we may ſafely read, and 


Thus Macbeth cally one of his me by his ail. 
Inghted ſaldiers, a 4 Hr ; 
Dd 2 His 


A traditionary ſign of courage: hedg'd me by his will. Confined 
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His wife, who wins me by that means I told you; 


Yourlelf, 


For my affection. 


Mor. Ev'n for chat I th | 
| n I pray you, lead me to the caſłkets 
"TS t : | 


my fortune, 


That flew the Sophy * and a Perfian Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, © 
I would out- ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look, 
Out- brave the heart moft dating on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe bear, 
Yea, meck the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while 
If Hercules and Lichas play at dice 3 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
' May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is Alcides beaten by his page; 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Miſs that, which one unworthier may attain; 


And die with grieving. 
Por. Lou muſt take 


a Fra: flew the 8ophy, Se! 
Shake/pear ſeldom eſcapes well 


when he is entangled: with Geo- 


graphy. The Prince of Maroc- 
co muſt have travelled far to kill 
the Soply of Perſia. | 
9 Se is Alcides beaten by 
Rage ] Though the whole 
Set. of Editions concur in this 
Reading, it is corrupt at Bottom. 
Let us, took. into the Poet's Drift, 
and the Hiſtory of the Petſons 
mentioned in the Context. If 
Hercules (ſays he) and Lichas were 
to play at Dice for the Deciſion 
of their Superiority, Lichas,. the 
weaker Man, might have the 


better Caſt of the,” Two, But 


«= © 


41 | & '£ 


+ 
75 


As any comer I have look d on yet, 


] 
renowned Prince, then ſtood as fair, f 
„ 

ank you; 
By this ſcimitar, pe 
1 
Fi 
i 
þ 
| 0 
* "2; 1 rl 
chance, þ 
how then is Alcides beaten by his £ 
rage! The Poet means no more, N 
than, if Lichas had the better b 
Throw, fo might Hercules him- Hh 
ſelf be beaten by Zichas. And t 

who was He, but a poor unfor- | 
Bis tunate Servant of Hercules, that a 
- unknowingly brought his Maſte: n 
the envenomed Shirt, dipt inthe 1 
blood of the Centaur Neſ:, and 4 


was thrown headlong into the 
Sea for his pains ? This one Cir- 
cumſtance of Lichas's Quality 
known, ſufficiently aſcertains the 
Emendation, I have ſubſtituted 
tage inſtead of rage. 

* TuxosAl5. 


And 


ſore) 


* 


T AMF/OENICE: vs 
ade novuctegiptito choſe at M, n es 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe, if you chuſc wrong · | 
Never to ſpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage. Therefore be advis d. 
Mor. Nor will not. Come, bring me to my chance. 
Por. Firſt, forward to the temple. - After dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 6-4 
Mor. Good fortune then, | [Cormets. 
To make me bleſt, or curſed*ft among men !.[ Exennt. 


S C EN E II. 
Changes to Venice. 


Euter Launcelot alone. 


Lawn. | Ertainly, my conſcience will ſerve me to 
run from this Few my maſter. The fiend 
iz at mine elbow, and tempts me, ſaying to me, Gob- 
ho, Launcelot Gobbo, good Launcelot, or good Gobbo, 
or good Launcelot Gobbo, uſe your legs, take the ſtart, 
run away. My conſcience ſays, no; take heed, ho- 
neſt Launcelot ; take heed, honeſt Gobbo; ; or, as afore- 
ſaid, honeſt 1 Cobbo, do not run; ſcorn run- 
ning with thy heels. Well, the moſt courageous fiend 
bids me pack; via ſays the fiend ; away! ſays the 
fend; for the heav'ns rouſe up a brave mind, fays 
the fiend, and run. Well, my conſcience, hanging = 
about the neck of my heart, ſays very wiſely ro me, 
my honeſt friend  Lawuncelzt, being an honeſt man's e 
fon, or rather an honeſt woman's ſon for, in- 
deed, my father did ſomething ſmack, ſomething 
grow to: he had a kind of taſte.) well, my 


1 Therefore be avid. T here- | well what we are to do. 
fore be not 3 conſider is the word Talk to raſh. 


Dda | con- 


* 


5 ten father, who 


# 
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not, ſays my conſcience z conſcience, ſay I, 


Fou counſel ill; fiend, ſay I, you counſel ill. To be 
rul'd by my conſcience, I ſhould ſtay with the Jew 
my maſter, who, God bleſs the mark, is a kind of 


devil; and to run away from the Few, I ſhould be 


| ruledby the fiend, who, ſaving your reverence, is the 


devil himſelf. Certainly, the Few is the very devil 


incarna ; and in my conſcience, my conſcie-ce is but 


4 kind of hard conſcience, to offer to counſel me to 
ſtay with the Few. The fiend gives the more friend y 
counſel : I will run, fiend, my heels are at your com · 


-mandment, I will run. 


Enter old Gobbo, with a baſtet. 


Cob. Maſter young man. you, I pray you, which 
is the way to maſter Jew's ? Sg 2h ka 
Laun. [afide.] O heav'ns, this is my true-begot- 
o being more than ſand blind, high- 
gravel-blind, knows me not. — I will try concluſions 
with him. * 1 0 
- - Gob., Maſter young Gentleman, I pray you, which 
is the way to maſter Zew's ? 
Laun. * Turn up, on your right-hand at the next 


turning, but, at the next turning of all on your left; 


marry, at the very next turning turn of no hand, but 
turn down indirectly unto the Few's houſe. | 
Cab. By God's ſonties, twill be a hard way to hit; 


5 Try eonchyfrons.) So the old ſeems to imitate that of Hrn, 
Quarto. The firſt Folio, by a to Demea in the Brothers of ſe- 


mere 'blander, reads, try confu- rence $5. 1 


font, which, becauſe it makes —— 456i eas jreterieris, 


"a kind of paltry jeſt, has been A ſiniſtram hac recta plated : di 


. copied by all the Editors. ad Diane veneris, 

I Turtt up, on your right hand, Ito ad dextram: prius quam ad 
Se. This arch and perplexed portam wenias, &c. 
direction, to puzzle the enquirer, WARBURTON. 

i l he can 
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OF VENICE... > 497, 
cl me whether one Launcelot, that dwells" 


ch him, . dwell with him or no? 
Laun. Talk you of young Maſter Laitntelit? (mark 


me now, [e/ide.] now will I raiſe the waters; talk 
of young Maſter Launcelot ? _ 

Cob. No maſter, Sir, but a poor man's ſon. His 
father, though I ſay't, is an honeſt exceeding poor, . 
man, and, God be thanked, well to live. 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 
of young ng Maſter Launcelot. ; 

Gob. Your worſhip's friend and Launcelet, Sir. 

_ Laun. But, 1 pray you ergo, old man; ergo, I be. 
ſeech you, talk you young Maſter Lawncelot * 

Gob. Of Launcelot, an't pleaſe your maſterſſip. 

Laun. Ergo, Maſter Launcelot ; talk not of Master | 
r. father, for the young gentleman accord- 

ng to fates and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the 
lers three, and ſuch branches of learning, is, in- 
deed, deceaſed; or, as you would ſay, in plain 1 


nd 


gone to heav'n. 

Cob. Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the wry, 
ſtaff of my my very prop. 

Laun. Do I oo k like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, 2 


ſtaff or a prop? do you know me, father? 

Cob. Alack the . I know you not, young gen- 
deman; but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, u- 
reſt his foul, alive or dead ? 

Laun. Do you not know me, father? | 

Cob. Alack, Sir, I am fand-blind, 1 know you 
not. 

Laun. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you 
might fail of the knowing me: it is a wiſe father, 
that knows his own child. Well, old man; I will 
tell you news of your ſon. Give me your bleſſing. 
Truth will come to "light Murder cannot be hid long; 
a man's ſon may; but in the end, truth will out. 

Cob. Pray you, Sir, ſtand up. I am ke . 
not Launcelot my boy. 

Dd 8 * 


11 


* co] WESC Ox 7 


Lawn. Pray you, lets have no tore fooling about 


it, but give me your blelling; ; I am Launcelot, = 


boy. that was, your fon ban is, your child that 
we I cannot think ) you are my ſon. 


IT am' Launcelot the Jets man, and, I am ſure, Max. 
gem your wife is my mother. 
Gob. Her name is Maryery, indeed. —T'll be 
18 thou be W en thou art my own fleſh and blood. 
d might he be ! what a beard haft thou 
got | 1 att 


| Rp Sant thy chin, tan Dobbin 
my Thill. horſe has on his tail 

Laun. It ſhould ſeem then, that DaBbin's tal | goon 
* 1 I am ſure, he had more hair on his tail, 
than I have on my face, when I laſt faw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou chang d. How doſt thou 
and thy maſter agree? I have brought him a preſent; 
how agree you now ? 

Lau. Well, well; but for mine own part, a8 1 

ave ſet up my reſt to run away, fo I will not reſt til 

have run ſome. ground. My maſter's a very 7ew. 

Give him a preſent give him a halter: I am famiſh'd 
in his ſervice. You may tell every finger I have with 
my nibs. Father, I am glad you are come; give me 
your preſent to one maſter Baſſanio, who, indeed, 
gives rare new liveries; if I ſerve him not, I will run 
as far as God has any ground. O rare fortune, here 
comes the man; to him, father for I am 4 Jew, if | 
ſerve the Jew any longer. 


Fu Baie with Leonardo, and a follower or or 


Fo more. 


Bf. You! may ds .Bar tr irbe o hafted, that 


Nur chibi that ſhall be. Icke had foate meaning which is now 
diſtinction between boy and /on is loft. F 
-ebvious, but ch — to have 


ſupper 


. Lawn. I know not, That 1 ſhall think of tae: but 


_—_— i > 7 | nM * 
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ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock. 
See theſe letters deliver'd, put the liveries to making, 
and deſire Gratians to come anon W lodging. 

Laun. To him, father. 

Cob. God bleſs your worſhip ! + 

Baſſ. Gramercy, would'ſt thou aught with me? 

Gob. Here's my fon, Sir, a poor boy—_——: 

Laun. Not a poor boy, Sir, but the rich Zew's man, 

that would, Sir, as my father ſhall ſpecify, —— .. . 

Geb. He hath a great infection, Sir, as one would 
"ky, to ſerve. . 

Lain. Indeed, the ſhort and the long is, I ſerve 

the Jew, and have a deſire, as my father ſhall Wr 

ö fie, —— 

ö Gob. His maſter and he, ſaving your worſhip s re- 

verence, are ſcarce earetconfihs, 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the 
Jew, having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my 
father, being 1 hope an old man, ſhall frutifie unts 

ou, 

Gob. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would be- | 
ſow upon your worſhip; and my ſuit is 

Laun, In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to my 
elf, as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old 
man; and, though I fay it, though old man, yet poor 
man my father. 

Baſſ. One ſpeak for both. What would you ? 

Laun. Serve you, Sir. 

Gob. This is — very defect of the matter, Sir. 

Baſſ. I know thee well. Thou haſt obtain'd thy Suit ; 
Shylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, | 
And hath preferr'd thee if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jew's fervice to become 
The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. _ 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
my matter Shy/:ck and you, Sir; you have the grace 
of God, Sir, and he hath enough. | 

Baſſ. 


„ 
L 
. 
1 


Ba. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well. Go, father, with thy 


Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 


My lodging 
More 


s Well, if any man in Ital 
dave a N52 2 which 400 
offer to ſavear upon a Cool.] The 

oſition of the Words makes 
the Sentence ſomewhat obſcure : 


Their natural Order ſhould be 


This. Vell, if any Man in Ita- 
ly, which doth offer to fuvear upon 
4 Book, have a fairer Table, I 


ſal have -grod Luck. And the 
Iumour 24 the Paſſage ſeems 
This. * — a — 2 
defignedly a Blunderer, ſays 

very 2 of what he ſhould 
do; which is, That if no Mar 
in Italy, who would offer to take 
bis Oath upon it, 4 fairer 
Table than He, be ſball have good 
Fortune. The Banter may, part- 


„ be on Chiremancyin general: 
It is very much in charaRter 
fgr Launcelot, who is a hungry 
Serving man, to conſider his Ta- 
ble be 
any other Points of Fortune. 
TaxzoBaLD. 
Fairer tab.] The chiroman- 
tic term for the lines of the 
*hand. 80 Ben Jobnſon in his 
Maſe of Gipfier to the lady Ek. 
gabeth Hatton; | 
Mifire/s of a fairer table, 
Hat not biftory nor fable. 


© Which doth offer to bear upon his 
« book, &c.] This nonſenſe ſeems 


# 
— 


his Line of Life, or 


meaning. 
this: Lancelot congratulates him- 


out.— Give him a livery, [To his followers, 
guarded than his fellows : ſee it done. 

Laun. Father, in. I cannot get 
have ne'er a tongue in my head ?!—5 Well, [looking 


a ſervice; no ?—] 


on 


to have taken its riſe from the 


accident of a loſt line in tran. 
ſcribing the play for the preſs; 
ſo. that the 
ture, ſhould 
Well, if 
a fairer table, avhich doth ****** 

er to ſwwea” upon a book I ſhall 

ve good fortune. It is impol- 


ted thus. 


ſible to find, again, the loſt line; 


but the loſt ſenſe is eaſy enough 


n in Italy have 


à fairer table, which doth ¶ pro- 


miſe luck, I am miſtaken. 
I durſt almoſt] offer to ſwear upon 


a book, I ſhall have good for- 


tune. WARBURTON. 

Mr. Theobald's note is as ob- 
ſcure as the paſſage. It may be 
read more _ once before the 
complication ignorance can 
be completely denied Ta- 
ble is the expanded. What 


Mr. Theobald conceives it to be 
cannot eaſily be diſcovered, but 
he thinks it ſomewhat that pro- 
miſes a full belly. 

Dr. Warburton underſtood the 
word, bat puzzles himſelf with 
no preat ſucceſs in purſuit of the 
The whole matter is 


ſelf his dexterity and good 
fete” 0. in the height of 
is rapture, inſpects his hand, 
and congratulates himſelf u pen 


age, for the fu- 
man in Italy haw' 


oct AAS ALS 0 = = => 


1 
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n bit palm.) if any man in Ttaly: have a fairer table. 
lich doth offer to ſwear upon a book. I ſhal} 
have good fortune——— Go to, here's a ſimple line 
of life. Here's a ſmall trifle of wives; alas, fifteen 
wives is nothing, eleven widows and nine maids is 
a ſimple coming-in for one man. And then to ſcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in peril. of my life wich 
the edge of a feather-bed. *— Here are ſimple *ſcapes ! 
Well, if fortune be a woman, ſhe's a good wench for 
this geer. Father, come; I'll take my leave of the 
J Jew in the n of an eye. | 
{ Exeunt Laun. and _ 
. Baſ]. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this. 
| Theſe things being bought and wu beſtowed, _ 
| Return in haſte, for I do feaſt to night | 
My beſt-eſteem'd acquaintance. Hie thee, go. 

2 My * endeavours ſhall be done herein. 


SCENE ut. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Cra. Where is maſter? 
. Leon. Yonder, Sir, he walks. 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio, 

Baſſ. Gratiano ! 

Gra. I have a ſuit to you. 

Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. 


the felicities in his table. The 
act of ex ing his hand puts 


Ex. Leonardo. 


and p iculars. 
* In peril of 7 bs r ite 


him in mind of the action in which 
the palm is ſhewn, by raiſing it 


to lay it on the book, in judi- 


cial atteſtations. Vell, ſays he, 
if any man in Italy have a fairer 
tab e, that doth © afer er 10 — 
vpon A book—— Here he ſtops 
with an abruptneſs very common, 


Oreiller, & m' ttre rempu 


edge of a feather hed] 4 A cailt 
pic kgnify the * 
e. 1 Dun F. 

writer 2 ſame kind of 77. 
gure, O mon Ami, f aimeroit 
mieux tre tombie ſur la pointe d' un 
le Con, 
WARBURTON, 


Gra. 
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ra. Term ot d me, 1 muſt 8⁰ with you 
to Belmont. 1 © 0000 

_— Why, then you muſt. but hav thee, Gra: 

9 Sian, © $1 

Thou art too wild, too * and bold of voice ; 

Parts, that become thee happily enough, 

And in ſuch eyes as ours not faults ; 

But where thou-art not known, why, there they hey 
| too liberal; 7 pray thee, take pain 

Tallay with oped gs of modeſty. 

Thy ſkipping ſpirit ;, leſt, — thy wild behaviour, 

de miſconſtru d in the place I go to, 

And loſe my hopes. | 

Gra. Signior Baſſanis, hear me. ; 

If I do not put on a ſober habit, 

Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
Wear prayer- books in my pockets, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 

Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay, Amen; 

Uſe all th* obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudied in a ſad oftent * 
To 3 his grandam; never truſt me more. 
Ball. Well, we nr" ſee your bearing. . 
"Gra. Nay, but I bar to rl you ſhall not _ 


me 
By what we do to-night. 
Baſſ. No, that were pity. 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpoſe merriment: but fare you well, 
+ Jhave ſome buſineſs. 
Cra. And I muſt to Lorenzo and the reſt : 
Bur ve will viſit you at ſupper-tims. I [Exeunt. 


el 
beral I have already ſhewn to appearance; ſhew of laid an 
Nen groſs, coarſe, * behaviour. 


SCENE 


5 0 A os we. 4H: od <a 


S 1 
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| Ss CE N E IV. 
Chang to Shylock's „. 


Euter Jeſſica and L | 


Jef. I'M forry,' thou wilt leave my father ſo; 
Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry W 

Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs. 

But fare thee' well, there is a ducat for thee; 

And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 

Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt 3 

Give him this letter, do it ſecretly, 

And ſo farewel: I would not have my father 


See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu Tears exhibit my tongue. [a/ide.} 
Moſt beautiful Pagan, —— moſt ſweet Few! if a 
chriſtian did not play the knave and get thee, I 
much deceiv d. But, adieu! theſe fooliſh drops 3p 
ſomewhat drown my manly ſpirit: adieu! [| Exit. 

Jeſ. Farewel, cond Launcelot,, 
Alack, what * ſin is it in me, 

To be aſham'd to be my father's child? 

But though I am a — his blood, 

I am not to his manners. O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promife, I ſhall end this ſtrife, 


Become a —— and thy loving wite. -[Exit. 


S C E N E V. 

"The 8 7 RE E T. 
Enter Gelitine, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanio. 
Lor. 


AY, ve will ſlink away in . diſ- 


guiſe us at my lodging, and return all in 
an hour. A 


Gr. 


It will be for his gentle Daughter's ſake: 


$4 THE MERCHANT 
Gra We have not made 
Fal. We have not ſpoke 4s yet of torch-bearers. 
Sola. Tis vile, unleſs it may be re ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook. 
Lor. Tis now but four OY we have two hours 
Jo furniſh us, T3 8 | 


_ Enter Launcelot, with 4 letter. 


Friend Tanker what's the news? 
Lau. AW ir ſhall pleaſe you to break up this, it 
ſhall ſeen to ſignifie. 

Lor. I know the hand; in fach, tis a fair hand 
And whiter than the paper, ir writ * | 
Is the fair hand that writ. ; 

Gra. e in faith. 
6 Wow. Whither goeſt thou 2 7 

"aun. Marry, Sir, to bid 1 ene the 755 
to ſup to-night with my new maſter the chriſtian: 

. Hold, here, take this. Tell gentle Feffica, 
55 1 will not fail her. Speak it privately. | 

Go,——Gentlemen, will you „ argu for this maſque 
ht ? 
9. Ly [Exit Laun, 

Sal. Ay marry, I'll be gone about it trait. 

Sola. And fo will J. Ms! | 
Lor. Meet me, and Gratiano, 
| At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. | 
_ Sal. *Tis good we do ſo. (Exit. 
Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeſſiea ? 
Lor. I muſt needs tell thee all. She hath directed, 
How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe ; = 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furniſh'd with; 
Wbat page's mit ſhe hath in readineſs. 

F &er the 7ew her father come to heav'n, 


=> 


good preparatin. U 


And never dare Ann croſs her * 


K 


” 


o VENICE. 
Unleſs ſhe doth it under this excuſe, 


4¹5 


That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Few. 
Come, go with me; peruſe this, as thou goeſt. | 
Fair 7eſica ſhall be my torch- bearer. [Exennt, 


SCENE VI. 
| Shylock's Houſe. 
Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 
Shy. ELL, how ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy 


The difference tot old Shylock and Baſſanio—— 
What, Jeſſica /——thou ſhalt not gormandize, 
As thou haſt done with me——what, 7efſica /\—— 
And ſleep and ſnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why, Jeſſica! I fay. 
Laun. Why, Feſfica ! 
Shy. Who bids thee call? 1 did not bid thee call. 
Laun. Your worſhip was wont to tell me, that I" 


could do premng without bidding. 


Enter Jeſſica, 


Jel Call you? what is your will? 
Shy. I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſica; 
There, are my keys. But 3 ſhould I go ? 
I am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet PII go in hate, to feed upon 
The page chriſtian. Feſſica, my girl, 
Look to my houſe; I am right loth to go; 
There is a ill a brewing towards my reſt, x, 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. ® © © - 4 
Mutt beſeech you, Sir, 805 my young * 
doth e your reproach, 
Shy. So do I his. * 


7 — 


1 
wt 
* « 


” a 
. * 


2 


„ e BONE. 


* morning, fall. 


Shy What! are there maſques Hear you me, 
af, 

Lock up my doors; and when you hear the drum, 

And the vile ſqueakin of the wry-neck'd fife, 

Clamber not you up i the caſements then, 

Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet, 

To gaze on chriſtian fools with * vatnif'd faces: 

But ſtop my houſe's ears ;. I mean, my callers; 

Let not the found of ſhallow fop ry enter 

My ſober houſe. By Jacob's alf, I ſwear, © 

I have no mind of fd ing forth to night: 

But I will go. Go you before me, TO. 


Laun. I will go bef ES * 

iſtreſs, look 8 at w ndow, for all this; 

ere will come a chriſtian by, 

Will be worth a Jewe/s* eye. I Exit Laun. 
Shy, What ſays that fool of Hagar's off-ſpring, ha? 
Jeſ. oY words were, Farewel, Miſtreſs ; nothing 

t 
Shy. The patch is ; kind enough, but a huge feder 
Snail-flow in profit; but he ſleeps by day 

More than the wild - cat; drones hive not with 

Therefore I part with him; and part with him 

To one, That I would have him help to waſte 

His borrowed purſe. Well, Tice, £9 ins 

Perhaps, I ill return imn 5 

Do, as I bid you. f 


| | Say, I will come. 


Shut the doars after you, ; faſk bind, feſt And,; 
A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. [Exit 
Feſ.. Farewel ; and if my fortune be not croſt, 


I have a father, you a 18 loſt. 
: 


SCENE 


as four year in 


TS & 


We ww a 


be wife Boers 


T 0 ventel 


* 


8 0 E N E va 
The 8 TR E ET. 
Enter Ei ad Salanio 5 in maſancrode; | 


Gra. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lorenzo 
defired us to make a ſtand. 
dal. His hour is almoſt pa 


» * 


ſt. 


Gra. And it is marvel he 8 his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 
Sal. O, ten times faſter Venus pigeons fly * 


To ſeal love's bonds new made, than they 


are wont 


To keep obliged faith unforfeited | 
Gra. Thatever holds. Who riſeth from a ſeaſt, 


With that keen appeti 


te that he ſits down ? 


Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with th* unbated fire, 


That he did pace 


them firſt ? all things 


that are, 


Are vith more ſpirit chaled than enjoy d. 


9 0, ten times Ale Venus 


Pidgeons .] This is a ve- 
y odd image, of Venus Pige - 
ons flying to ſeal the bonds of 
Love, The ſenſe is obvious, and 
ve know the dignity due to Ve- 
ws Pigeons, There was cer- 
tainly a Joke intended here, 
which the i ignorance or boldneſs 
of the firſt tranſcribers has mur- 
der d: I doubt not, but Shake- 
rar wrote the line thus : 

O, ten times foſter Venus' 


Widgeons fly * 


To ſeal, &c. 

For Hachen i niſied meta 

cally, a filly ellow, as Gooſe, or 
«dgeon, does now. The calling 

love's votaries, Yeus's V. idgeans, 

i; in hight humour. Butler uſes 


Vol. I. 


the ſame joke in ſpeaking of the 
preſpyterians. 

7 apefiles of this fierce reli- 

ion, 

11 Mahomet's, were aft and 
Widgeon. 
Mabomet's aſs or rather mule was 
famous: and the monks in their 
fabulous accounts of him ſaid, 


he taught a pigeon to pick peas | 
out of his ears to carry on the 


ends of his impoſture. Wars. 


I believe the Poet wrote as the 


Editors have printed. How itis 
ſovery high humaur to call Lovers 
Widgeons rather than Pigeons I 
cannot find. Lovers have in poe- 
try been alway called Turtles, or 
Doves, which i in lower hs 
may be Pigeon. 


E e How 


4 
1 2 
ro 


at THE MERCHANT 
How like a younker, or a prodigal, « 

The ſkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 

Hugg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind ! 
Ho like the prodigal doth the return, 

With n ribs and ragged ſails, 


| de wid A 
SS 7 Enter Lorenzo. 


Sl. Here comes Lorenge — More of this hereafter 
Tor. —. friends, peur patience fer my lor 
abode 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait 3 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 
PII wat as long for you then; come, approach; 
Here dwells my ache Few. Hoa, who's within ? 


_ Jeflica abave, in boy's hall. 


el. Who are you? tell me for more 
Albeit I'll wear, that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Jie. Lorenzo certain, and my love, indeed; 
For whom love I ſo much? and now who knows, 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? | 
Luer. _ n and thy thoughts are witneſs, that thou 


GO: > to tp M4 


OO 2 


> 


Fel... Here, catch this caſket, it is worth the pains. 6 
Tm glad, tis night, you do not look on me; Bu 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange Ty 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot fee ( 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; Th: 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 1 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch- bearer. gui 


Jeſ. What muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames ? 
They in themſelves, ooth, are too, wo, light.” 
Why, tis an office of diſcovery, love, 
s And I ſhould be obſcur'd. | 


e 


Lor. So are you, ſweet, 
on in the lovely garniſh of a boy. * | 
But come at Once, 
For the cloſe night'doth play the run-away, 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſanio's feaſt. 
7. I will make faſt the doors, and gild war” 
With _— more en, and be with you ſtrait. 


Exit from above. 


Gra. Now by wy hodd, a Gentile, * and no Few, 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily's ; 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her; . l. 

And fair ſne is, if that mine eyes be true; 

And true the is, as ſhe hath prov'd berſelf; 

And therefore like herſelf, wiſe, fair, and cus 
Shall ſhe be placed | in my conſtant foul. | 


| Buter Jeſſica to them. 


What, art —— come on, gentlemen, away; 
Our maſquing mates by this time for us ſtay. [ Exit. 


Enter Anthonio. 


Anth. Who's there? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio, ——— 

Anth. Fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt? ? 
Tis nine o clock, our friends all ſtay for you 
No maſque to night—the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboard; 
| have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 

Gra. I'm glad on't; I deſire no more delight 
mann and gone to night. R 


* Ajeſt from the ambi- JT EIONG and One well 
guity of Gentile, eee Tn 
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98 0” 


8 OE N E vin. 
change 1 Belmont. 


Entgr- ins with Morochius Sy and both thas trains. 


Por. £2 O, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover | 
II be fev'ral caſkers to this noble Prince. 
Now: make your choice. ¶ Three caſkets are diſcovered, 
Mor. The firſt of gold, which this inſcription bears, 
Who chuſeth me, ſhill. gain what many men — 90 
The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe carries, 
I bo chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as be deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt,“ 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all be hath, 
How ſhall I know, if I do chuſe the right? 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, Prince; 
If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 
Mor. Some God direct my judgment! let me ſee, 
I vill ſurvey th* inſcriptions back again; 
What ſays this leaden caſket ; 
| Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he bath. 


Muſt give ?—for what? for lead? hazard, for lead! J 


This caſket threatens. Men, that hazard all, 
Dot in hope of. fair advantages: 

A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of droſs 
I'll then not give, nor hazard aught for lead. 
What ſays the ſilver with her virgin hue? 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves ? —Pauſe there, Morocbius; 
And weigh thy value with an even hand. | 
If thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, - 
Thou oſt deſerve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend ſo far as to the lady; 

And yet to be afraid of my deſerving, 

Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf. 

As much as | deſerve why, that's the lady: 


113 Aan That is, as groſs as the dull meral 


1 do 


Sr 00-08 


y 


PII read the writing. P 


do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 5 

In graces, and in ities of breeding N 
zut more than theſe, in love I do deſer ve. 
What if I ſtray'd no farther, but choſe here 1 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav*d in gold. 
Who chuſeth me, all gain what many men deſire.” J 
Why, that's the lady 41 the world deſires her „ A 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing dey: * 
Th! Hircanian deſerts, and the vaſtie Milde N 

Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fares now, 

For Princes to come view fair Parti. 
The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 21 
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar ae 
Jo ſtop the foreign ſpirits; but they come; 0 
As o' er a brook, to ſee fair Poriza. A 
One of theſe three contains her heav*nly ood i 

Ist like, that lead contains her? *twere damnation, 
To think ſo baſe a thought: it were too Wo 
To rib her ſearcloth in the obſcure grave. va 

Or ſhall T think, in filver ſhe's immur'd, 

Being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold? 8 

O ſinful thought, never ſo rich a gem . 
Was ſet in worſe than gold! they have in Ee 

A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold, but that's inſculpt upon: 

But here an — in a golden bed 


Lyes all within. Deliver me the key; | 2 ba 


Here do I chuſe, and thrive I as I may! tony. 
Por. There take it, ee, and if my form he 
there, 


Then I am yours, | [Unlocking the gold castet. 


Mor. O hell! what have we here? a carrion death, 
Within whoſe empty eye there is a ſcrowlʒ | 


108) vx 
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, ebene 
All her rb Fn pt bas. 200. 
Often have you heard that told. . lo 9101 + 
Many. a man bis fe hath ſold, ATV; 
But my owui/ige to behold, gt 2300: 
Gilded wood may worms i fold : . | 
Had you bern as wiſe as bed, J b 
Young in limbs, in judgment olds. 030075 
 Your:anſwer had not been inc ; 
ern eee ee „ 


Mor. Cola, indeed, and labour loſt . 01 
Then farewel, heat; and welcome, froſt. 
Portia, adieu] I have too griev d a heart 

To take a tedious leave. Thus loſers part: - FExit. 
1 . 


Tet all of is complexion chuſe me ſo. 912 1 
„Gilt, 9m dborms 1 
bett err 


tions this line is written thus: n 'Chuſe me þo.] * 1 uar- 
Gilded timber avorms to Edition of 16-0 
2; fold. bution of adds, — rom 


From which Mr. Nes and all the to the end in an 


— therefore having been probably 
Gilded wood may worms . divided without authority by the 


A line gor bad in ifs but not - publiſhers of the firſt folio, lies 


the occaſion as open to a new regulation if an 
chat l . F more commodious diviſion — 
Hear wrote. 2 propoſed. The ſtory is _ 
tombs "Wi incredible, and 

a 41 7 infos, Mr rg the ſcene fo fe- 
A tomb is "odd repoſitory quent and capricious, - that the 
of 2 dearh's head. probability of action does not 

2 Four anfwer had not 30 deterve much care; yet it may be 

naeh j] Since there is an proper to obſerve, that, by con- 
er inſcrol d or written in duding the fecond act here, time 


caſket, I believe for en for C m 
we thould read this, When the Bile, ma) pallage 


11% 
I. 


4 ; SCENE 


the following Editors have made unbroken tenour. This play 


O VENICE 4 


SCENE N. 

Cbanges to Venice. 

Enter Solarino and Salanio. 

Sl, THY, man, I ſaw Baſſanis under fail ; 
Y With him is Gra/iano gone along; 

And in their ſhip, I'm ſure, Lorenzo is not. _ 

Sola. The villain Few with outcries rais'd the Duke, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 

Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under ail ; 
But there the Duke was given to 
That in a Gondala were ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his am'rous Jeſica: 
Beſides, Autbonio certify'd the Duke, 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. _ 

Sola. I never heard a paſſion fo Fo us'd, 
So ſtrange, 28 and ſo variable, 
As the dog Few did utter in the ſtreets; 
My daughter O my ducats !—-O my daughter, 
Fled with a chriſtian ? O my chriſtian ducats ! 
Juſtice, the law My ducats, and my daughter 
A ſcaled bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, Wo. 
Of double ducats, ſtoll'n from me by my daughter! 
And jewels too, ſtones, rich and precious ſtones, | 
Stoll'n by my daughter! juſtice! find the girl; 
She hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 

Sal, Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sela. Let good Ant bonio look, he keep his day; 
Or he ſhall pay for this. | | 

Sal. Marry, well remember d. 
| reaſon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday, ' 

Who told me, in the narrow ſeas, that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſel of our country richly fraught : 


thought upon Antbonio, when he told me, | 
E e 4 And 
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And wiſ' d in ſilence, that it were not his. 


Sola. You were beſt to tell Aut bonio what you hear, 
Yet do not ſuddenly; for it may grieve him. 


| Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not che earth. 


I ſaw Baſſanio and Anthonio part. 
Baſſanio told him, he would make fone ſp 
his" return: he anſwer'd, do not fo, 


But 


Slubber not bufineſs for my ſake, ee, | 
ſtay the very riping of the time; 


And for the Jew's bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not'enter'in * your mind of love: 
Be merry, and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip,” and fuch fair oſtents of love, 

As ſhall conveniently become you there. 

And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
And with affection wond'rous ſenfible = 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 

_ Sola, I think, he only loves the — for him. 
J pray thee, let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavineſs + * 


With ſome delight or other, 


Sal. Do we b. 


Lag 
— your mind , love. ] 80 
all the copies, but I fuſpeRt ſome 
corruptian. 
+ — EMBRACED heavineſ+. 
This unmeaning epithet woul 


make me chooſe rather to read, 
 ENRACED heavineſs, © 


fram the French enraciner, ac- 


. creſcere, inveteraſcere, Sq in 


Much ado about nothing, 


I could net have owed her à more 
ROOTED /owe. 


| And again in Ozhello, 
With one of an INGRAFT in- 


* Wezzuk ron. 


the paſſage corrupted 


17 p 


[ Exeunt, 


of Dr. Warburton's correction 
it is only neceſſary to obſerve, 


_ that it has produced a new word 


which cannot be received with- 
out neceflity. When I thought 
it ſeemed 
to me not improbable that Shate- 
ſpear had written entranced hea- 
wineſs, muſing, abſtracted, mop- 
ing N But I know 
not why any great efforts ſhould 
be made to change a word which 


has no uncommadious or unuſual 


ſenſe. We ſay of a man now, 
that he hugs his forrows, and 
why might not e embracs 


. heavine/s. 
q C E NE 


00 F VENICE 4s 
E r in idins 
| Changes o Belmont. 


; Enter Neriſſa with a Servant. 


Ner. wick. quick—1 pray _ drow che cur- 
. tain ſtrait 3 


The Prince of Arragon has ta'en his PIE 
And comes to his election preſently. | AOL 


Enter 2 his train, Portia. Flourifh f cn 
T The Caskets are diſcover . 


Por. Behold, there ſtand the caskets, noble Princes 
If you chuſe that, wherein I am contain d. 
Strat ſhall our nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd : 

But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 
You mult be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath obſerve three b 
Firſt, never to unfold to any one 
Which caſket *twas I choſe. Next, if 1 fail 
Of the right casket, never in my W 
To woo a maid in way of marriage. 

Laſt, if I fail in fortune of my choice, 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 

Ar. And ſo have I addreſt me, Fortune now 
To my heart's hope !—Gold, filver, and baſe lead. 
Who chufeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
You ſhall look fairer, ere l give or hazard. 

What ſays the golden cheft ? ha, let me ſee 

Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain tobat many men Are. 
What many men deſire - that may be meant 

Of the fool-multitude, that chuſe by ſhow ; 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which pries not to th' interior, but like the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 


Ey' n in the force and road of caſualty, . 


I will 
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I will not chuſe what many men deſire, 

Becauſe I will not jump with common fpirits, 

And rank me with the barb*rous multitudes. 

Why then to thee, thou filver treaſure-houſe : 

Tell me once more, what title thou doſt bear. 
Who chaſeth me, ſhall get as much as be deſerves, 

And well faid too, for who ſhall go about 

To cozen fortune, and be honourable: _ | 

Without the ſtamp of merit? let none preſume 

To wear an undeſerved dignity: 

O, chat eſtates, degrees, and offices, 

Were not deriv d corruptly, that clear honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer 

How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare 

Hew many be commanded, that command? 

How much low ry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour ? 5 how much honour 

Pickt from the chaff and ruin of the times, 

To be new varniſhed ? * well, but to my choice: 

Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves : 
Iwill aſſume deſert; give me a key for this, 


„ How nn hee - foafenrry J. be Se Win ] This 
; would then be glean'd confuſion and mixtare of the me- 
From the true feed of honour ?] tanbort, makes me think that 


The is, How much mean- . Shaleſſ ear wrote, 


found among the 
great, and how much greatneſs 
among the mean. But fince men are 


always faid to g/ean corn though 
- they may pick chaff, the ſen- 


tence had been more agreeable to 

the common manner of ſpeech 

if it had been written thus, 

How much low peaſant! y would 
then be pick'd 

From the true feed of honour ? 
how much honour 


Glear'd from the cha? 4 


boa much honour = 


Pickt from the chaff and ruin of 


the times, 


To bs new ͤvanned. 
1. e. winnow d, p from 
the French word: vanner; which 
is derived from the Latin Vannus, 
vent ilabrum, the fann uſed for 
winnowing the chaff from the 


corn. This alteration reſtores the 


metaphor to its integrity: and 
our poet frequently uſes the ſame 


Henry IV. 
We fhall be winnow'd wwith /o 
rough a wind, 
That cue our corn Hall ſeem a: 
light as chaff, 
| WARBURTON. 


And 


ſ 
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And ** unlock my fortunes here. 
Por. Too * that which you find — 
| [Unlocking the filver 
Ar. What's here ! che portrait of a blinking idiot, 
preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it. 
—How Vo unlike art thou to Portia ? _ 
How much unlike, my hopes and my deſervings ? . 4 
Ibo chuſes me, ſhall have as * as he deſerves. » 
Did I deſerve no more than a fool's head ? 
Is that my prize? are my deſerts no better? 1 
Por. To offend, and judge, are e 
* of 2 natures. : r 


The fire ſew n times tried this;  ' + 
Sev'n times tried that judgment 1s, N of 
That did never chuſe amiſs. | 

Some there be, that ſhadows kiſs ; _ 

Such have but a ſbadow's bliſs : 


4 3x 


T here be fools alive, I wis, | iP 
Silver d der, and ſo was this: - 3 
Take what wife you will to Bed, 5 

I will ever be your head: | 


So be gone, Sir, you are ſped. 


. Still more fool I ſhall appear, | 
By the time I linger here. 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
But I go away with two. 


Sweet, adieu !—I'll keep my oath, | 
Patiently to bear my wrath. _ Exit. 5 
Por. Thus hath the candle fing'd the moth. 


O theſe deliberate fools! when they do chuſe, 
They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 


7 Take what wife So bo fo Partia hom N never to m ” 
bed,] CR on WOE 
forgotten that he 


Ner. 
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Ner. The ancient ws 4m is —_—_ ashi bal 1 

4 64 1 

e 

Serv. Wbere 3s my hays e het 
Por. Here, "what would my Was 0 FO 1 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate | 
A young Venetian, one that comes before . 


To fignify th? approaching of his lord, 

From whotiſhe bringeth Jenfible regreets ; © 

To wit, beſides commends and courteous breath, 

Gifts of rich value ; yet, I have not ken © 

So likely an ambaſſador of love. | 

A day in April never came fo ſweet, 

To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 

As this fore · ſpurrer comes before his lord. 

Por, No more, I pray thee; I am half afraid, 
Thou'lt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to thee Mae's 7 

Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him: 

Come, come, Neriſſa, for J long to fee © 

| Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes ſo mannerly. 
Ner. Baſſanio, lord Love, if thy will it be! 

. 


— 
„ C —— 


ACT II. SCENE l. 
A Street in VENICE. 
Ener Salanio and Solarino. | 


SOLAR IN O. 


ow, what news on the Rialto? 

Sal Why, yet it. lives there uncheckt, that 
Au bonio hath a ſhip of rich lading wreckt on the nar- 
row ſeas; the Gadwins, I think, they call the place; 


a very dangerous flat and fatal, where the carcaſes of 
many 
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many a call tip lye bury*d, as they ſay, if my goſlip 
Report be an honeſt woman of her word. 

Sola. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as 
ever knapt ginger; or made her neighbours believe, 
ſhe wept for the death of a third huſband. But it is 
true, without any ſlips of prolixity, or croſſing the 
plain high-way of talk, that the good Anthonio, the 
honeſt Antbonio——O that | had a title good enough 
to keep his name company 

Sal. Come, the full ſtop. | 

Sola. Ha,—what ſay'ſt thou ?—why, of end is, he 
hath loſt a ſhip. 

Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes, 

Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the devil croſs 
thy prayer, * for here he comes in the likeneſs of a 
Jew. a7 


Enter Shylock. 


How now, Shyleck, what news among the merchants ? 

Sy. You knew (none ſo well, none ſo well as you) 
of my daughter's flight. 

Sal. That's certain; I, for my _ knew the tay- 
lor that made-the wings ſhe flew withal. 

Sola. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg d, and then it is the complexion of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! 

Sola. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at theſe 
| years ? | 
Shy. I fay, my r is my fleſh and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 

hers, than between } jet and ivory; more een your 


1 


— left the Devil croſs my ſays Amen to it. We muſt there- 
Na Put the Prayer was Sa- fore read thy Prayer. 
lanid's. The other only, as Clerk, WaxBURTON. 


An | 5 bloods, 
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| bl6ods, than there is between red wine and thenifh - 
but tell us, do you hear, Roe bens have hut 

— at ſea or no? © © 

by. . vedragninhy; aback. 
wopt; a prodigal, who dares ſcarce ſhew his head 
on the Rialto; — a r, that us'd to come ſo ſmug 
upon the mart let him look to his bond; he was 
wont to call me uſurer — let him look to his bond; he 
was wont to lend mony for a chriſtian courteſie 3 let 
1 yn to his bond. 4 * 

Sal. L am fure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not 
take his ps : what's that good for? 

Shy. To bait fiſh withal. If it will feed nothing 
elſe, it will feed my revenge; he hath diſgrac'd me, 
and hinder'd me of half a million, laught at my loſſes, 
_ at my . ſcorn d my nation, thwarted my 

bargains, cool friends, heated mine enemies ; 

and what's his K on? I am a Jew. Hath not a 

Jem eyes? hath not a Few hands, organs, dimenſions, 
enſes, affections, 'paſſions ? fed with the ſame food, 
hurt with the wks weapons, ſubject to the ſame dif. 
eaſes, heal'd by the ſame means, warm'd and cool'd 
by the ſame winter and ſummer, as a chriſtian is ? if 
| You prick us, do we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do 
we not laugh ? if you poiſon us, do we not die? and 
if you wrong us, ſhall we not revenge ? if we are like 
you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a 


Jew wrong a dtn, what is his humility? Re- 


7 . 
WL booth a edge] fared therefore we ſhould read, 
This is ſpoke of Antonio. But — A bankrupt von a prodigad, i.e. 
why a prodigal ? his friend Baſ- he is become bankrupt by ſup- 
' Jamo indeed had been too libe- 1106 Foaedaoig 1 of bis 
ral; and with this name the Jrav Bafanio, WarBURTON. | 
Kongurs him when he going. There is no need of alteration. 
to ſup with him. 2 in Shylac#'s opi- 
eis hate 40 feed upon no. prodigality more cul- 
The jrodiga/chriftian—— 4 
Bat Aue was a plain, reſerved, by which a man bimſelf 
„rü merchant, be a. to tuin for his 
venge. 


"OF VENICE. 431 
ve If a chriſtian wrong a Jem, what ſhould his 
. be by chriſtian example? why, Revenge. 
The Villainy, you teach me, I will execute; and it 
ſhall go hard, but I will better the inſtruction. | 


Enter 4 Servant from Anthonio. 


Serv. Gentlemen, my maſter Anthonio is at his 
houſe, and deſires to ſpeak with you both. 
Sal. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter Tubal. s 


gala. Here comes another of the tribe; a third can- 


not be match'd, vous the devil himſelf turn Few. - 
[ Exeunt Sala. and Solar, 


Ho now, Tubal, what news from Genoua ? 
11 chou found my daughter ? 

Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but can- 
not find her. 

Shy. Why there, there, there, there ! a diamond 
gone, colt me two thouſand ducats in Frankfort ! the 
curſe never fell upon our nation till now, I never felt 
it till now—two thouſand ducars in that, and other 
precious, precious jewels !—I would, my daughter were 
dead at my foot, Ihe jewels in her ear; O, would 
ſhe were hers'd/at my . and the ducats in her cof- 
fin. No news of them— why, ſo !—and I know not 
what's ſpent in the ſearch : why, thou loſs upon loſs ! _ 
the thief gone with ſo much, and ſo much to find the 
thief; and no ſatisfaction, no revenge, nor no ill luck 
ſirring, but what lights o my ſhoulders ; no ſighs but 

o my breathing, no tears but o' my ſhedding, 

97 ub, Yes, other men have ill luck too; Autbonio, 
as I heard in Genoua 

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 
Tub. Hath an Argoſie caſt away, coming _—_ Tri- 


yoles, 
Shy. 1 


tze wreck. 


4s THEMER CHANT | 


e thank God; L-thank Cod; is, it true ? is is 


Tub. [poke with ſome of the ſailors that eſcape 


Shy. 1 chank thee, good 7 1347; good news, good 
news; ha, ha, where? in Genova 7 

7 1 Your daughter ſpent i in Genoua, as 1 heard, one 
night, fourſcore ducats. 


by. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me; I ſhall never fee 


my gold again—fourſcore ducats at a fitting, fourſcore 
ducats ! + 

Tab. Th came divers of Anthonio's creditors in 
my company. to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe but 
break. | 

"Shy. I am glad of it. PI plague him, PI torture 
him. I am glad of it. 

Tab. One of them ſhew'd me a ring, that he had 
of your daughter for a monk). 


Sy. Out upon her! thou tortureſt me, Tubal. It 


was my Twurquoiſe, I had it of Leab when I was a ba- 
r I would not have given it for D 
monkies. | 

" T#b. But Anthonio is certainly aicane; 

Sy. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go fee me 
an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before. I will have 
the heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of 
Fenice, I can make what merchandize I will. Go, go, 
Tubal, and meet me at our eue go, 

bat ; 11 at our ſynagogue, 7 ubal. 


«© _-_ * 


SCENE 


rr 


a T7 


IV. 


8 EN E. Il. 
Changes to B ELM ONT, 
Euter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and attendants, 
be Cadets are ſet out. wt, 


Por. 1 Pray you, tatry—pauſe a day or two, 
Before you hazard; for in chuſing wrong 
| loſe your company; therefore, forbear a while. 
There's ſomething tells me, but it is not love, 
I would not loſe you; and you know yourſelf, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality. 
But leſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
would detain you here ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forſworn : 
So will I never be; ſo you may miſs me; 
But if / you do, you'll make me with a ſin, 
That /I had been forſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o'erlook*d me, and divided me; 
One half of me is yours, th' other half yours, 
Mine own, I would ſay: but if mine, then yours; 
And fo all yours. Alas! theſe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights : 
And ſo though yours, not yours. —Prove it fo, * 
Let fortune go to hell for it—Not I. 
| BY I ſpeak 


' And ſo though yours, not ſhe reſolves to keep her oath: 
yours. Prove it fo.) It may And then ſays, Let fortune go to 
be more onion) read, hell Er it. For what } not for 
And ſo though yours Um not yours. telling or favouring - Baſſtnio, 
* Let firtune go ie hell for it. which was the temptation ſhe 
mt J.] This line is very obſcure. then lay under: for fortune had 
The form of the expreſſion al- taken no oath. And, ſurely, for 
ludes to what ſhe had (aid of be- the more favouring a man of 
ing forſworn. After ſome ſtruggle, merit, fortune did not. deſerve 
Yor, I. a F f (confidering 


am THEMEREHANT 


] ſpeak too long, but ris to piece the time, 
Io eke it, and to draw it out in length, 


To ſtay you from election. 


Baß. LE ie ch: 


For as J am, I live upon the rack. 

Per. Upon the rack, Baſſanio ? then confeſs, 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love. 
. Baſl. None, but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear th-enjoying of my love: 


There may as well be amity 


and life 


*Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love. 
Por. Ay, but, | feds, you. ſpeak. upon the rack; 


Where men enfarced de ſpeak any thing. 


Baſſ. Promife me lite, and 11 confeis che truth. 
Por. Well then, confeſs and live. 


Baſſ. Confeſs, and love, 


Had been the very ſum of my en | 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance ! 

But let me to my fortune and the caſkets, 

Por. Away then !—1 am lockt in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 8 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof, 
Let muſick ſound, while he doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he loſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 


May 


F Sing, in muſick. That the compariſon 
and more juſt, my eye ſhall be the ſtream 


And.wat'ry death-bed for him. —He may win; 
And what is muſick then? then mufick is 


Ceonfidering how rarely ſhe tranſ- 
greſſes this way) fo ſevere a ſen- 


tence. Much leſs could the 


eaker, who faronr'd Baſſanio, 
| | The meaning then 
muſt be, Lee fortune rather go to 
| bell far rot favouring Baſſanio, 
"thax 1 for favsuring him. 
looſely does our author ſometimes 


re { does 


2 


not ſignify, Let not I go to bell; 


for then it ſhould be Let not ne. 
But it is a diſtin ſentence of it- 
ſelf. And is a very common 


proverbial ſpeech, ſignifying, | 


will have nothing to do with it. 
Which if the Oxford Editor had 


So conſidered, he might have ſpared 


his pains in-changing Z into 


BUE TON. 
Even 


199 


1 


' * * 
— 


TT" OF VENI CET 16 
Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjects bow 
To a new - crowned monarch : ſuch it is 
As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 

And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs preſence, * but with much more love 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 8 1 
The virgin tribute, paid by howling Troy 

To the ſea- monſter; I ſtand for ſacrifice, 

The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, 

With bleated viſages come forth to view 

The iſſue of th* exploit. Go, Hercules! 

Live thou, I live. With much, much more diſmay + 
I view the fight, than thou, that mak'ſt the fray. 

[ Mufick within, 


A Song, whilft Baſſanio comments on the caikets to 
himſelf. © 


Tell me, where is fancy bred, | : 


In the heart, or in the bead? 
How begot, how nouriſhed ? 
Reply * | | 

It is engender'd in the eyes 

With gazing fed, and fancy dies 

In the cradle where it lies : 

Let us all ring fancy's knell, 

Pl begin it. Ding, d:ng, bell. 
All, Ding, dong, bell. 


1 With no leſs prefence.] With 1 view the fight, than, &. 


— 
wa 


the ſame Dignity of Mien. . 

J Live 1 With III. _— give the preſent 
. much, much more diſmay 8. : 
| I view the fight, than thou, that s Reply. } Theſe words, re- 
t. nas f the fray. ply, reply, were in all the late 
d I, Live then, I live with much editions, except Sir T. Hanmer's, 
d more diſmay | t as a verſe in the ſong, but 
z To wiew the gbr, than, &c. n all the old copies ſtand as a 
x, Il. Live then, I live with much marginal direction. 8 

. more diſmay 


Ff2 Ba. 


#3 THE MERCHANT | 
Baſſ. -— So may. the outward ſhows * be lea 
themſelves ; : 
The world is ſtill deceiv d An Ornament. 
In law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? in religion, 
What damned error, but ſome ſober brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament ?. 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but affumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars; 
Who, inward ſearcht, have livers white as milk? 
And theſe aſſume but valour's excrement, 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd by the weight, 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt, that wear moſt of it. 
So are thoſe 3 ſnaky golden locks, 
Which make ſuch wanton gambols with che wind 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
© The ſkull, that 15 them, in the ſepulchre. 
4 Thus Ornament is but the guiled ſhore 
3 To a moſt dang'rons fea ; the beauteous ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
T* entrap the wiſeſt. Then, thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Te man and man: but aw, thou meager lead, 


_” } 


ad bad wont Ay, Yo 


+ TT Hd jd  - YY FA ww dd DF © eoed nd 


=. 


wy Q,_ =©5<© mx, obey 


6 fo may the cutward h. winning favour. 
1 He begins abruply, the firſt part — Indian beauty. ] Sir Ts 
8 of ie argument has paſſed in his Hanmer reads, 


mind. 5 
7 —gre:ious voice ] Plealings —— Indian 1 
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437 


Which rather threatneſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 


Thy 


plainneſs moves me more than eloquence ; ? 


And here chuſe I. Joy be the conſequence ! 


Por. How all the other 


Hons fleet to air, 


As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-embrac'd deſpair, 
And ſhudd'ring fear, and green-ey'd jealouſy. 

O love, be moderate, allay thy ecſtaſy ; 

In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs, 


feel too much thy bleſſing, 


For fear I ſurfeit. 


Baſſ. What find I here? 


make it leſs, _ 
Opening the leaden casket. 


Fair Portia's counterfeit ? what Demy | 
Hath come ſo near creation? move theſe eyes? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 


Seem 


they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips 


Parted with ſugar breath; ſo ſweet a bar 
Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends. Here in her hairs | 
The painter plays the ſpider, and hath woven 


A 


golden-meſh Yintrap the hearts of men, 


Faſter than gnats in cobwebs. But her eyes. 
How could he ſee to do them ? having made one, 


Methinks, it ſhould have 


paleneſs oe) me wore 


9 Thy 


thaw eloquence ;} Baſjanio is dif-. 


pleas d at the golden cas4-r for 
its gawdine/s, and the ſilver one 
for its paleneſs ;. but, what! is he 
charm'd with the leaden one for 
having the very ſame quality that 
diſpleas d him in the filver ? The 
nly wrote, | 


poet 
ThyPlainneſs mot es me more than 


eloquence : This characterizes the 
lead from the filver, which pale- 
ne/s does not, they being both 
pale. Beſides, there is a beauty 


in the antitheſis between plainnſe 


and eloquence ; between palene/5 
and eloguence none. So it is ſaid 


f 3 


pow'r to ſteal both his, 
And leave itſelf unfurniſtd. * Tet how far 


| The 


before of the kaden-coſher. 
This third dull lead, with warn- 
ing all as blunt. WarBurToON. 
In v eaſure rain thy joy,—] 
I. reads, In men ſure range thy iy. 
II. and III. Ia meaſure raine thy 


IV. 2 men ſure rain. 

I believe SH e fear meant, 
In nen ſure rein thy joy. 

The words rain and rein were 

not in theſe times diſtinguiſhed 

by regular orthogra | 
+ Methinks it ſho 


hy. 
ky have r 
fo fhal both his, _ 
Ard leave itſelf unfurniſo'd ;—) 
I know not how «nfizi/'d has in- 


449 THE MERCHANT 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow | 
In underprizing it; far this ſhadow © \ 
Doth limp behind the Subſtance. Here's the cov. 

The 2 and ſutwaiary of my fortune. 


You' he chuſe % the view, 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true: 
Since this fortune falls to you, Mt 1 n 
Be content, and ſeek no new." 
on be well pleas'd with this} 
E And bold your fortune for your 70 
$ Tu you where your Lady is, | 
Aud claim ber with a loving hiſs. of 


A gentle ferowl—Fair , by your _ 


= - I come by note to give, and to receive, 
Like one of two contending in a Ne F THIN; 5 
Thar thinks he hath done well in people's _ 2 ö 
Hearing applauſe and univerſal out. 
Giddy in ſpirit, gazing ſtill in doubt. 
9 of praiſe be his r 
So (thrice-fair lady) ſtand], even fo, 
As doubtful W what I tas be true, 
Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratify*d by you. 
Por, You ſee me, lord Baſſsnio, where I ſtand, 
Such as I am. Tho' for myſelf alone, 
J would not be ambitious in my Wiſh, 
To wiſh myſelf much better; yet for u, 
1 would be trebled twenty times , 
A thouſand times more fair; ten thouſand times 
More rich; that, to ſtand high in your account, 
1 might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 


. „ r . ee REL FE” 


A <q. Y 4% #4 0 *% >»% 


"ons. 3 =. 


Sq) tans > 


traded without notice inc the it might be, 
later editions, as I. II. III. IV. 
have urfurnifh'd, which Sir Tho. And leave himſelf — 


ſt 
i. 


Wen n * . 


3 ſ | LE which, term in groſs, ad 
ſs an unleſſon d 1 unſchool 45 ee ad of 
Happy in this, ſhe is not 12 ſo ol * 
But ſhe may 3 and h Nan this, 

She is not bred cl bus! ——4 bp 1 
Happieſt of all, is, chat her gentle ſpirit 


Commits itſelf to yours to be directed, 
As from her lord, her governor, her King. 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted but now I was the Lord 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Queen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 
This houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame myſelf 
Are yours,” my lord: I give them with this ring, 
kick, when 

Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaim on ou. 

Baſſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words,. 
Oaly my blood {peaks to you in my veins; „ 
And there is ſuch contuſion in my pow rs 
As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke r 
By a beloved Prince, there. doth appear YO N 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude; 

Where every ſomething, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy _. 
2 and not e E denn ses 

n life from hence; 
O, then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead... 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 

That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry, good joy, good joy, my lord and lady! 

Gra, My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle * | 
I wiſh you al the joy that you can with ; 

For, I am ſure, you can wiſh none from me : 


3 Ir 8UM 0 „ 2 —].We the lains in the following line. 
ſhould read, 2285 e bing, * © | WarburToN. 
i. = only à piece or part only of That is, none awey from me : 


| 2 account. . nem, 


f 4 


n you part from, loſe or give away, 


xpreſt. But when this ring on oy 


n VENICE: - 


* 
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© And ben your honours mean to ſolemnize = 
The bargain of your faith, Tes Nack you, 
Ev'n at that time : Pies eee 


Baſſ. With all my heart, fo thou canſt get a wife. 


Gra. I thank your lordſhip, you have got me one, 
My eyes, my lord, can as ſwift as yours 3 
You ſaw the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid * | 
You lov'd ; I lov'd: for intermiffion 
No more pertains to me. my lord, than you. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the caſket there 3 
And fo did mine too, as the matter falls : 

For wooing here until I ſweat again, 

And ſwearing till my very roof was dry 

With oaths of love; at laſt, if promiſe laſt,” 

I got a promiſe of this fair one e., 

To have her love, Provided chat your fortune 

Atchiev'd her miſtreſs. | 
Por. Is this true, Neriſa? - * 

Mer. Madam, it is, fo you ſtand EYE withal. 
Baſſ. And do you, Gratiam, mean good faith 1 
Gra. Ves, faith, my lord. 

Baſſ. Our F caſt ſhall be much honour'd: in your mar- 


[riage. 
Gra. We'll * with thee, the firſt boy for a thou- 


ſand Ducats. 


. Bebe Row 23ies s 

Gra. No, we ſhall ne er win at that ſport, and take 
down. 

0 But who comes here ? Lorenzo and his Infidel ? 

& What, $00 my" 00 Fantine Wet, Salanio ? | 


SCENE UI. 


- E£xcer- Lotenza, Jeflica, and Salanio. 


Baſſ. Lorenza and Salanio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new Intereſt here 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your leave, 

bid my "oy friends * — 1 4 


Sweet 


R WW a FOO 


OF v E N FC E. ae 
Sweet Portia, welcome. a 
Por. So do J, ind eme ee 
Lor. I chank your honour. For my part, 1 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here: 
But meeting with'Salamo by the way, > 9vea | 
He did intreat me, palt all nay "api 
To come with him along. 


Sal. I did, my lord, 5 TS 
And I have reaſon fore. See Anthonio 
Commends him to you. ; [Grves Baſſanio a = 


; 45 


Baſſ. Ere T ope his letter, © © — 


pray you tell me how my Nd gend doch 
194 Not ſick, my lord, unleſs it be in kd; | 
Nor well, unleſs in mind; his letter there 


Will ſhew you his eſtate. [ Baſſanio opens 4 letter. | 


Gra. Neriſſa, cheer yond flvanier Bid her — we, 
Your hand, Salanio; what's the news from Yenice ? * 
How doth that royal merchant, good Ant bonio Pl 
I know, he will be glad of our Succeſs : 0 
We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. 

Sal. Would you had won the” fleece, that he hath 

loſt !* 


Por. There are ſome ſhrewd Contents in yond fume 


That ſteal the col colour from Baſſanio's cheek: = 
Some dear Friend dead; elſe nothing in the 5 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 8 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worle! 
With leave, Baſſanio, I am half yourſelf, 
And I muſt have the half of any thing 
That this ſame Paper brings you. 
Baſſ. O ſweet Portia ! 

Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
1 freely told you, all the wealth I had | 

in my veins, I was a gentleman 3 * 
And then I told you true. And yet, dear lady, 

Rating 


44 THE ME R AN r 


Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee _ 


Ho much I was a braggart: n Q * 
My ſtate was nothing, I ihould then hare told you, 
That I was worſe than nothing. 

| I have engag'd myſelf to a dear Friend. 
Engag d my Friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady, | 
The paper as the body of my friend,,., 
And every word in it a gaping wound. 
Iſſuing life - blood. But is it true, Salanis? 
Have all his ventures fail'd? what not one hit? 
From Tripalis, from Mexico, from England, & 
From Liaban, Barbam and India 


r Ms eit, 4 11:94 
Sal. Not one, my lord. * 110 


Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if be bad ES lp 


nd 


He ann Never did Ino 

A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, 

So ken and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 

And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtare, _ 

If they deny him juſtice. Twenty merchants, 

The Duke himſelf and the Magnificoes T; 

Of greateſt port, have all perſuaded with "hy . 

But none can drive him from the exvious plez | 

Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
Jeſ. When I was with him, I have heard him ſwear, 

To Tubal and to Chys his country-men,, . bal 

That he would rather have Anthonio's deſh, 

Than twenty times the value of the ſum 

That he did owe him; and I Know. Py: meds 

If law, authority, and pow'r deny not, 

It will go hard with poor Aut bonio. 
Por. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble? 


Bu de 3 . * nth 
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And not one yeſſel ſcap d the eee a 
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"OF VENICE. __ 


In doing courteſies; and one in whom To 
The ancient Roman hotibur more appears, | Ban 29% ON 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. ny; 

Por. What Sum owes he the Few? 

Baſſ. For me, three thouſand ducats. 

Por. What, no more ? 
Pay him ſix thouſand and deface the bond; 
Double ſix thouſand, and then treble chat, 3 
Before a friend of this deſcription + 2 A 
Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſanio's faule. 
Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife, 3 
And then away to Venice to your friend: 
For never ſhall you lie by Portia's ſide i id 
With an unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold i. 1. 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over? d 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along; ä 
My maid Neriſſa and myſelf, mean time, 
Will live as maids and widows. — away4 
For you ſhall hatice upon your wedding- day. 5 
Bid your friends welcome, 'ſhew a metry cheern 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. | 
—— But umher? your R, 


9944 yet} 
Buff reads 82 Buffanio, my Hip, have IT 92 
— grow cruel, 2 
3 * my 0 the Jew ier; and ſince, in 


paying it, it is impoſſible T ſhould live, all debts are cleared 
between you and me, i Inigbt but ſee you at my death, 


Notwithſtanding, ufe your pleaſure tif your love do not 
perſuade you to _ tes ot my letter. OE | 


$9534 I N | C 
Per. O love! diſparch all Buſines nd te gone. 


1 
8013 | 
* 


4 The befl eondition'd 4 un-. — gibes thus, 
weary'd pirit ' The buſt condition'd; Al un- 
Ja ** curtefier —) To bo ud ſpirit. Wann, 


Bai. 
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Since I have your good leave to go 5 
| 4. 1 make haſte ; n ai 
| No bed ſhall e er be guilty of my ſtay ; | 


nnn n in. 228 
8 C E N. E. IW. 
0 Changes to a: Street-in Venice. | 
Enter Shylock, Solarino, Anchonio, and he Gaol, 
Sy. 4 N Adler lock to. un. — rel not me of 


mere 
This is che fool, that lent out money i 
Gaoler, look to him. 4 
Anth. Hear me yet, Kybek. 
Shy. I'll have my ; ſpeak ereus se 
Tve ſworn an oath, that f will have my bond. 


Thou call dſt me dog, before thou hadſt a eres! 15 


But ſince I am a dog, beware my 

The Dulee ſhall grant me juſtice. I do wonder, ” 

Thou naughty;gaoler; that thou art ſo fond 

To come Abroad wich him at his requeſt. 

Aub. I pray thee, hear me ſpeak. 

h. Tl have my bond I will not hear thee ſpeak— 
II bave my bond z and therefore {peak no more. 
Bll not eee ant dae d l 
Jo ſhake the hang lent. and ſigh and yield. 

tl have babes eil ve my ond. 
a e no 31 e * 

| un ey Exit Shylock. 

Sala. It is the moſt impenetrable cur, | 

That ever kept with: men. 

 Anth, Let him alone, 

TI follow. him no more with. bootleſs pray'rs: 

He ſecks my life; his reaſon well! Jada: ee 

Toſt deliver d ſrom his forfeitures 


Ay 41 
1 
9 


__ . 1 2» — a 1 


Tree ' ©. a” 

Many 7 EC ie to me; Kl 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sola. I am ſure, the Duke 1.5 
Will never grant this Forfeiture to hold. ä 

Auth. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law; 5 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, | 
Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have fo *bated me, 
That 1 Thall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
To-morrow to my bloody creditor. , 
Well, gaoler, on. Pray God, Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay ane, and then le care not [Exeant. 


S C EN E v. 


Changes to Belmont. 


Enter Portia, Neriſſa, Lorenzo, * 47 | 
Balthazar. 


Lor. Mg although I ſpeak it in your pre- 
You a noble and a true conceit A 


Of God-like amity ; which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 


How true a gentleman you ſend relief to, 


5 The Duke cannot deny, c] power of this city is — 
As the reaſon here given ſeems will cry out of” injuſtice. For 


a little perplexed, it may be pro- the known ſtated law being their 
per to explain it. If, "ow he, guide and ſecurity, they will 
the Duke ſtop the courſe of law never bear to have the current of 
it will be attended with this in- it ſtoped on any 1 of 
convenience, that ſtranger mer- equity whatſoever. 

chants, by whom the wealth and | War BURTON. 


wy | Tur MERCHANT 


Hor dear a lover of my lord your huſband; © 
I know, you would be prauder of 1 
Than cuſtomary bounty ean enforce you. 

Por. I never did r > aye doing good, | 
And ſhall not now; 
That do converſe and waſte'the time 
Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of 1g 
There muſt needs be a like 
Of lineaments of manners, and of ſpirit; 
Which makes me think, that this . 
Being the boſom-lover of my lord. 
Muſt needs be like my lord. If it be fo, 
- How little is — — beſtow'd, 
In the ſemblance of my ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſh — 2 Nn 
This comes too near the praiſing of myſelf ; 7 
Therefore, no more of it. Hear other things. 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands 
The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Until my lord's return. For mine own 
I have tow'rd heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Neri//a here, 
Until her huſband and my lord's return. 
There is a — two miles aff, FY 


„ We A... * é 
&cC.— ] The wrong dd ather things, 
madethis fine end pt bao no >= Lorenzo, I commit, &c.] Por- 
fig finding the reflections ſhe had 


- She'll ſay no more of that ſort; 
but call a new Subject. The 
Regulation I have made in the 
Text was likewiſe preſcrib'd by 
| „ 
115 comes too near the be proifing 


fas; 


'FuroBaLD. 


—— more of it5 ewe 


made came too near Self-praiſe, 
begins to chide herſelf for it : ſays, 


* Not 


OF VENIC E. ; 447 
Not to el this impoſition; . 1 
The which my love and ſome neceſſiy ö 
Now lays upon you e 
Lor. Madatn, 7 ith all —— 
1 ſhall obey you in all fair commands. | 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Feffica 
In place of lord Baſſano and myſelf. - 
So fare you well, till we ſhall meer again. 
4 Fair thoug hits and happy hours attend RE? 
. I wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
N. I thank you for your wiſh, and am well pleaſed 
To wiſh it back on you: fare ye well, Feſfica. 
e Jef. and Lor. 
Now, Balthazar, 


As J have ever found thee honeſt, true, 3 
So let me find thee ſtill: take this ſame . 8 A 
And uſe thou all th* endeavour of a man 
In ſpeed to Padua; ſee thou render this 
Into my couſin's hand, Doctor Bellario ; _ 
And look what notes and garments he doth gi 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd ſpeed © 
Unto the Traject, to the common ferry „ 
Which trades to Venice: waſte no time in words, 
But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before thee. 
Baltb. Madam, 1 go with all convenient a 


Por. Come on, Neriſſa; I have work in b 
That you yet know not of: well fee our huſbands, 


* In ſpeed to Mantua ; ;] Thus with Letters from the Doctor, 
all the old Copies; and thus all' Now come from Padua—— And | 
the Modern Editors implicitly again, Come you from Padua, from 
after them, But tis — to Bellario? And again, I: 
any diligent Reader, that we muſt comes from Padua, fro « Befiario 
reſtore, as I have done, In ſpeed —— Beſides, Padua, not E. 
1 Padua: For it was there, and 72a, is the Place of Education 
not at Mantua, Bellario liv'd. for the Civil Law in ay. 
So afterwards— 4 Meſſenger, In $OBALD. 


4 | Before 


At — TAE MERCHANT 


Before they think of us. 


Ner. Shall they ſee us . | 

Por. They ſhall, Nen but in ſuch a habit, 
That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager, 
When we are both apparell'd like young men, 
Fll prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
And wear my 79 — with the braver grace; 
And ſpeak between the change of man "=: oh 
With a reed Voice; and turn two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtrĩde; and ſpeak of frays, 
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lies, 
How honourable ladies ſought my love, 
Which I denying, they fell ſick and dy'd, 

T could not do with all then I'll repent, | 
And wiſh, for all that, that 1 had not kill d them. 
And twenty of theſe puny lies I'll tell; 

That men ſhall ſwear, I've diſcontinued ſchool 
Above a twelve month. I havein my mind 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging hacks. 
Which I will practiſe. 

Ner. Shall \ we turn to men? 

Por. Fie, what a queſtion's that, 
If thou wert near a lewd Interpreter ! 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ſtays for us 
At the park-gate; and therefore haſte away, 
7 or we muſt meaſure twenty miles to-day. [ Exeuni. 


SCENE V. 


Ender Launcelot 1 Jeſſica. 


. Lawn, Yes, e look you, the ſins of the 
father are to be laid upon the children; therefore, I pro- 
miſe you, I fear you. I was always plain with you; 
and ſo now I ſpeak my agitation of the matter: there- 
Tote be of od cheer ; for truly, I think, you 7 
| mn'd: 


„ 
* 9 


8 58 Q- 


reti alk 


dimri'd : there is but one pe in it that can do you 
any good, and that is bu ind of baſtard N nei - 
ther. 


Jeſ. And what hope i is that, I pray thee ? | 

Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that your fa- 
ther got you not, that you are not the Jeww's daughter. 
| 5 That were à kind of baſtard hope, indeed. So 
the ſins of my mother ſhould be viſited upon me. 

Laun. Truly, then, I fear, you are damn'd both by 
father, and mother; thus when you ſhun Schlla, your 
father, you fall into Charybdis, your mother: well, 

u are gone both wayͤs. 

Jeſ. I ſhall be ſaved by my huſband; 9 hath made 
me a chriſtian. XK 

Laun. Truly, the more to blame he; we were chri⸗ 
ſtians enough before, e en as many as vals! well live 
one by another: this making of chriſtians will raiſe 
the price of hogs: if we grow all to be pork-eaters, 
we ſhall not 3 have a raſher on the coals for 
mony. 


| Emer Lovents. 
Je, T'll tell my huſband, Launcelot, what you fay. 


Here he comes. 

Lor. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, Launcelet 
if you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jeſ. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Laun- 
celot and I are out; he tells me flatly, there is no mer- 
cy for me in heav'n, becauſe I am a Jew's daughter; 
and he ſays, you are no good member of the common- 
wealth; for. in converting Jews to chriſtians, you 
raiſe the price of pork. 

Lor. I ſhall anſwer that better to the common- 
wealth, than you can the getting up of the negro's 
belly: the Moor is with child by you, Launcelot. 

Lan It is much, that the Mor ſhould be more than 
teaſon : but if ſhe be /e/s than an honeſt woman, the 

is indeed more than I took her for. | 

=" 6s G g Ter. 
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Luar. How: every fool; play upon the word! J 
think, the beſt grace of 
and · diſcourſe grow 
1 in, ſirrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 


Laun. That is done, Sir; they have all ſtomachs. 


7 4 Good lord, What a wit-inapper are you | then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

_ Laun. That is done too, Sir; only, cover is theword. 

Lor. Will you cover then, n 

Tau. Not fo, Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. : Yet more quarrelling with occaſion ! } wilt thou 
ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant ? I pray 


thee underſtand a plain man in his plain meaning: go 


to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ſerve in the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

- Lawn. For the table, Sir, it ſhall be ſer wd in; for 
the meat, Sir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming in 


d dinner, Sir, why, ſet it be as humour and conceits 
' Hhall 


govern. [Exit Laun. 
Lor. O dear n how his words are ſuited! * 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
Anarmy of good words; and I do know 
A many "fools that ſtand in better place, 
Garnifh'd like him, that for a tric 25 word 
Defy the matter. How far'ſt thou, Jeſica? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife? 
Fe. Paſt all expreſſing: it is very meet, 
The lord Baſſanio live an upright 
For, having ſuch a Bleffing in his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth: 
And if on earth he do not merit it, 
In reaſon he ſhould never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two Gods ſhould play ſome heav'nly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 


" * How his words are ſuited.) independent of meaning; bos 
I believe the meaning is: What one word draws on another with- 
a /eries or ſuite of 4ward; he has out relation to the matter. 
4a . 


thartly turn into ſilence, 
able in none but parrots. 


, cv 


"OF VENICK „„ 
And Portia one, thete ſomething elſe . 
Pawn'd with the other; poor __ world 
Hath not her fellow, | 

Lor. Eve ſuch 4 huſband 

Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife, 
. Nay, but aſk my opinion too of that. 
I will anon, Firſt, let us go to dinner. 


ſe Nay, let me praiſe you, while I have a ſto- 
ach. 


Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table. talk; 
Then, W 80 er thou ſpeak ſt, mong other things, 


I ſhall | 
770 Wa. I'll ſet you forth. [ Exeunt. 
ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
The Senate-houſe in Venice. 


g 


Enter the Dulce, the Senators; Anthonio, Baſſai, 
SAM and Gratiano, at he Bar. 


Dux E. 


HAT, is Aut bonio here? 
Auntb. Ready, fo pleaſe your Grace. 
Toke I'm forry for thee ; thou art come to 2 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of pity, void * empty 
From any dram of me 

Anth. I have heard, 
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains fo qualify - 
His rig'rous courſe; but fince he ſtands obdutate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppoſe 
My patience to his fury ; and am arm's =, 
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— 
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To ſuffer; with a quie 
The very tyranny and 
Duke. Go one, and c 
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A 


A 
Few into the Court. 


Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 


— * 


face, — 


J GO 1G 
Dute. Make room, and let him ſtand: before our 


1 


Shylock; the world thinks, and I think ſo too, 

That thou but lead'ſt this faſnion of thy malice - 
To the laſt hour of act; and then tis thought, 
Thouꝰſt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent ? cruelty. 


And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 
Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, 
Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, | 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 
That have of late ſo huddled on his back, 


Enough to preſs a royal merchant down; 


\ 


not real. 
here for wherear. | 
* Enough torpreſe a royal mer- 


. gine the word reyal to be only a 

. ranting ſounding Epithet. It is 
uſed with great propriety,” and 
ſhews the Poet well aequain 
with the hiſtory of the People 
whom he here. brings upon. the 


the Veretians, in the beginnin 
of the thirteenth century, had 
on Conſtantinatle; the French, 
under the emperor Henry, en- 
deavoured to extend their con- 

« Queſts into the provinces of the 


9 Apparent.) That is, ſeeming ;* 


chantdown.) We are not to ima- 


| ſtage. For when the French and 


And 


Grecian empire on the Terra fir. 
ma; while the Yenetians, who 


were maſters of the ſea, gave li- 


berty to any ſubje& of the Re. 
public, who. would fit out veſ- 


ſels, to make themſelves maſters 


of the iſles of the Archipelago, 
and other maritime places; 


to enjoy their conqueſts in ſove- 
reignty; only doing homage to 


the Republic for their ſeveral 
00 age Buy virtue of this 
licence, the Sanuds'sr, the 7u/ti- 


niani, the Grimaldi, the Summa- 


ripo's, and others, all Venetian 
metchants, erected principalities 
in ſeveral places of the Archipe- 


lage, (which their deſcendatits 


enjoyed 


OO oo þ,> SaaS _ 


nn fwo Rt a 


„ „ wa aA own ____ Mo Ao 


a— aa Aa 


N 


And TR commiſeration 
From braſſy boſoms, an 
From ſtubborn Turks an 


To offices of tender courteſie. 
a gentle anſwer, 
[ 7 ma poſſeſs d your Grace of what I p 
y our holy Sabbath have I ſworn, b 


We all expect 


wth 


O F ENI E. 


453 
F 
hearts of flint; 
ars, never train det 


Few. 


To have the — and forfeit of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light | £4 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom 

You'll aſk me, why I rather chuſe to have 

A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 

Three thouſand ducats ? ll not anſwer that 

But ſay, it is my humour, is it anſwer'd ? 

What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thoufand ducats 

To have it baned ? what, are you anſwer'd yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 

And others, when the bag pipe ſings i th*-noſe, - 


enjoyed for many generations) 
and thereby became truly and 


rly royal merchants Which 
indeed * the title generally 
ren them all over Europe. 
ence, the moſt eminent of our 
own ' merchants (while public 
ſpirit reſided amongſt them, and 
before it was aped by faction) 
were called royal merchants. 
WarBURTON. 
This Epithet was in our Poet's 
time more ſtriking and better un- 
derſtood, beca ol Greſham was 
then commonly dignified with 
the title of the royal merchant. 
awer that. 
But Jay, it is my humour. 
This 7eav is the ſtrangeſt Fellow. 
He is aſked-a queſtion ; ſays he 
_ not anſwer 1 it; in the very 


Gg 3 


next line ſays, he has anſwered 
it, and then ſpends the 19 fol- 
lowing lines to juſtify and explain. 
his anſwer. Who can doubt 
then, but we ſhould read. | 
PlI now anſwer that, 
By SAYING 't's my hamour-— 


Wa RBURTON.. 
Dr. Warburton has miſtaken 
the ſenſe. The Jew being aſked 


a queſtion which the law does 
not require him to anſwer, ſtands 
upon his right, and refuſes ;- but 
afterwards gratifies his own ma- 
lignity by ſuch anſwers as he 
knows will aggravate the pain cf 
the enquirer. I will not anſwer, - 
ſays he, as to a legal or ſerious 
queſtion, but ſince you want an 
anſwer, will this ſerve you? 


_ Cans 


Cannot contain their 
Maſter of paſſion, ſwa 
Of what it likes, or loaf! 
As there is no firm reaſon 
=o he cannot abide a 
WW 2 a harmleſs 


Why he, a woollen bag pipe; but of fore # 


4 Mr. Rowe * 
Cannot contain their Uring for 


aden pt paſſion feways it to 


the Mood © 
Of what it likes, or loaths.] 
Mafterle/s Paſſion Mr. Pope has 
fince copied. I don't know 
what Word there is to which this 
Relative it is to be referr'd. Dr, 


_ Thirlby wauld thus adjuſi the paſ- 


And then it is govern'd of Pa/- 
fox and the two old Quarto's 


| Paſjion, &c. 
It may be objefted, that 4/- 
feftion and Paſſion mean the ſame 
. - But I obſerve, the Wri- 
ters of our 3 3 
Jebnſen in cans: 
— . bath fludied 
_ AﬀeRion' s paſſions, knows their 
„ rings and ends. 
And then, in this place, Affection 
will ſtand for that Sympathy or Anti- this 
pathy of Soul, by which we are 
ovok d to ſhew a Liking or Di/- 
f in the working of our Pa/- 
THEOBALD. 
| Jaber rs p froays it to the 
. cel] The two old Quarto's 
and Folio ct; | 


MacTERs or paſſer. 


and Faliq's read Maſters of 


* * 27 * , e * * N 
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pr aſfectian; 

the 1 | 
Now, Tor your * 5 
render d, 


Muſt 


is ſpeaking of the wer 
ſound aver he ito 8 tions 
and concludes, very wy a 


that the majters of p 
he finely calls * We . ſway 


the paſtions or affections as they 


pleaſe, Allndog to what the 
ancients tell us of the feats that 
Timothenus and other muſicians 
worked by the power of muſie. 
Can any thing be more natural 
5 WARBURTON, 
h be, a en bag- pipe. ] 
This incident Shakeſj ear ſeems 
to have taken from J. C. Scali- 
ger s Exot. Exercit. againſt Car- 
dan. A book that our author 
was well read in, and much in- 
debted to for a great deal of his 
phyſics: it ; # bong then much in 
vogue, and indeed is excellent, 
tho* now long ſince forgot. In 
his 344 £Exercit. Seck. 6, he has 
the 13 Narrabe nunc tibi 


Jocefam Sy mpathiam Regals Yaſ- 


conts Equitis, I dum wviveret au- 
dite phormingis ſono, ur nam illicg 


Noone co — — And to make 


J ſtory ſtill more ridi- 
culous, $ Laleſtear I ſappoſe, 
Ar rminx by bag-pipts. 
But what I would chiefly abſerve 
2 hence is this, that as Sca- 

liger uſes the word Sympathian 
which fignifies, and fo he inter- 
prets it, communem AFFECTI1O» 


Nau duabus rebus, fo Shakeſpear 


And this 3 15 certainly * He trapſlates i it by * 1 


as .,&4 err: 


Meer _ a5 

Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable. ſhame, 5 

As to offend, himſelf bei ended; 

So can I give no reaſon, Mill not, 

More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 

| bear Anthonio, that I follow thus 

A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd ? 
Baſſ. This is no anſwer thou unfeeling man, 

I' excuſe the current of thy cruelty. 
Shy. L am not bound to pleaſe thee with my an- 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love? 
Shy. Hates any Man the thing he would not kill? 
Baſſ. Ev'ry offence is not a hate at firſt. 
Shy. Is would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting thee 

twice . . | 

Auth. I pray you, think, you queſtion with a Jew. 

You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 

And bid the main flood bate his uſual height. 

You may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf, 

Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb, 

You may as well forbid the mountain pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe, 

When they are fretted with the guſts of heav'n. 

You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 

As ſeek to ſoften that, (than which what's harder !) 

His Jewiſh heart. Therefote, I do beſeech you, 

Make no more offers, uſe no farther means ; 

But with all brief and plain conveniency 


Let me have judgment, and the Few his will. 


| Cannot contain their urine for Editors agree with complete uni- 
AFFECTION, formity in this reading, I can 
Which ſhews the truth of the hardly forbear to imagine that 
preceding emendation of the text they underſtood it. But I never 
according to the old copies; ſaw a wool/en bag-pie, nor can 
which have a full ſtop at afe&ion, well conceive it. I ſuppoſe the 


and read, Maſters o paſſion. authour wrote wooden bag-pipe, 


15 + ARBURTON. meaning that the bag was of 
Meollen bag-pije.] As all the leather, and the pipe of weed. 


Gg4 Bal. 


1 HE MERCHANT 
Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fix. 
| Shy. If ev'ry 12 in rchouſand ducats 
Mere in fix parts, and part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, 1 would have my bond. 
| Duke. tow ſhalt ny hope for mercy, rend fing | 
fn none? 
Sy. What jade enn wal IF dread, doing no wrong? 
You have among you many a purchas' d ſlave, * 
Which, like your aſſes, and your dogs, and mules, - 
You ule in abject and in flaviſh part. 
Becauſe you bought them. Shall I ſay to you, 
Let them be free, marfy them to your heirs? 
Why ſweat they under burdens ? let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yburs, and let their palates 
Be ſeaſon d with ſuch viands; you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours. So do I anſwer you. | 
The pound of fleſh, ' which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, tis mine, and J will have it. 
If you deny me, fie upon your law! FRET 
There is no force in the decrets of Venice. 
1 ſtand for judgment. Anſwer; ſhall I have it? 
Duke.” Upon my pow'r I may diſmiſs this Court, 
Unleſs Bellario, a learned Doctor,, 
Whom I have ſent for to determine this, 
Come here to day. 
Sal. My lord, here ſtays, lem, 
A meſſenger with letters from the Doctor, 
New come from Paaua. | 


- Duke. Bring us the letters, call the meſſenger, 


r 


6 Mary a pur chad 4 ſlave.) This 7. — Bellario, a learned Dedtr, 
argument conſidered as uſed to Whom I have jent for ] 
the particular perſons, ſeems con- The Doctor and Court are here 
cluſive. I fee not how J ene- ſomewhat unſkilfully brought to- 
tia” or E gliſÞmen, while they gether. That the Duke would, 
practiſe the purchaſe and ſale of on ſuch an occaſion, conſult a 
flaves, can much enforce or de- Doctor of great reputation, is 
mand the law of doing to others not unlikely, but how ſhould this 
al wwe aun, that they ſrould do to Lis foreknown by Portia ? 
Bal. 


Ae. 


OF VENICE. r 7 
B40. Cad cher, Auibemaa. What man, 1 a 


The alt links my gell, blood, bones, and all, | 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop * 0d. i 
Anib. I am a tainted weather of the flock, 
Meeteſt. for death: the weakeſt kind of fruit 

Drops earlieſt to the ground. and ſo let me. 

You cannot better be employ'd, Baſſanio, 

Than to live ſtill, and write mine ere 


SCENE II. 


E nter Neriſſa, dreſ'd like a Lduger's Clerk. 


Dute. Came you i from Padua, from Bellario? © 

Ner. From both, my lord. Bellario greets your 
Grace. 

Baſſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly ?. 

Sby. To cut the forfeit. from that bankrupr there. 

Gra. Not on thy foal, but on thy woah * 


Thou med thy knife keen; for no. oc can, 
No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs ' 
Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ?. 
Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog, 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd ! 

Thou wh mak*ſt me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That fouls of animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human ſlaughter, 


8 Not on thy foal, but on thy that thes art Alerting thy 1775 
ſoul, harſs Jew.] This loſt jin- on the ſoale of thy ſbve, yet it is 
ple Mr. Theoba'd found again; upon thy Joul, thy immortal part. 
but knew not what to An .. of Abſurd! the conceit 1s, that his 
it when he had it, as appears by ſoul was ſo hard that it had given 

is *— Tho thou thinkeſt an edge to his knife. | Wars. 


Ev'n 
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Ev n from the gallows 


* 


did his fell foul fleet, 

And, whilft thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd „ 

Infus d itſelf in thee: for thy deſires 

Are wolfiſh. bloody, ſtarv' d, and ravenous. 
Shy. Till thou canſt rail the ſeal from off my bond, 


© Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to peak ſo loud. 


Repair thy wit, — . or it will fall 
To cureleſs ruin. I ſtand here for la. 

* Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our Court. | 


Where is be? 


Ner. He attendeth hens hard by 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 
Date. With all my heart. as three or four of 


you 
Go give him courteous conduct to bn 
Mean time, the Court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


OUR Gate ſhall underſtand, that, at the receiti 
of your leiter, I am very fick : but at the inſtant 


that your meſſenger came, in loving viſitation was with 
me 4 


Doctor of Rome, his Name is Balthaſar: 


ainted him with the cauſe in controverſie between 
turn d oer 


IJ acqu 
the Jew and Anthonio tbe merchant. We turn 


man books together : he is furniſh'd with my opinion, 
wbich, dard with his own- learning, (the greatneſs 
whereof I cannot enough commend, ) comes with 2 al 


my importunity, to fill up your Grace's requeſt in my 
Bead. I beſeech you, let his lack of years be no impedi- 
ment, to let bim lack a reverend eſtimation : For I never 
knew. fo young @ body with ſo old a bead. T leave bim to 
your . gracious acceptance, whoſe trial ſhall better publiſþ 


bis — 


Euter Portia, . dreſs'd like a Door of Laws. 


Dake. You hear the learn'd Bellario what he ws. 


„5 


err ne 


Oe Nen 49 
And here, I take it, ns... | | 
Give me your hand. Came you from old Bellario ? 
Por. 1 did, my lord. 
| Duke. You're welcome : take your = 
Are you acquainted with the . 
| That | holds this 2 ſtion in the Court ? 
Por. I am i ghly of the caſe. _ 
Which is the merchant here; and which the Jew? 
Duke, Anthonio and old 8 lock, both ſtand forth, 
Por. Is your name Shylock | 


Shy. Shylock is my name. 
Por. Of a ſt nature is the ſuit e 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 
—You ſtand within his danger, do you not ? [To Anth, 
Anth. Ay, ſo he ſays. 
Por. Do » A confeſs the bond ? 
Aub. I 
Por. Then muſt the Few be merciful, 
_ Shy. On what compulſion muſt I? tell me that, 
4-6 The q 2 r | 
t droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n l 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſs'd; * 
It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes. 
Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his Crown: 
His ſcepter ſhews the force of temporal pow'r, 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, 
| Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings; 
But mercy. js above this ſcepter'd ſway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings; 
It is an attribute to God himſelf; 
And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When mercy ſeaſons juſtice. Therefore, Jew, 
Tho! juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
That in the courſe of juſtice none of us 
Should ſee Salyation. "We do pray for mercy ; 
93 all to render * 


mw THE MEROHAN T 


; The deeds of mercy. aff ©. have ſpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy ple: "> 


Which, if thou follow, this ſtrict Court of Venice 


Muſt needs give ſentence *gainſt the merchant chere. 
Sby. My deeds upon my head! I crave e the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 2 
Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the mony ? 
Baſſ. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 
Yea, twice the ſum; if that will not ſuffice, 
I vill be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my bands, my head, my heart. 
If this will Mt ſuffice, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth.? And J beſcech you, 
Mreſt once the law to your authority. | 
To do a great right, do a little wrong; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 
Por. It muſt not be; there is no pow Tin Vence, 


Caan alter a decree eſtabliſhed. 


*Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the fame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate. It cannot be. 
Shy. A Daniel come to judgment! yea, a Daniel 
O wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee | 
Por. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Shy. Here tis, moſt rev'rend Doctor, here it is. 
Por. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
$hy. An oath, anoath,—T have an oath in heay' n. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my ſoul! 7 1 
No, not for = oh 
Por. Why, this bond is forfeit; ; 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be merciful, 
Take thfice thy mony, bid me tear r the bond. 


9 Malice bears doaun wth? mas, We now call the jury gel | 
Malice — * honeſty, a true men and e 
man in is an gone . 


OY 


1 


reren .<« 
Shy. When it is paid according to tbe tenour.— 6 1 

It doth appear, you are a worthy judge; b 

You know the law : your expoſition 1} 0 

Hath been moſt ſound. : I charge you by the law, 51 

Whereof you are a well-deſerving pillar, | 

Proceed: to judgment. By my foul I ſwear, 

There is no power in the tongue ot man 

To alter me. I ſtay here on my bond. x 
Anth. Moft heartily I do beſcech the Court 

To give the judgment. | 
Pe. Why, then thus it is: 

You muſt prepare your boſom for his knife: | ty 
Shy. O noble judge] O excellent young man! 
Per. For the intent and purpoſe of the la 

Hath full relation to the penalty, - - | 

Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 15 
Shy. Tis very true. O wiſe and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 
Por. Therefore lay bare your boſom. - 

Shy. Ay, his breaſt; 

So ſays the bond, doth it not, noble 1 

Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 

4 It is ſo. Are there ſcales, to weigh the fleſſi? 2 
I have them ready. 
Pa Have by fome ſurgeon, ere on your 


charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ſhould bleed to death. 


Shy. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſs'd; but what of that? 
Tuere good, you do ſo much for charity. 
Sy. I cannot find it; *tis not in the bond. 
Por. Come, merchant, have you any thing to ſay? 
Anth. But little: I am arm'd, and well prepar' d. 
ive me your hand, Baſſanio, fare ye well ! 
Grieve not, that I am fall'n to this for you: 
For herein fortune ſhews herſelf more kind, 
Than is her cuſtom. It is ſtill her uſe, 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 


4 


\ 


To 


x — * 
* 
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To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, | 
An age of poverty ; from which ling'ring penance 
Of ſuch a miſery doth ſhe cut me off. 
your honourable wife; 
proceſs of Antbonio's end 
Say, how I lov'd you; {| me fair in death: 
And when the tale is to bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love, | 
Repent not you, that you ſhall loſe your friend; 
And he repents not, that he pays your debt; 
For if the Few do cut but deep enough, 
Ful pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 
Baſſ. Anthonio, I ar married to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf, ; 
But life itſelf, my wife, —— 
Are not with me eſteem d above thy life. 
I would loſe all; ay, ſacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 
Por. Your wife would 


« Gra. I have a wife, whom I proteſt, I love; 

| 118 ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſne could 

Intreat ſome Pow 'r to change this curriſh Jew. 

Ver. "Tis well, you offer it behind her back; 

The wiſh would make elſe an unquiet houſe. * 
Shy. Theſe io the chriſtian huſbands. Tve 4 


daughter; 
Would, any of the ſtock of Barrabas 


Had been her huſband, rather than a chriſtian ! (Afi... 


We trifle time; I pray thee, purſue ſentence. 
Por. A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is thine, 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

Shy. Moſt rightful judge 
Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt; 
The law allows it, and the Court awards it. 

Sby. Moſt learned judge—a 

Por. Tarry a little there is ſomething elſe. — 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood; 
(7 8 1 „ 0 


. give you little thanks for that, | 
If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer. 


cn AA AAS — 2 


ſentence—come, prepare. 


| The | 


The words 3 ate, 4 ue. +: ee | 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of OY 
But, in the cutting at, if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of chriſtian blood; thy lands and 8 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate 
Unto the ſtate of Venice. 

Gra. Ouprightjudgo—mark, v0 jearnedjulge! 

. Is that the law? 
Por. Thy ſelf ſhalt ſee the Ad: 


For as chav aageſt Juſtich be aſſur d. 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice,” more than thou Kefir ft. 


Gra. O learned judge mark, Jeu -a learned judge! 

Sby. I take „ ee 
And let the chriſtian go. 

Baſſ. Here is the mony. 

Por. The Jew ſhall have all juſtice fofc! no haſte | 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. 5 
Gra. O Jew! an upright judge, a learted judge! | 

Par. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh; 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou leſs, nor more, 

But juſt a pound of beſh: if thou tak more 

Or leſs than a juſt pound, be't but ſo much 

As makes it light or heavy in the ſubſtance, 

On the diviſion of the twentieth part 

Of one poor ſcruple ; nay, if che ſcale turn. 

But in eli a hair, 

Thou dieft, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 

Gra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Jew? 

No, infidel, I have thee on the hip. | 
Por. Why doth the Jew pauſe ; —take the forfeiture. 
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go. F 
Baſſ. 1 have it ready for thee; here it is. 

Por. He hath refus d it in the open Court; 

He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniel, ſtill ſay I; a ſecond Daniel! 

I thank thee, Few, for reaching me that word. 

Shy, Shall I not barely ha, my principal? | 

, Thou 6 * the forſeiture. 

* To 


* I WERCHAN T 
To be ſo taken at thy peril, New. 5 
Sy Why, when th oil ge io rnd of tl 
III ſtay no oo qu 4 
Par. Tarry | 4 
The law hath 3 hold. — 9 oy 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien 
That by direct or indirect attempts 
He erke the life of any citiaen, 
The party, gainſt the which he doth be, 
Shall ſeize om half his goods; the other half 
Comes to the privy Coffer of the ſtate; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, gainſt all other voice: 
In which predicament, I fay, thou ſtand'ſt. 


; For it appears by mani felt proceeding, 
That indirectly, and directly too, 


Thou haſt-contriv'd againſt the very life 8 7 


Of the defendant; and thou haſt incurr'd 
- The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 
Gra. x? oath that thou 3 va leave to hang thy- 


2 
5 yet, thy wealth: being forfeit to the ſtate, 
Thou nad not left the — of a cord; 
Therefore, thou muſt be hang'd agithe ſtate's charge. 
Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee diff rence of our 
irit, ö 

1 . N. thee thy life before Fn alk it. 
For half thy wealth, it. is Anthonio's; _ 
The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the ſtate ; not for Antbonio. 
Sg. Nays take my life and all : pardon not that. 


' You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 


That doth ſuſtain my houſe: you take my life, 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 


Por. What merey Can you render him, Antbonio? 
5 as Gra. A 


f 


Fl _ - 
1 * . 
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Gra: A *. gratis; nothing elſe, for God's ſake. 
Anth. So pleaſe my lord the Duke, and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods: 
am content, * ſo he will let me have 
The other half in uſe, to render it 
Upon his death unto the gentleman, 
That lately ſtole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, that for this favour 
He preſently become a chriſtian , \ 
The other; that he do record a Gift | 
Here in the Court, of all he dies poſſeſs'd, 
| Unto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Dukz. He ſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 
The pardon. that I late pronounced here. | 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew ? what doſt thou fy: * 
Shy. I am content. 
Por. Clerk, draw a Deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence; 
am not well; ſend the Deed after me, 
And I will ſign i It, 

Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. 5 
Gra, In chriſt'ning thou ſhalt have two godfathers. 
Had ] been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, | 
To bring - to the gallows, not the font. 
[Exit Shylock. 
Duke, Sir, 1 intreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por. I humbly do deſire your Grace's ig 
| muſt away this night to Padua, 
And it is meet, I preſently ſet forth. 
Duke. I'm ſorry, that your leiſure ſerves you not. 


The 
terms propoſed have been miſ- 


am content, &c, | only for the Few! s life, i we 
read, as perhaps is right, upon my 


death. 


underſtood. Antonio declares, that 


as the Dube quits one half of the . 


forfeiture, he is likewiſe content 


to abate his claim, and deſires 


not the property but the w/e or 
produce only of the half, and that 


Vol. * 


Hh 


thou ſhnld?# have. had 
ten more, ] i. e. a Jury of Twvekve 
Men, to condemn thee to be 


___ T'HEOBALD. 


Aithonio, 
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| And , delivering you, am fatisfy'd, 
And therein do account myſelf well paid; 


I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 


I will not ſhame myſelf to give you this. 

925 And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Baſſ. There's more depends on this, than on the value. 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 

Lou taught me firſt to beg, and now, methinks, 


Antbonio, gratify this gentleman; 
For, in my =” you are much bound to him. 
[Exit Duke and bis train, 


SCENE II. 


Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
Have by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
evous penalties ; in lieu whereof, 
Three thouſand ducats, due unto the Je, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 
Anth. . And ſtand indebred, over and above, 
In love and ſervice to you evermore. | 
Por. He is well paid, that is well fatisfy'd ; 


My mind was never yet more mercenary. 


I wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 

Baſſ. Dear Sir, of force I muſt attempt you further. 

Take ſome remembrance of us, for a tribure, 

Not as a fee. - Grant me two things, I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. / 
Por. You preſs me far, and therefore ] will yield. ; 


Give me your gloves, I'll wear them for your ſake; 


And, for your love, PII take this ring from you. 
Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no more; 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 


_  Baſſ. This ring, good Sir, alas, it is a trifle ; 


Por. I will have nothing elſe but only this. 


The deareſt ring in Yenice will I give you, 
And find it out by proclamation;  _ 


Por. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers; 


You 


5. | 


You teach me hs a Mie ſhould be n 
Baſſ. Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my wife, 
And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, - 
That I ſhould neither fell, nor give, nor loſe it. 
Por. That 'ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their gifts 3 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, | 
And —— how well I have deſerv'd the ring, 
She would not hold out enmity for ever, | 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you. 
I Exit with Neriſſa. 
Anth. My lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring. 
Let his deſervings, and my love withal, 
Be valu'd *gainſt your wife's commandement. 
Baſſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
Give him the ring; and bring him, if thou can'ſt, 
Unto Anthomo's houſe. — Away, make haſte. 
—Come, you and I will thither preſently ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont. Come, Anthonio. [ Exeunt. 


Re-enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Por. Enquire the Jes houſe out, give him this Deed, 
And let him ſign it. We'll away to night, 
And be a day before our husbands home. 

This Deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
Enter Gratiano. 

Gra. Fair Sir, you are well o'erta'en : 

My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be. 

This ring I do accept maſt thankfully. 
And fo, I pray you, tell him. ; -— LE] 
I pray you, ſhew my Youth old Shylock's houſe. 
Gra. That will I do. 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 


PI ſee if I can get my husband's x [To Por. 
H h 2 ng: Which 
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| Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. 
Pi. Thou wot I warrant. We ſhall _ old 
| ſwearing, +. 
That they did's ive the rings a away to men; ; | 
But we'll out; face them, and Raby 79 them too: 
— Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where I will tarry, 
 Ner. Come, den Sir, A 90 ſhew me to this 
5 . 5 on LExeunt. 


— — r 


— — . . — __ _ 
: . 


ACT V. SCENE I 


Be mont. 4 Grove,” or green Place, before 
Portia's Houſe. 


Enter Lorenzo and Ile. 


5 : 
* 
2 0 1 


Lok Ex 2 G. 


HE moon ſhines bright—In ſuch a night as this, 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 
And they did make no noiſe; in ſuch a night, | 
_ Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall; 


And figh'd his ſoul towards the Grecian ——_ 


Where Creſid lay that night. 
In ſuch a night, 


Dit Thi/ve fearfully ofer-trip the * 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere him. 
And ran diſmayed away. : 
Lor. In ſuch a night, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand - 
Upon the wild ſea-banks, os wav'd her love 
To come again to Carthage.” 7 1 
Feſ: In ſuch a night, | 
Medea gather d the + 8 herbs, - * 
That did renew old Us. 
Tor. In ſuck a night, 7 


* 1 
2 * * 


\ THOU HNICE rr ab 
Did Jeſſica ſteal from the wealthy ve, . ' 
And with an unthrift love ad run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 

Jeſ. And in ſuch a night, 
Did young Lorenzs ſwear, he lov'd her well * 
Stealing her ſoul with many VOWS of faith, 
And ne er a true ne. 

Lor. And in ſuch a night, va 
Did pretty Jeſſica, (like a little ſhrew) 
Slander her love, and he forgave it ber. 

2. 1 would out- night you, did no uy come : 

But hark, I hear the footing of a man. 4 


Enter Stephano. * 


Lor. Who comes ſo faft,. in ſilence of the night A 
Meſ. A friend. 

Luer. A friend? what friend your name, I pray 

you, friend? 

Meſ. Stephans is my name, and I bring word, 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day | 
Be here at Belmont. She doth ſtray about 
By holy Crofles, where ſhe kneels, and prays, - 

For happy wedlock hours. 

Lor. Who comes with her? 

Meſ. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid, 
—T pray you, is my maſter yet return'd ? 

Lor. He is not, nor have we yet heard from him. 
But go we in, I pray thee, Jeſſica, 

And ceremoniouſly let us-prepare 
I welcome for the miſtreſs of the houſe. 


Enter Launcelot. 
bo gud Sola, ſola, wo ha, ho, ſola, fola! - 


2 Nene but a holy hermit.] I do phaced his fable ſome other way, 
not perceivethe uſe of this hermit, and. inadvertently, when he 
of whom nothing is ſeen or heard changed his ſcheme, retained 
Rerwards. The Poet had firſt ſomething of the original deſign. 


. TE Lor. 


4 3s THE MERCHANT 
Lor. Who calls? by 
Lau. Sola! did you foe Matter Le, and Mi- 
ſtreſs Lorenza? ſola, ſola 
Lor. Leave hollowing, man: here. 
_ Laun. Sola! where? mee. 
Lor. Here. | | 
Tau. Tell him, there's a poſt come from my ma- 
ſter with his horn full of n news. My maſter will 
be here ere morning. 
Lor. Sweet love, let's in, and thats" expect their 
coming. i 
And ee e ſhould we go in? 
My Fiend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 
Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand; 
And bring your muſick forth into the air. 
a Eri. Stephana. 
How ſweet the moon-light ſleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſick 
Creep in bur ears; ſoft ſtillneſs, and the night 
Become the touches of ſweet harmony. 
Sit, Jefica : look, how the floor of heav'n 
Is thick inlay'd with pattens of bright gold; 
There's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 
But in his motion like an angel ſings, | 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubims ; 
Such harmony 1 is in immortal 42 Wl” 


But 


3 2 PATTERNS of fo work e by the an 
bright gold ;) We ſhould read tients. He ſays, the nale — 
PaTENS : a round broad plate of Hue. like an pi and then ſub- 
gold born in herald t. . joins, ſuch harmony is in immortal 
WargurTon. fouls: But the harmony of an- 
Pattens is the reading of the gels is nok here meant, but of 
firſt folio, and garten of the the orbs. Nor are we to think, 
. quarto. Pattern; is printed firſt that here the poet alludes to the 
in * fol. 1632323, notion, that each orb has its in- 
3 Such harmony is in 3 te ligence or angel to — oy 4 
- fouls; ]' But the harmony here then with no 
Rong tit lite an og 


deſeribed is that of the ſpheres, ſay, the orb 


s 


exit; OF VENICE. 
But whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 


471 


Doth groſly cloſe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; * 
With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtreſs? ear, 
And draw her home with muſick. 


Jeſ. I'm never merry, when I hear ſweet 


muſick. 


[ Muſick. 


Lor. The reaſon is; your ſpirits are attentive ; 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, 
Or race of youthful and unhandled colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood, 


If they perchance but hear a 


ſound, 


Or any air of muſick touch their ears, 


You ſhall 


he ſhould rather have ſaid, the 
angel in the orb ſung. We muſt 
therefore correct the lines thus; 
Such harmony is in immortal 
ſounds : | 


i. e. in the muſick of the ſpheres. 
WARBURTON. 
This paſſage is obſcure. In- 


mortal ſounds is @ harſh combina- 


tion of words, yet Milton uſes a 


el expreſſion. 
Spiritus et rapides qui circinat 
igneus orbes, 

Nunc guogue fidereis intercinit ipſe 
choreis | | 
Immortale melos, et inenarra- 

- bile carmen. 

It is proper to exhibit the 
lines as they ſtand in the copies, 
I. II. TH. IV. without any va- 
riation, for a change has been 
Glently made, by Roxwe,-- and 
adopted by all the ſucceeding 
editors, | | 


Hh4 


rceive them make a mutual ſtand ; 

Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 

By the ſweet power of muſick. Therefore, the Poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, , ſtones, and floods; 


Such harmony is in immortal Gals, 
But while this muddy weſture of 


ecay 
Doth greſhy cloſe in it, we cannot 
bear it. © 
That the third is corrupt muſt be 
allowed, but it gives reaſon to 
ſuſpect that the original was, 
' Doth groſyy cleſe it in. 


Yet I know not whether from 


this any thing better can be pro- 


duced than the received reading. 


Perhaps harmony is the power of 
perceiving harmony, as afterwards, 
- > in the foul is the quality 
0 


the ſentence is ſtill imperfeR. 

*, «wake Diana with a 
hymn ;| Diana is the Moon, who 
is in the next ſcene repreſented 
as ſleeping. a - 5 

Since 


moved with concord of 
Fveet ſounds, This will ſome- 
what explain the old copies, but 


- 


8 THE nr 
Since nought fo ſtockiſh, hard and full of rage, 
But muſick for the time doth: change his nature. 
The man that hath, no muſick in himſelf, 5 — 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils; 

The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 

And his; affections dark as Erebus © : 

Let no ſuch man be truſted Mark the 1 2 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa at à d ſtance. 
Por That light we ſee, is burning in my hall: 
— How far that little candle throws his beams 
So ſhines, a good deed in a naughty world. 
Ner. When the moon viiſhoac, we: — not ſee the 
candle. Num g 1 
Per. So doth the en en Jing tg leſs : * 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King, 
Until a King be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters. — Muſick, hark! [Mich 
Ner. It is your muſick, Madam, of the My | 
Dor. Nothing is good, I fee, without reſpect: * | 
Methinks, it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 
Mer. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, Madam. 
Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the wr 
When neither is attended; and, I think, | 
The nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing by day, 
De man tot B 10 tt well then as now, was love of 
in him ef,” 53 ' muſrck. . Jam vero video naturan 
155 Nor? is not Fa th concord if (ſays Eraſmus in praiſe of Folly) 
Feet founds,] The thought 17 fingulis nation bus, ac pene ci- 
here is extremely fine: As if vitat bus, communem quandam in- 
being affected with muſick was fei Philautiam : Argue hinc 
oaly the harmony between the /eri, ut BRITA VI proter alia, 
internal [mufick in bimſe,] and Formam, Must c AU, & aulas 
"the external muſick | cencerd of * pro, riè fibi vindicent. 
erf fund ;] which were mu- WazBURTON. . 
ually affected like uniſon firings. $5 —— eauithout reſpect.] Not 2 


-. This whole ſpeech could or bſolorely good, but relatively, 
*chuſe but pleaſe an Egli au- good as it is modified by circum- 


„ whoſe great 8 as | Agnes. k 
| When : 


er ne 473 
Wien every gooſe is cackling, would be thought 


No better a muſician than the wren. 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, and true perfection Y as 
Peace Row the moon 1 with . 1 
And would not be àwaked! anos ceafer. 
Lor. That is the voice. 
Or I am much deceiv'd, of Parts, * ; 
Por. He knows wa, as. the blind man knows the 
8 cuckow, 
By the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear lady, welcome kts, \ 

Por. We have been praying for our hu ſbands' rea 
Which ſpeed, we hope, the better for our words. 
Are they return dꝰ 4 

Lor. Madam, they ate not yet; a” - 
But there is come a meſſenger Ln. a a meas 
To ſignify their coming. gt 

Por. Go, Neriſſa, . es 
Give order to my ſervants, that ity takes" "i 
No note at all of our being abſent hence. 
—Nor you, Lorenzo ; 7 ca, nor uu. 

. 1 cket ſors. 

Lor. Your huſband is at hand, I hear his trumpet: 
We are no tell tales, Madam, fear you not. 

Por. This night, methinks, i is but the Fat ſick; 
It looks a little paler; tis a day, | 
Such as the day i is when the ſun 1 is hid. * 


' Enter Baſſano, Anthonio, Gratiano, 401 e abb en. 


Baſſ. We ſhould hold day with the Antipoaes, 
If you would walk in abſence of the ſun,” 
Por. Let me give light,“ but let me not be light; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy huſband; 1 4 
And never be Baſſanis ſo for me 400 1 
But God ſort all'!—You're welcome home, my lord. 


* There is ſcarcely any word delights to trifle as with light, 
with whith Shake/pear. fo much in its various fignifications. I. 
Ball. 


— 


KN 


$7 9 


= part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift; 


. | THE- MERCHANT 

| I thank 

| —"_ —_ 2 
This ; is the man, this is Antbonio, | 

To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 8 
Por. Vou ſhould in all ſenſe be much bound to bim; 

For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more than I am well 5 5h: of. 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome to out houſe. 

It muſt appear in other ways than words; 

Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy, 

I [Gratiano and Neriſſa ſtem 1 talk apart. 
4. By yonder moon, I ſwrar, you do me wrong; 

i, iz gave it to the judge's clerk. * 

ſould he were gelt that. had it, for my part, 

Since you do take it, love, ſo much at heart, 
Por. A quarrel, ho already? — what's the matter? 
Gra. About a hoop of — 1 a paltry ring, 

That ſhe did give me, whoſe poeſy was 

For all the world like cutler's poetry 

Upon a knife; Love me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What talk you of the poeſy, or the value? 

You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till your hour of death, 

And "hay it ſhould lie with you in your grave. 

Tho not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 

You ſhould have been reſpeCtive, and have kept it. 

Gave it a Judge's clerk !—but well I know, 

The clerk wi ne'er wear hair on's face, that had it. 
Gra. He will, an' if he live to be a man. | 
Wer. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. | 
Sera. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth, — 
A kind of boy—a little ſcrubbed boy, 

No higher than thyſelf —the Judge's clerk—— 

A prating boy, that begg d it as a fee. 

I could. not for my heart deny it him. 

Hor. Y ou were to blame, 1 muſt be plain with you, 


„ inger, xa 
| nd 


vou, Madam, Give welcome to my | 


' OF „ENI KE. 


pg riveted with faith unto your fleſh; 
I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to with it; and here he ſtands, 
1 dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it; 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 
An' ck to.me, I ſhould be mad at it. 
Baſſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And ſwear, I loſt the ring defending it. L, 
Gra. My lord Horn gave his ring away 2 
Unto the Judge that begg'd it, and, Indeed, 
Deſerv*d it too. And then the boy, his clerk, | 
That took ſome pains in writing, He begg'd mine; 
And neither man, nor maſter, would take aught 
But the two rings. 
Por. What ring gave you, my lord? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 
Baſſ, If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it; but you ſee my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 
Por. Even is vold/is'your falſe heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will neer come in your — 
Until I fee the ring. 
Ner. Nor I in yours, i 
Till I again ſee mine. | | | ' 
Baſſ, Sweet Portia, | | Þ 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, - VB 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 3 
And would conceive for what 1 gave the ring, 
And how unwillingly I left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted bur the ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength df your diſpleaſure. 
Por. If you had known the 1115 of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to“ retain the ri 


You would not then'have parted with the ring. 
J. H. . TV, contain, 


26 THE MERCHANT 
What man is there ſo much maladie, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted Needed 297 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony? b 
Neriſſa teaches me what to believe — 
Pl die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 
Baff. No, by mine honour, Madam—by my 3 
No woman had it, but a Civil Doctor. | 
Who did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 
And begg'd the ring ; the which I did deny him, | 
And ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 5 
Ev'n he, that did uphold the very life 
Of my dear friend. What ſhould bay, feet lady? 
I was enforc'd to ſend it after him: 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſy; At 
My honour would not let ingratituſde 
So much beſmear it; -- Pardon me, good 9 
And by theſe bleſſed e of the night. 
Had you been there, I think, you 6 — 1 have begg d 
The ring of me, to give the worthy Doctor. 

Por. Let not that Doctor eier come near wy houſe. 
Since he hath, got the jewel that I lov'd, - 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for he; Wy 
I will become as liberal as you; 
I'll not deny him any thing I have, 4 
No, not my body, nor my huſband's bed. 
Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it. 
Lie not a night from home; watch me, like __ 5 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 70 
Now, by mine honour, which is yet my own, 
III have that Doctor for my bedfellow. | 

Ner. And I his clerk—— therefore be well advis d, 
n -you do leave me to mine own * 


7 What e the What ma! 1 have þ Jitile 7 
modeſty defty, or wanted modefly ſo much 
To urge the thing held as 4 6971 as to urge the demand of a thing 
mony ?] This is very licen- kept on an account in ſome fort 
tiouſly expreſſed. The ſenſe is, religious. 
In 8 Gra. 


— 
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Gra. 2 do you ſo; let me not take kim then; 
For if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. y 
Auth. I am th unhappy ſubject of theſe quarrels 
Por. Sir, grieve not you. You are welcome, ar- 
withſtanding. ltd 
Ball. Portia, forgive me this e wrong. 
And in the hearing of theſe many friends, 
1 ſwear to thee, ev'n by thine own fan . I bak 
Wherein I ſce myſelt- FTE 7 TY AT 
Por. Mark you but that nat 
In both mine eyes he doubly ſees kimſelf ; 
In each eye, one; ſwear by your double (elf, 
And there's an oath of credit! | 
Baſſ. Nay, but hear me: | 
Pardon this fault, and by my ſoul ſwear, 
I never more will break an — with thee. 
Anth, 1 once did lend my body for his wealth * 
Which but for him, that had your huſband's ring, | 
7 o Portia, 
Had quite miſcarry'd. 1 done be bound again, j 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord | 
Will never more break faith adviſedly. _ 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety. Give him this, 
And bid him «5 it better than the other. 
Anth. Here, lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this ring. 
Baſſ. By heav'n, it is the ſame I gave the Doctor. 
Por. I had it of him—pardon me, Baſſanio , 
For by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon” me, my gentle Gratiano, 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the Doctor's clerk, 
In lieu of this; laſt night did lie with me. | 
Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high-ways 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough. 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deſerv'd it? 
2 Speak not ſo groſsly—you are all amaz'd— ._ 
— fr his wvealth.)} For term oppoſite to ad verſa ty, or ca- 


10 advantage; to obtain his hap- lamity. 
I 1 Wealth was, at time, the 


Here 


i E 5 


Aan in adapting 


"a T H E M E RC HAN 
Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure ; _ | 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario: 
| "There you ſhall find, that Portia was the Doctor; 

Nerifſe there, her clerk. Lorenzo, here, 0 
Shall witneſs I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 

And even but now return'd : I have not yet 
Enter d my houſe. Autbonio, you are welcome; 
And I have better new: in ſtore for you, 
Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon, 
There you ſhall find, three of your Argoſies 
Are richly come co Harbour ſuddenly. 

Tou ſhall not know by what „  Fonoeal 
I chanced on this letter. 

Antb. I am dumb. 

Baſſ. Were you the Doctor, ne not ? 

(os ER that is to make me cuck- 
Mer. Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. 

Baſſ. Sweet Doctor, you ſhall be my bedfellow ; 
When I am abſent, — lie with my wiſe. 
Anib. Sweet lady, you have giv'n me life and living; 
| E 

Are ſafely come to road. | 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? : 

My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Wer. Ay, and ll give them him without a fee. 
There do I give to you and Jeſſica, 

From the rich Jew, a ſpecial Deed of Gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs d of. 
Er, Fair ladies, you drop Manna in the way ? 


5 — 900 deep Manna in the danevin making heyoangT. / 


fortune, Mama. 


Wap 
/arved f — wa dren "  WarBURTON. 
* more Li 'n any © "The © commentator ſhould have 
image wick remarked, that this ſpeech is not, 
propriety to his 9 of even in his own edition, the 
which be has es n of 


1514 
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Of ſtarved people. 


Por. It is almoſt morning, 


OF VENICE. 
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And yet, Pm ſure, you are not ſatisfy d 


Of theſe events at full. 
And charge 


us there upon inte 


Let us go in, 


atories, 


And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 


Gra. Let it be ſo. 


The firſt interrogatory, 


That my Ner://a ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether *till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 


Or go to bed now, being 


two hours to day. 


But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh'it dark, 


Till I were couching 


with the Doctor's clerk. 


Well, while I live, III fear no other thing 


So ſore, as keeping ſafe Neriſſa's ring 


It has been lately diſcovered, 
that this Fable is 
ſtory in the Pecorone of Ser Gio- 
vanni Fiorentino, a Noveliſt, who 
wrote in 1378. The ſtory has 
been publiſhed in Eygliſſ, and I 
have epitomiſed the tranſlation. 
The tranſlator of this novel is of 
opinion, that the choice of the 
caſkets is borrowed from a tale 
of Boceace, Which I have like- 
wiſe abridged, though I believe 
that Shake/pear mult have had 
ſome other novel in view. 


HERE lived at Florence, 
a merchant whoſe name 
was Bindo. He was rich, and 
had three ſons, Being near his 
end, he called for the two eldeſt, 
and left them heirs: to the 


youngeſt he left nothing. This 


youngeſt, whoſe name was Gi- 
annetto, went to his father, and 
ſaid, What has my father done? 
The father replied, Dear Gi- 
annetto, there is none to whom 

I. wiſh better than to you. Go 


taken from a. 


[ Exeunt omnes. ; 


to Venice to your godfather, 
whoſe name is Anſaldo; he has 
no child, and has wrote to me 
often to ſend you thither to 
him. He 1s the richeſt merchant 
amongſt the chriſtians: if you 
behave well, you will be cer- 
tainly a rich man. The fon an- 
ſwered, I am ready to do what- 
ever my dear father ſhall com- 
mand: upon which he gave him 
his benediction, and in a few 


days died. | 
Giannetto went to Anſaldo, 


and D the letter given by 


the father before his death. An- 
ſaldo reading the letter, cried 
out, My deareſt godſon is wel- 
come to my arms. He then aſk d 
news of his father. Giann 
replied, He is dead. I am m 
grieved, replied Anſaldo. to hear 
of che deat 1 Bindo; but the 
joy J feel, in ſeeing. you, miti- 
— my ſorrow. H. conducted 
— to his houſe, and gave or- 
ders to his W that * 
netto ſhould obeyed, an 
ſerved 


* 6 - 


as THEMERCHANT. 
ſwered, This lady is a fine a 
beautiful woman, and has "= 
z law, that whoever arrives here 
to go to bed with her, 


| ſerved with more attention than 
bad been paid to, himſelf. He 
then delivered him the keys of 
his ready money; and told | him, 
Son, ſpend this money, keep a 
table, and make yourſelf known: 
. remember, - that the more you 


ain the good will of every body, 
more you will be dear to me. 


Giannetto now began to give 
entertainments. He was more 
obedient and courteous to Anſal- 
do, than if he had been an hun- 
dred times his father. Every bo- 


dy in Venice was fond of him. 
ceived nothing. 


Anſaldo could think of nothing 
but him; ſo much was he pleaſe 
with his good manners and be- 
'haviour.. © A 
It happened, that two of his 
moſt intimate acquaintance de- 
figned to go with two ſhips' to 
Alexandria, and told Giannett», 
_ "he would do well to take a voy- 
age and ſee the world. I would 
'go willingly, faid he, if my fa- 
ther Anſaldo will give leave. His 
companions go to Anfaldo, and 


beg his permiſſion for Giannetto,- 


to go in the {ſpring with them to 
Alexandria; and deſire him to 
provide him a ſhip. © Anfaldo 
immediately a very 
fine. - ſhip, loaded it with 
merchandize, adorned it with 
ſtreamers, and furniſhed it with 
arms; and, as ſoon as it was 
ready, he gave orders to the cap- 


_ "tain and ſailors to do every thing 


that Giannetto commanded. It 
Wopened one morning early, that 
"Giannetto ſaw a gulph, with a 
ine port, and aſked the captain 
"how the port was called? He re- 
_ * plied; That place belongs to a 
Widow lady, who has ruined ma- 
" ny gentlemen. In what man- 
e Gizunetto. He an- 
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is obliged 
and if he can have the enjoyment 
of Her, he muſt take her for his 
wife, and be lord of all the coun- 
try; but if he cannot enjoy her, 


he loſes every thing he has 


brought with him. Giannetto, 
after a little reflection, tells the 
captain to get into the port. 
He was obeyed; and in an in- 


ſtant they ſlide into the port ſo 


eaſily, that the other ſhips per- 


The lady was ſoon informed 
of it, and ſent for Giannetto, 
who waited 6n her immediately, 
Sae, taking him by the hand, 
aſked him who he was ? whence 


he came? and if he knew the 
cuſtom of the gu 
ſwered, That thBnowledge of 
that cuſtom was His only reaſon 
for coming. 


The lady paid 
him great honours, and ſent for 
barons, counts, and knights in 


great number, who were her {ub- 
jects, to keep Giannetto compa- 


ny. Theſe nobles were highly 
delighted with the good breeding 


and manners of G1annetto ; and 
-all would have rejoiced to have 


him for theirlord. 
The night being come, the 


lady faid, it ſeems to be time to 


. bed. Giannetto told the 
y, he was entirely devoted to 
her ſervice; and immediately 
two damſels enter with wine and 


ſweet meats. The lady entreats 


him to taſte the wine: he takes 
the ſweet meats, and drinks ſome 


of the wine, which was prepared 
with ingredients to cauſe ſleep. 


He then goes into the bed, 


where he inſtantly falls — 


« Bu Ah 3. 922. AS fas mn} ting woes mo bows nod are. as oe i 


ntry ? He an- 


err 2 


h: 


and never wakes till late in the 
morning; but the lady roſe wWith 
the ſun, and gave orders to un- 
Toad the veſſel, which ſhe found 
full of rich mercMandize. ' After 
nine o0'clotk, the women ſervants 
go to the bedfide, order Gian- 
netto to rifs and be gone, for he 
had loft the ſhip, * The lady gave 
him à horfe and money, and he 
leaves the place very melancho- 
ly, and goes to Venice. When 
he arrives, he dares not return 
home for ſhame; but at night 
goes to the houſe, of a friend, 
who is ſurpriſed to ſee him, and. 
inquires of him the cauſe of his 
return? He anſwers, his ſhip had 
ſtruck on a rock in the night, and 
was broke in pieces. | 
This friend. going one day 
to make a viſit to Anfaldo, found 


him very diſconſol I fear, 
ſays Anfaldo, of , that this' 
ſon of mine is dead, that I have 


no reſt, His friend told him, 
that he had been ſhipwreckt, and 
had loſt his all, but that he him- 
ſelf was ſafe. Anſaldo inſtantly 
pets up, and runs to find him. 

y dear ſon, fays he, you need 
not fear my diſpleaſure; it is a 
common accident ; trouble your- 
ſelf no further, He takes him 
home, all the way telling him 
to be chearful and eaſy. 

The news was ſoon known all 
over Venice, and every one was 
concerned for Giannetto. Some 
time after, his companibns ar- 
nving from Alexandria very rich, 
demanded what was become 
of their friend, and having 
heard the ſtory, ran to ſee him, 
and rejoiced with him for his 
lafety telling him that next 
ſpring he might gain as much 
33 he had loſt the But Gi- 
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annetto had no other thoughts 
than of his return to the lady; and 
was reſolved to marry her, or die. 
Anſaldo told him frequently, not 
to be caſt down. Giannetto ſaid, ' 
he ſhould never be happy, till he 
was at liberty to make another 
voyage. Anſaldo provided ano- 
ther ſhip of more value than 
the firſt. He again entered the 
port of Belmonte, and the lady 
looking on the port from her 
bedchantber, and ſeeing the ſhip, 
aſked her maid, if ſhe knew the 
ftreamers? the maid ſaid, it was 
the ſhip of the young man who 
arrived the laſt year. You are in 
the right, anſwered the lady; 
he mult ſurely have a great re- 
gard for me, for never any one 
came a ſecond time: the maid 
ſaid, ſhe had never ſeen a more 
agreeable man, He went to the 
caſtle,” and preſented himſelf to 
the lady; who, as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw him, embraced him, and the 
day was paſſed in joy and revels. 
Bed-time being come, the lady 
entreated him to go to reſt; 
when they were ſeated in the 
chamber, the two damſels enter 
with wine and ſweet-meats; and 
having eat and drank of them, 
oy go to bed, and immediate- 
1 iannetto falls aſleep, the la- 

undreſſed, and lay down by 
his ſide; but ke waked not the 


whole night. In the morning, 


the lady riſes, and gives orders to 
ſtrip the ſhip. He has a horſe 
an an given to him, and 
away he goes, and never ſto 

till ke gets to Venice; and 1 


night goes to the fame friend, 


who with aftoniſhment aſked 
him, what was the matter? T 
am undone, ſays Giannetto. His 
friend anſwered, You are the 
Ii cauſe 


cauſe of che ruin of Anſaldo, and. 
your ſhame 


on ud his tale: Do not grieve, 
my dear ſon, fays he, we have 


day and ight full of the thoughts 
of his bad fucceſs, When An- 
; Galdoenquired what was the mat- 


in a condition to. regain all 
that he loſt. When found 

+ ham 1 he to ſell 
eyery thing he had, to furniſh 


this other fine ſhip with mer- 
chandize; but, as he wanted ſtill 
ten thouſand ducats, he applied 
himſelf to a ſew at Meſtri, 
borrowed: chem on condition, 


that 
- feaſt of St. John in the next 
month of June, that the ſew 
3 might take a gound.ey fleſh from 
a part of 12 leaſed. 
| b 0 0 agreed, an 3 


obligation drawn, and wit 


remony neceſſary: and then 

| oy N ten thouſand 

___ * ducats of gold ;- with which An- 

- faldo bought what was flill want- 

„img tor the veſſel. This laſt ſhip, 

was finer and better freighted 

than the r 2 aol W com- 
panions made ready, for the vo 

with a * | - 


- 


all rived in port. 


they were not paid on the 


A IE (an and ce- - 


that whatever ' 
uh ined ſhould. be. for their 
ed When it was time to de- W 
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part, Anfaldo told Gianvetto, 
that ſince he well knew of the 
obligation to the Jew, he en- 


. treated, that WF any misfor- 
- tune happened, he would re. 


turn to Venice, that he might 
ſes him before he died; and then 


be could Jeave the world with 


ſatisfaftion : Giannetto promiſed 
to do every thing that he con- 
ceived might give him pleaſure. 
Anſaldo gave him his bleſſing, 
they — their leave, and the 
ſhips ſet out. 
Giannetto had nothing in his 
head but to ſteal into te; 
and he prevailed with one of 
ſailors in the night to fail the 
veſſel into the port, It was told 
the lady, that Giannetto was ar- 
t. She ſaw from the 
window the veſſel, and immedi- 
ately ſent fog ... 
8 Gene to the caſtle, 
e is ſpent in joy and 
* and to honour him, a 
tournament is ordered, and ma- 


and ny barons and knights tilted that 


y. Giannetto, did wonders, 
ſo well did he underſtand the 
lance, and was fo graceful a f- 
gure on horſeback : he pleaſed 
o much, that all were deſirous 
to have him for their lord. 
The lady, when: it was the 
uſual time, catching him by the 
hand, begged him to take his 
reſt, When he paſſed the door 
of the chamber, one of the 
damſels in a whiſper ſaid to him, 
Make a pretence to drink the 
liquor, but touch not one drop. 


The lady faid, I know you mult 


be thirſty, I muſt have you drink 


before you 9:10 bed: immedi- 


ately two ſels entered the 
room, and preſented the wine. 


* 
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ho can refuſe wine from ſuch 
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iful hands? cries Giannet- 
to: at which the lady ſmiled. 
Giannetto takes the 5p, and 
making as If he had » pours 
the wine into his bolom. The 
lady OE he had drank, 
fays aſide to herſelf with great 
joy, You mult go, young man, 
nd bring another ſhip, for this 
is condemned. Giannetto went 
to bed, and began to ſnore as if 
he ſlept ſoundly. The lady per- 
ceiving this, laid herſelf down 
by his fide. Giannetto Joſes no 
time, but turning to the lady, 
embraces her, ſaying, Now am 
I in poſſeſſion of my utmoſt 
wiſhes. When Giannetto came 
out of his chamber, he was 
knighted, and placed in the chair 
of ſtate ; had the ſcepter put in- 
to his hand, and was proclaimed 
ſovereign of the country, with 
great and ſplendour; and 
when the lords and ladies were 
come to the caſtle, he married 
the lady in great ceremony. 
Giannettp governed excellent - 
ly, and cauſed juſtice to be ad- 
miniſtered unpartially. He con- 
tinued ſome time in this happy 
ſtate, and never entertained a 
thought of poor Anſaldo, who 
had given his bond to the Jew 
for ten thouſand ducats. But 
one duy, as he ſtood at the win- 
| 4 ©; the palace with his bride, 
be ſaw a number of people paſs 
along the piazza, with lighted 
torches in their hands, What is 


the meaning of this? ſays he. 


The lady anſwered, They are 
artificers going to make their of- 
ferings at the church of St. John, 
this day being his feſtival. Gi- 
annetto inftantly recollected An- 
_ faldo, gave a great ſigh, and 
turned pale. His lady enquired 
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the cauſe of his ſudden change. 
He faid, he felt nothing. She 
continued to preſs. with great 
he was obliged 
to confeſs the cauſe of his unea- 
fineſs, that Anſaldo was engaged 


for the money, that the term 


was expired; and the grief he 
was in was leſt his father ſhould 
loſe his life for him : that if the 
ten thauſand ducats were not 


paid that day, he muſt loſe a 


10 of his fleſh, The lady 
Id him to mount on horſeback, 


and go by land the neareſt way, 
to 4 attendants, and an 


hundred thouſand ducats; and 


not to ſtop, till he arrived at Ve- 
nice: and if he was not dead, 
to endeavour to bring Anſaldo to 
her. Giannetto takes horſe with 
twenty attendants, and makes 


the beſt of his way to Venice. 


The time being expired, the 
ew had ſeized Anfaldo, and in- 
ed on having a pound of his 
fleſh. He entreated him only to 
wait ſome days; that if his dear 


 Giannetto arrived, he might 


have the pleaſure of embracin 
him: the Jew replied he was wil 
ling to wait, but, ſays he, I will 
pound of fleſh, ac- 
cording to the words of the o- 
bligation: Anfaldo anſwered, 
that he was content. 

Several merchants would have 
jointly paid the money; the 
Jew would not hearken to the 
propoſal, but inſiſted that he 
might have the ſatisfaction of ſay- 
ing, that he had put to death 
greateſt of the Chriſtian mer- 
chants. Giannetto making all 

ble haſte to Venice, his lady 
don followed him in a lawyer's 
habit, with two' ſervants attend- 
ing her. Giannetto, when he 


came 
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came to Venice, goes to the Jew, 
and (after embracing -Anſaldo) 
tells him, he is ready to pay the 
money, and as much more as he 
d demand. The Jew ſaid, 
would take na money, ſince 

it was not paid at the time due ; 
but that he would have the pound 
of fleſh. Every one blamed the 
Jew:. but as Venice was a place 
Where Juſtice was ſtrictly admi- 
niſtered, and the Jew had his 
pretenſions 12 on publick 
and received forms, their only 
reſource was entreaty; and when 
the merchants of Venice applied 
to him, he was inflexible. Gi- 
annetto offered him twenty thou- 
ſand, then 8 thouſand, af- 
terwards forty, fifty, and at laſt 
an hundred thouſand ducats. 'The 
ſew told him, if he would give 
bim as much gold as Venice was 
worth, he would not accept it; 


and fays he, you know little of 


me, if you think I will deſiſt 
from my demand. "I 
The Jady now arrives at Ve- 
nice, in her lawyer's dreſs; and 
alighting at an inn, the landlord 
| alks of one of the ſervants who 


Huis maſter was? The ſervant an- 


ſwered, that he was a young law- 
yer who had finiſhed his ſtudies 
at Bologna. The landlord upon 
- this ſhews his gueſt great civility: 
and when he 3 at dinner, 
. the lawyer inquiring how juftice 
was adminiſtered in that city; 
be anſwered, juflite in this place 


zs too ſevere, and related the caſe 


of Anfaldo. Says the lawyer, 
this queſtion may be eafily an- 
ſwered. If you can anſwer it, 
_ fays the landlord, and fave this 
. worthy man from death, you 


. will get the love and eſteem of 
All the belt men of this city. The 


lawyer cauſed” a proclamation to 
be made, that whoever had any 
law matters to determine, they 


ſhould have recourſe to him: ſo 


it was told to Giannetto, that a 


famous lawyer was come from 
Boles at could decide all 
caſes in Jaw. Giannetto pro- 
ſed to the Jew to apply to this 
wyer. With all my ay ſays 


the Jew ; but let who will come, 


T will tick to my bond. Th 
came to this judge, and ſalut 
him. Giannetto did not remem- 


ber him: for he had diſguiſed | 


his face with the juice of certain 
herbs. Giannetto, and the Jew, 
each told the merits of the cauſe 
to the judge; who, when he had 
taken the 1 and read it, ſaid 
to the Jew, I muſt have you take 


the hundred thouſand ducats, and 


releaſe this honeſt man, who will 
always have a grateful ſenſe of 
the favour done to him. 1 he 
Jew replied, I will do no ſuch 
thing. The judge anſwered. it 
will be better for yo. The Jew 


was poſitive to yield nothing, 
Upon this they go to the tribunal 
appointed for fuch judgments; 


and our judge ſays to the Jew, 
Do you cut a pound of this man's 
fleſh where you chuſe. The 
Jew ordered him to be ſtripped 
naked ; and takes in his hand a 
razor, which had been made on 
purpoſe. Giannetto ſeeing this, 
turning to the Judge, this, ſays 
he, is not the favour I aſked of 
you. Be quiet, ſays he, the 


pound of fleſh is not yet cut off. 


A+ ſoon as the Jew was going to 
begin, Take care what you do, 
ſays the judge, if you take more 
or leſs than a pound, I will or- 
der your head to be ſtruck off: 
and beſide, if you ſhed one 


drop 


drop of blood you ſhall be put to 
death. Your 2 makes no 
mention of the ſhedding of blood ; 
but ſays expreſly, that you may 
take a pound of fleſh, neither 
more nor leſs. He ns We 
ſent for the executioner to brin 
the block and ax; and now, 
ſays he, if I ſee one drop of 
blood, off goes your head. At 
length the Jew, after much 
- wrangling, told him, Give me 
the hundred thouſand ducats, and 
I am content. No, ſays the 
judge, cut off your pound of 
fleſh according to your bond: 
why did not you take the mo 
when it was offered ? 'The Jew 
came down to ninety, and then 
to eighty thouſand; but the 
judge was ftill reſolute. Gian- 
netto told the judge to give what 
he required, that Anfaldo might 
have his liberty : but he replied, 
let me manage him. Then the 
5 would have taken fifty thou- 
and: he ſaid, I will not give 
you a penny. Give me at leaſc, 
ſays the Jew, my own ten thou- 
ſand ducats, and a curſe con- 
found you all. The judge re- 
plies, I will give you nothing: 
if you will have the pound of 
fleſh, take it; if not, I will or- 
der your bond to be proteſted and 
annulled. The Jeb ſeeing he 
could gain nothing, tore in 
pieces the bond in a great rage. 
— was releaſed, and con- 
du home with t jo 
Giannetto, who led as tru 
dred thouſand ducats to the inn 
do the lawyer. The lawyer ſaid, 
do not want money; carry it 
back to your lady, that ſhe may 
not fay, that you have ſquan- 
' dered it away idly. Says Gian- 
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I might ſpend four times as much. 
without incurring her diſpleaſure. 
How are you pleaſed with the 
lady? fays the lawyer. I love 
her better than any earthly thing, 
anſwers Giannetto: Nature feems 
to have done her utmoſt in form- 
ing her. If you will come and 
ſee her, you will: be ſurpriſed at 
the honours ſhe will ſhew you. 
I cannot go with you, ſays the 
lawyer; but ſince you ſpeak ſo 
mach good of her, I muſt defire 
you to preſent my reſpects to her. 
J will not fail, Giannetto an- 


ſweted; and now, let me entreat 
you to accept of ſome of the mo- 


. While he was ſpeaking, 
the lawyer obſerved a ring on his 
finger, and faid, if you will give 


me this ring, I ſhall ſeek no 
-other naw 


Willingly, fays 


Giannetto; but as it is a ring 


given me by my lady, to wear 


for her ſake, I have ſome-relac- 
tance” to part with it, and the, 
not ſeeing it on my finger, wall 
believe, that I have given it to 
a woman. Says the lawyer, the 
eſteems you ſufficiently to credit 
what you tell her, and you may 


ſay you made a preſent of it to 


me; but rather think you want 
to give it to ſome former miſtreſs 


here in Venice. So great, ſays 
Giannetto, is the love and reve- 


rence I bear to her, that I would 
not change her for aay woman 


in the world. After this he takes 


the ring from his finger, and pre- 
ſents it to him. I have ſtill a fa- 
vour to aſk, ſays the lawyer. it 


ſhall be granted, ſays Giannetto. 
It is, replied he, that you do not 


ſtay any time here, but go as 


ſoon as poſſible to your lady. It 
appears to me a thouſand years 


| and 
we : 


till I fee her, anſwered Giannetto : 
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immediately they take leave 
- The lawyer em- 
left Venice. Gi- 
leave of his Vene- 
and carried Anſal- 
him, i 
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were landed, all the court went 
rived at the 


did not receive him with her ac- 

good countenance, cal - 
led her, and would have ſaluted 
not his careſſes: I am ſure, ſays 


to ſome of your former miſtrei- 
ſes. Giannetto began to make 


excuſes. She aſked him where 


% 


to the lawye 


was the ring ſhe had given him ? 
It is no more than what I ex- 
_ cries Giannetto, and I 
in the right to ſay you would 


be angry with me; but, I ſwear 


by all that is ſacred, and by your 
dear felf, that | gave the ring 
r -who. gained our 
cauſe. And | can ſwear, ſays 


"the lady, with as much ſolemni- 
ty, that you 
woman: 

- Giannetto proteſted that what he 
- Had told her was true, and that 


75 


gave the ring to a 
re ſwear no more. 
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he aid all this to the lawyer, 
when he aſked for the ring. The 
lady replied, you would have 
done much better to ſlay at Ve- 
nice with i a miſtreſſes, for! 

fear they all wept when you came 
away. Giannetto's tears began 
to fall, and in great ſorrow he 
aſſured her, that what ſhe ſup- 
pou could not be true. The 
y ſeeing his tears, which were 
gers in her boſom, ran to 
him, and in a fit of 


MN ſhewed the ring, and 


told him, that ſhe was herſelf the 
lawyer, and how ſhe obtained 
the ring. Giannetto was great- 
ly aſtoniſhed, finding it all true, 
and told the ſtory to the nobles 
and to his companions ; and this 
heightened greatly the love be- 
tween him and his lady. He 
then called the damſel who had 
given him the good advice in the 
evening not to drink the liquor, 
and gave her to Anſaldo * a 
wite ; and they ſpent the reſt of 
their lives in great felicity and 
contentment. - 


R GIERI de Figiovanni 
took a reſolution of going, 
for ſome time, to the court of 
Alfonſo king of Spain. He was 
3 2 and living 

ere ſome time in great magni- 
ficence, and giving remarkable 
prone of his courage, was great- 
y eſteemed. Having frequent 
opportunities of examining mi- 
nutely the behaviour of 4 24 
he obſerved, that he gave, a: he 
thought, with little diſcernment, 
caſtles, and baronies, to ſuch who 
were unworthy of his favours ; 
and to himſelf, who might pre- 
tend to be of ſome eſtimation, 
he gave nothing: he therefore 
thought 
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thought the fitteſt thing to be 
done, was to demand leave of 
the king to return home. 

His requeſt was granted, and 
che king preſented him with one 
of the moſt beautiful and excel - 
lent mules, that had ever been 
mounted. One of the king's 
truſty ſervant was commanded to 
accompany Ruggieri, and riding 
along with him, to pick up, an 
recollect every word he ſaid of 
the king, and then mention that 
it was the order of his Sovereign, 
that he ſhould go back to him. 
The man watching the oppor- 
tunity, joined Ruggieri when he 
ſet out, ſaid he was going to- 
wards Italy, and would be glad 
to ride in company with him. 
Ruggieri jogging on. with his 
mule, and talking of one thing 
or other, it being near nine o 
clock, told his- companion, that 
they would do well .to put up 
their mules a little, and as ſoon 
as they entered the ſtable, every 
beaſt, except his, began to ſtale. 
Riding on further they came to 
a river, and watering the beaſts, 
his mule ſtaled in the river : You 
_untoward beaſt, ſays he, you are 
like your maſter, who gave you 
to me. The ſervant remember- 
ed this expreſſion, and many 
others as they rode on all day to- 
gether ; but he heard not a ſin- 
gle word drop from him, but 
what was in praiſe of the king. 
The next morning Ruggieri was 
told the order of the king, and 
inſtantly turned back. When 
the king had beard what he had 
ſaid of the mule, he command- 
ed him into his preſence, and 
with a ſmile, aſked him, for 
what reaſon he had compared 


n 
the mule to him. Ruggieri an- 
ſwered, My reaſon is plain, you 
give where you ought not to 
give, and where you to 
give, you give nothing; in the 
manner the mule would not 
ſtale where ſhe ought, and where 
ſhe ought not, there te ſtaled. 
have not rewarded you as I have 
many, do not entertain a thought 
that I was inſenſible to your great 
merit; it is Fortune whe hinder- 
ed me; ſhe is to blame, and not 
I; and I will ſhew you manifeſt- 
ly that I ſpeak truth. My dif- 
content, Sir, proceeds not, an- 
ſwered Ruggieri, from a defire 
of being enriched, but from your 
not having given the ſmalleſt 
teſtimony to my deſerts in your 
ſervice : nevertheleſs your excuſe 
is valid, and | am ready to ſee 
the proof you mention, though 
I can eaſily believe you without 
it. The king eonducted him to 
a hall, where he had already 
commanded two large caſkets, 
ſhut cloſe, to be *. and be- 
fore a large company told Rug- 
gieri. in one of them was 
contai is crown, ſcepter, and 
all his jewels, and that the other 
was full of earth: chooſe which 
of them you like beſt, and then 
you will ſee chat it is not I, but 
your fortune that has been un- 
2 Ruggieri choſe one. 
t was found to be the caſket full 
of earth, The king ſaid to him 
with a ſmile, Now you may ſee, 
Ruggieri, that what I told you 
of fortune is true ; but for 
ſake, I will oppoſe her with all 
You have no in- 
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nas . am certain, to live in 
Spain; therefore I will offer you 
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Ka fortune denied you, 
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ert With you. into your own 
2 dhew.it to your friends, 
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diction, or anomalies of con- 
ſtruction. The comick part rai. 
ſes laughter, and the ſerious fixes 
expectation. - The probability of 
either one or the other ſtory. can- 
not be maintained. The unjon 
of two actions in one event is in 
this drama eminently happy. 
Drydenwas much pleaſed with his 
own. addreſs in connecting the 
two plots of his Spaniſh F riar, 
which yet, I believe, the critick 
wi 1 ae by this play, 


x 
= 4116 616 ad + 4” if : 8 1 
o = : 
444d „ » 4 5 = * 4 , 14 
% 
2 401 24 | 4 : 1 1 + n 1 
a) 45 42 4 
* 7 % : G 
22 | £F : 4 - TCH 1 — 4 = 
= - = 
FY & «4 45 » * 4 "# 
120. - J * 2 $447 . 
= 
- # » 
TIRE. #411 f1 265 | 
A _ ' bs 
Y : - 3 9 \# | F hn > 1 * - 
18 ( : > YG + 4 : ö 's (LQELLD IT + 
g « - — 4 a „* » " 
* 0 23-7 2417? . 
— d 4 = > a. © ' 
P95 * »# F\ I. \ 2 1 4 * 
_ «3 .O7 1881 - > = "#55 wu * N * 
= * - - 
Cx? n FA þ 3 7 DON - + 
— f . e- , 
* - 4 
229 


Gen 8 
14 3 


DAS nen n 
561.0 f Aid s 
. 10 liut ea 

pal. 2 a HE 1121 2 


1 + S # 


90 
—_ P24 k da. ap 
mne WO, 
F* 1 
2 


i . | 

9.006 4 1 54 

1 0 72 10 27 * 7 Y | i» + £ 1 

r i 
* 7 +» ; 1 
HRA 0 MIS * 4 


nns 33 
TRA £14. + 44 Ts £ 


: ; ; 
l e 36% 
” 1 
1863.35 - EE IS. 


Ps. 


232 
* f 
E£363"'7 40! N 97 is £5 

9 ; 
bis iti: «4 4 34: — 0 [ak * 721. 1 


nene Dunz. vn 
- s 
A 24il ©; ag Ate 1 -.10 
0 
ND. e 7 N. 
Qi1 1 


D 


The Eu af de F Forums. 


, 


v4973 deff Af: 


* 
. 4 
* . 
DA . 
i! 7 1 
* 
, 
| TC. 
— 
„ 
25 
L 
4. 


